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OUR 45 by as gui it true, 
9 Tis much more hard to pleaſẽ be, thang 
15 Audout of no feign'd modeſly , this day, . ll 
Damns his laborious trifle of a * 1 „ 2 
115 Not that it's worſe than what mee 
But he has nom another taſte o 775 „ „ 
And to confeſs a truth, 1 b purf Hime: - | 
i STS weary oh 2 10 | 
4 Paſſion s too fierce to be in fetters bo Kors 
Aud Nature flies him like enchanted g rom: 1 
What Verſe can do, he hat perfor as e : 
Which be preſumes the moſt corre 0 Ti 74 Yo BE, 
But ſpite of all his pride; 15 o 
Invades his breaſt at Shake ee, 8 116 
Am d wben 25 rok his 5 Romans 77 0 
He in a juſt deſpair , we it the Stage. a7 
; 405. to an epo i[b'd, reif, +I 
ö Does, with diſdain, the theforemaſ Honour: go. 0 ws 
As with the greater dead be dares not ſtrive , + g A 


40 
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Hie would not match his verſe with tho böte . 5 | 
:  Lethimretire, betwiæt two Ages caſ 0 it MY 
| Thefirſtof this, and hindmoſ of thel 54 4 


Oh Aloſing Gameſter , let him ſneakaway;,.  -- . 


Hebear+n0 tondy-eanuyſevmuin Þ 8 8 8 20 5 
The Fate which governs Poets . fit, 0 5 
Gl Hed nat raiſe hi fortunes by bis wit. 
oi e Clergy thrive, Md tbe litigous Bar 
bh Dull Heroes fattenwith theſpoilsof war. 

All ſouthern vices, Heav'n be frais d, are here; 5 
But Wit's a luxury you hint o dear. 55 1 
When yon to cultivate be lame « are loth, © ET 
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PROLOGU „ | 

Fm in northern Climates will not blow, 
Except, like Orange trees tis bus dfrom ſnow: 3 

There ned no cnre to p 2 Play Houſe bu, 
Vie the moſt deſare plactof all vbe Tb Wu... 
 Weandour 3 „to ſpeał proudly n ry: 7 
Like Monarchs, ruim d with expenſive ar. RP \ 
Z Whilelike wiſe Engliſh , unconcern d, you ft. | , 
| 4 Were ee 7 of mi wit. 
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n IIA Ar. e 
0 FEA VN ſcemsthe Empire of the Ra ta lay 3 
6 Oa the ſucceſs of this important da: 
5 Their Arms are to the laſt deciſion bent. 


And Fortune laboure with the vat event £ 
SA She now has in her hand tlie ꝑ ſtake, ed Chas 
$44 Which for contending Monarchisſhe can make. 5 | 
What e er can urge ambitious Touth to ficht, * -- 
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be pompouſly diſplays before cheir ſight 7-4 4 

, us Epe W permitted to the fword , 550 6; F % 
„I nd Fate could ne'er an ampler ſcene afford. 
* Aſaph. Four ſeveral Armies to the Field are — 
Which, high in equal hopes, four Princes head: | 
Indus and Ganges, our wide Empires boumds. 
N sseell their dy d currents with their Natives wounds: k 


IJ Exch purple River winding, as he runs 
b E : . #T 
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| 1 I mellementer pon cli — 
When irn the brothers diltheir factions form: 
When each; hy curs d cabals of Women %s 
To draw th indulgent King to partial love. = 
Aris, n decrees ,ng, prudence can prevent. 
To eyes their mad ambition, they were ſent 


W ubat could a careful Father more have done; 
Hs e made proviſion againſt all, but Fate: 
While, by his health, we held our peace of State. 
® The weight of ſeventy winters preſt him down ES 
2 lle bent beneath the burthen-of a Erown +) : ; 
- Sickneſs, at laſt, did his ſpent body ſeize , 
And life almoſt funk under the diſeaſes.  - 
Mortal 'twas thought, at leaſt by them deſir d, 
Who, impiouſly, into his yearsenquir'd. 
As at a ſignal, ſtraight the Sons prepare 0 
For open force, and ruſn to ſudden War: | 
Meeting, like Winds broke looſe upon the Main; 
To prove by Arms, whole fate it wastoreign. | 
_ _ Aſaph. Rebels and Parricides! ©. /{/ | 
Arim. Brand not their actions with ſo foula name: 
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When Deaths cold hand has clor d the Father's eye, | 4 
You know the younger Sons are doom d to gie A 
' Leſs illaare choſen greater toavoid,.:/,) 1 | 1H 
And Nature's Laws are by the State edeſtroy* 4 8 
W bat courage tamely ale) to death conſent, 
And not, by frikiog firſt,” the ber pm? in 
Wbo falls in fight, cannot himſelf accuſe , //. 
And he dies N who'zCtown * 


Hialons! me, Solyman Age. -- 
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Sohm Anim pep tories 'Þ 
 Darah and Aurenge» Zebearejoin'din fight 
The preſs. of pe — tothe Courrt. 


45 


"3 To rule a diſtant Province, each alone. e 


Pity, atleaſt', what we art farc'd to blame. * 


Th'i ö crowd ws * 1 1 e ORE: 
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Au. T' each er chang'd affeQi- 
And ſervilely from Fate aKing, (ons bring, 
Selym. The Miniſters of , who gave dof "Re 


* 


In corners, with ſelected F wes" withdraw 
There, in deaf murmurs, folemaly are ll, 
Whiſp'ring, like Winds, ere Hurricanes ariſe. 
The moſt corrupt are moſt obſequious grove, 


And thoſe they ſcorn'd, officiouſly they own. 


4/aph. In change of government, i 
The Rabble rule their great Oppreſſ wat, | 8 


Do Sovereign Juſtice; — revenge the State. 
Solym. The little Courtiers w 
The depth of Factions, as in mazes go, e 
Where int'refts meet and croſs ſo oft, * they 
With too much care are wilder d in their way. 


Arim. What of the Emperor? 


Solym. Unmov'd; and bet inlays 


And, meriting no ill, no danger fears. 

Yet mourns his former vigour loſt ſo far, 

To make him now ſpectator ofa War: 
Repining that he muſt preſerve his Crown. | * 

Ey any help, or courage, but his uin: n 
Wiſhes each minute he could u 

Thoſe Rebel-· Sons, who dare t uſurp his Gat 3 
To ſway his Empire with unequal skill. 

And mounta Throne, which none but he can fill. 

' Arim. Oh! had he ſtill that character maintain d. 
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Of valour, which in blooming youth be gain d! 5 . 


He promis d in his eaſt a glorious race; 

No ſunk from his meridian, ſets a . 
But as the dun, when he from noon declines, eg HT 
And with abated heat, leſs fiercely ſhines, © 
Seems to grow milder as he goes away , = 


Pleafing himſelf with the remains of day; OT N 


So he who in his youth for glory ſtrove, 
Would recompence his age with caſe and love, 

Aſaph. The name of Father hateful to M grows, 
8 for one don, 1 
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ro ECHO 


5 I effect, he is reſol /d no other ſhall. 
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— Council cool, but in performance bold. 
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But to impiscable rerenge inclin d. 71-22 i * 


Too openly does love and hatred ſhow : + 


5 A bounteous Maſter, but a deadly Foe.) 


Solym ee | 


But he's a U gat ofthe Perſſan Sect: 53 if 
And' . ig9 int reſt ſecks to reign, I en IT 
- -Hopeleſsby 2 ter to obtain. 


Aſaph. —— inlolent 00 wuch 2 prove : $ 


MN His Courage to his Envy is a Slave. HET ol | pe j 


What he attempts, if his endeavours fail 


— 


Arim. But Aurenge- Zebe by no ſtrong . 2570 


3 Except his Love, more temp rate is, and weigh d. 10 


This Altat muſt our linking State uphold; 
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e ſums their Vertues in himſelf alone, 


And adds the greateſt, ofa Loyal Son- 1 N 8 5 
His Father's cauſe upon his Sword he wear SY 
i END Arms, we hope, his e 


lym. Two yaſt rewards may well his — move p 
K Parent” $ bleſſingand a Miſtreſs' love. 55 


It he ſucceed, his recompence . we hear, * 


3 Qucsu af c r ==] j 
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wehen. Abe. BY. a By & | 
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Abas. Miſchiefson miſchiefs, , greater inan more: 
The neighb' ring plain with arms is wad e 1 


The Vale an iron harveſt ſeems to yield Kur 43 ee] 
Ot thick ſprung lances in a waving ele. 
The poliſh'd ſteel gleams terribly from far, ie bas 
And every moment nearer ſhews the War. 


The Horles neighing by t e wind is dikes. git n 
1 Aud Caſtl'd Elephants o er look the To’. 


Arim If, as L fear. Morat theſe Pow rs commands, | 


Our Empire on the brink of ruin ſtands: 


T bh We W with her don isjopa's F ed 5 5 


* 1 
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And ſhew ny Cn wy my wei care. 


, T' augment thanum 


"won 5 4 bebt. 


And, in his Brother's abſence has deſign! 4 LO TW Vs 
The unprovided Town to take with eaſe, © 
And then , the Perſon of the Kin + 397 Ol E 
Solym. To all his former Iſſue N 
Long hate, and labour d wechsler cn. een 
Abas. Theſe Troops are his. en 
Sarat he took and thence, preventigg bene N 
By quick and painful marches hither came. 3 
Since his approach, he to his Mother ſent 
And two long hours in cloſe deh ate were ſpent. it 
Arim. Pi to my Charge,  Citradel! gee! fre IE. 


To chow the Emperour wi h a Letter in bil band : e, | 
hin. an Ambaſſador , with a Train r following. © 


" Aſaph. But ſee; 4 the Emperor a hery nd; 2 
His brows and glowing temples does o'erſpread 5 


Morat has ſome diſpleaſing meſſage ſent.” 


Amb. Do not, Great Sir, miſconſtrue dene, # 
Nor call Rebellion what was prudent care, 

To guard himſelf by necefſary Waerr. 
While he believ d you living, he obey d; e 
His Governments but as your Vice-Roy by, 3 
But, when he thought you gone 

r of the bleſsd above. 
He deem d em legacies of Roydl love. "DE 
Nor arm'd his Brothers portions to invade, - > 
But to defend the preſent you had made, 

Fmp. By frequent meſſages , and ſtrict —_— 
He knew my pleaſure to dilcharge his Bands. 
Proof of my lite my Royal Signet „ 
Yet ſtill he Amd, came on, and diſobey 0. 

Amb, He thought the Mandat forg'd, your death e con- 
And but delay'd, till truth ſhould be reveal d. ceal d: 

Emp. News of my death from rumor he receiy'd er 


And what he wiſtid, he eaſily believ- d: +: 


But long demurt , though from my hand he knew 
. A 5 1 
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| 7 Now let him ſhew his duty, and disband. 
55 yields his Arms unjuſt if he withdraws: 
And begs his loyalty may be declar d. 
By owning thoſe he leads to be your guard. 
Bid the preſumptuous Boy draw off with ſpeed : 
| oY My Cannon from the Fort ſhall ſcour the plain. 


| His Wife, whom cruelly you hold in bands: | 
Her, it unjuſtly, you from him detain, ”, 1,” 


May ſt feel the rage of an offended King. 


| AURENGE- 200d Sr, 7 
Id. ſo loth he was to think it true 
Since he pleads ignotanceto that command : | 1 


Amb. His Honour, Sir, will ſuffer in ithe W 3 


Ewp. I, in my ſelf, have all the guard Ineed; | N | 
If his audacious troops one hour remain, p 


Amb, Since you denyhim entrances he demands 15 


He juſtly will by force of Arms regain. 
Emp. Oer him and his, a right from Heaven! have 2 


| Subject and Son, he's doubly born my Slave. 


But wyhatſoe er his own demerits are my RT 
Tell him 5 1 ſnall not make on Women War. 1 Ni 
And yet I'll do her innocence the grace, e + 


To keep her here, as in the ſafer place{{- 
But thou, who dar'ſtthis bold defiance bring. 5 


Hence from my ſight without the leaſt reply: O19 | 


One word, Fs. . on erp more and thou ſhalt dye, - 


L. Amballador, 
Re enter Aticaant, | = 5 


Arim. May Heavr'n , great Monarch, ail augment 
With length of days, and every day like this. (your bliſs 


For from the banks of Gemna news is brought > 
_ Your Army has a bloody Battel fought: | a 


Darah from loyal Aurenge- Zebe is fled; 


And forty thouſand of his Men lie dead, 2A 
To Sujahnext your conqu'ring Arm — z WE Os 
Him they ſurpriz d. _ n 7 fenrem, | RT. 


e 'Tis well. 
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1 — But well ! What more could at your wiſh be 
Your pardon, Mighty Sir; 
You ſeem not high enough your joys to rate, 
You ſtand indebred a vaſt ſum to Fate: 
And ſhould large thanks forthe great bleſſing pay. 
Emp. My Fortune owes me greater every day. 
And, ſhould my joy more high for this appear, 
lt would have argu'd me before of fear. 
How is Heav'n kind, where I have ek? 
And Fortune only pays me with my own ? 
Arim. Great Aarenge· Zebe did duteous care LEVY 
And durſt not puſh too far his good ſucceſs, 
But left Morat the City ſhould attack, + 
Commanded his Victorĩous Army back "By | 
5e Which, left to march as ſwiftly as they may. 3 
R hiqaſelf comes firſt, and will be here this daß; 8 
©.» I Before a cloſe form'd Siege ſhut up his wax. 
wa Emp. Prevent his purpoſe; hence, with all thy ſpeed; 
Stop him; his catrance to the Town forbid. "Be 
Arim. How, Sir, your loyal, your victorious Son? 
Emp. Him, would I more than all the Rebels ſnun. 
| Arim. Whom with your pow'r and fortune, Sir, you. 
5 Now to ſuſpect is vain, as tis unjuſt. (rofl, 
ne comes not with a Train to move your fear. 
1or,/ But truſts himſelf to be a Pris ner here. 8 
vou knew him brave, you know him faithful now: 
ne aims at fame, but fame from ſerving you. 
N Tisſaid, Ambition in his breaſt does nge: 
ent Who would not be the Hero of an Age ? | 
li All grant him prudent: Prudence intereſt weighs, | ip OE 
Re And intereſt bids him ſeek your love and praile. 
I know you grateful ; when he march'd from hence. 
You bad him hope an ample recompence: 
I He conquer d in 1 hope , and from your hands, 
His Love, the precious pledge be left demands. 
| Emp. No more; you ſearch too deep my wounded - 
And ſhew me whatl * and a. 3 | 
| My 
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Than two ſuch conqueſts gain d by lach a Son? . 3 
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1 AURENGE-ZERE: or, 


Our Prophet ſends him to my preſent 401 a 
Inquire no further; ſtop his coming on: 


Nor muſt I to your ruin give conſent 
And givè him all when you juſt things refuſe. 


| In ten pitch d fields not ſhrinking from my fide, 
| Yet giv'it me no advice to bring me eaſe. 


Iask d your, Sir. 
Thou ſhould'ſt have pull'd the 15 — from my beg. | 
Torn ont the bearded ſteel togive mereſt, | 
Vet thou art honeſt, thou dould'ſt ne kr have get; 


Thy frailer virtue, to betray thy Friend? 
Flatter me, wake thy court, and day, it did: 


We would be kept in cbuntꝰnance, ſav d from dame: 
And owyn d by others who commit the fame. 
Nay, now 1 have confeſs d — f n 


And Virtue, rhough oppreſs di is ſtill alive. . 
But what ſucceſs did your injuſtice find ?? 


| Unmoy'd ſhe ſtood, and deaf to all my , 


My Son has all the debts of duty paid: 


Such virtue to diſtruſt were baſe and low: 
I'm not ungrateful or I was not fol 


NV 


Mi". 


I will not, cannot, dare not ſee my Son. | 
Arim. Tis now too late his entrance to 1285 1 


At once your Peoples heart and Son's you loſe: 


Emp. Thou low ſt me ſure;thy faith has oft N tr ys, 


Arim. Can you be cur'd, and tell not me diſcaſe? 


Ep. Thou ſhould'ſt ur ask'd again: 
There hangs a ſecret ſhameon guilty men. 


At leaſt thou ſhould'ſt haye ꝑbeſs d 
Haſt thou been never baſe? Did Love ne er bend OF 


Kings in a crowd would have their vices hid. 


I hou ſeeſt me naked. and without diſgvile: 4 
1 look on Aurente. Zebe with n 3 


He has a broad my Enemies o ercome, 5 Ry 


Andi. have ſought to ruin him at home. n 


Aim. This tree confeſſion ſhews you long did fries: 


Emp. What it deſer'yd, aud not what! dd. 
As * Winds — Mariners. 


But 
a * 5 | ; 


he GREAT-MOGUL. © „ 
zut t Sens grow calm, and Winds are reconcird: . 
Her tyrant Beauty never grows more mild. 

pray 8, promiſes and threats were all in vain. , 
Ariam. Then cure your ſelf by generous diſdain. 

Emp. Virtue, diſdain, deſpair, Toft have tryd, 
And foil'd ,\ have with new Arma my Foe defi'd; F 
This made me with ſo little joy to hear 9X" 
he victory, when I the Victor fer. 

Arim. Something you ſwiftly mu pi reſolve to 2 

Leſt Aarenge Zebe your ſecret love ſhould know. 

|, [iorar without does for your ruin wait; 

And would you loſe the buckler of your She ? 


A jealous Empreſs lies within-your arms, | —- 

Too haughty to endure negledted charms: ' — 5 
Your Son is duteous, but as Man he's frail ; V 
And juſt revenge o er Virtue may prevail. C 


Emp. Go then to Indamora, ſay from me, 
Two lives depend upon her ſecreſie. EF 
Bid her conceal my paſſion from my Son. 
Though Aurenge Zebe return a Conqueror, 25 
Both he and ſhe are ſtill within my power. : 
ay, I'ma Father, buta Lover too; „ 
Much to my Son, more to my ſelf l owe. 
When ſhe receives him, to her words give laws 
And even the kindneſ of her glances are. 


8 ©» be ! | | 
ce ieee Arimant agu 


Enter Aurenge-ZebeDianet, „ 8 
, Aurenge- e Father , mlb hank. 5+ 


® Aur, My vows have been ſucceliful as my fwords 
e: My prayers are heard, you have your health reſtur d. 
Pace more tis given me to behold your face; 


K 


- 


rue beſt of Kings and Fathers to embrace. . 
frardon my tears; tis joy which bids em flow. bn 
Ajoy ,which never was finceretillnow, 
; bat when my ; conqueſt gate, Icouldnor prize; es 
But 
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LY AURENGE-ZEBE: , I 
4 Or'twasimperfeRt till I faw your eyes. 1 


Emp. Türn the diſcourſe: Thave 2 reaſon why | 
I would not have you ſpeak ſo endet. 


Knew you what ſhame your kind expreſſions bring, * 
Tou would in pity ſpare a wretched Ring 
Aur. A King! Yourob me, Sir, o fer dot: 2 


You have a dearer name, a Father too 
Imp. l had that name. | 
Aur.— What have I ſaid or done, „ 

That I no longer muſt be call'd your Son 7 8 

'Tis in that name, Heaven knows, I glory more, 


— 
* 


85 Than that of Prince » Or that of Conqueror. 


Emp. Then you upbraid me; Iam pleas d to ſee _ 


You're not ſo perfect, but can a fail. 1 1p. — 


I have no God to deal with. 
Aur — Now I find 7 


'Some fly Court-Devil has ſeduced your mind. 3 


Fill'd it with blak ſuſpicions, not your own, 


And all my actions through falſe opticks ſhown. - 
Ine er did Crowns ambitiouſly regard: 
Honour I ſought, the generous mind's reward. 5 
Long may you live ! While you the $Ceptor ſway, = 


5 I fall be. ſtill moſt happy to obey. 


They flaſhtoo fierce : I, like the bird of night, , 


Emp. Oh Aurenge-Zebe! thy virtues ſhine too bright. : 


Shut my dull eyes, and fickenat the Gght. - 
Thou haſt deſerv d more love than I can ſhow : 


But tis thy fate to give, and mine to owe. 275 
Thou ſeeſt me much diſtemper d iu my mind: _, 
Pull'd back, and then puſh'd forward to be kind. |. 
Virtue, and - fain I wou d my ſilence break; 8 
Bat have not yet the confidence to ſpeak. RR 
Leave me, and to thy acedful reſt repair, 
Au. Reſt is not ſuiting with a Lover's cure; 
I have not yet my Indamora ſeen. ( Is going, 


Imp. Some what | had forgot: Cone back again : 1 


| Go weary of a Father's company ! 


Aar. Sir. * were pleas'd your ats hal 
1 


"The GRE ITMOGUL: * * 


Ep. You made me no relation of the be Fight, r 
Beſides, a Rebels Army is in ſight. | 
Advile me ESSE _ WA 8 5 
He goes to ſhould take 14 
A kind of enyious 0 to keep him back. 5 
vet to detain him makes my love 
I hate his preſence , and his abſence on | 2 Exir. 

Aur. To ſome now Clime , or to thy native 1 | 
Ofriendleſs and forſaken Virtue ff. | 
Thy Indian air is deadly to thee grown:  _ 
Deceit andcanker'd malice rule thy Throne. 

— did my Arms in battel proſp tous prove. 

the barren priſe of filial love; IR 
rhe of Kings by Women is milled, | ib 
Charm'd by the witchcraft of a Ne bad... | 
Againſt my ſelf Victories huve won, n 
And by my fatal abſence am undone. I 1 


 Tobim Iridamora,. with Arimane, 


Dat bend e ; 7 
In the calm harbour of whoſe N breaſt, e 
My tempeſt · beaten Soul may lafely reſt. C T, 
oh, my heart's joy What-cer m Cranes be, 
.) They 9 vaniſh in beholding thee 
5 Care ſhuns thy walks; as at the chearful light, 
The groaning Ghoſts and birds obſcene rake flight. 852 
By this one view, all my paſt pains are paid: 19 
I Aud all IL have to come more eaſie made. 155 
y Ind.. Such ſulleu Planets at my birth did ſhine, | 
+. | They threaten every fortune mixt with mine. 
Fly x purſuit of my diſaſtrous love, 
And from unhappy neighbourhood remove. 
Aur. Bid theh: laborious Hind. 
I Whoſe hardeii'@ hands did long in tillage toil, 1 
ing · ¶ Neglect the promis d harveſt of the ſoil. 
+ [Should Who cultivated love with blood, 
1 f nes , Pare ob Tg * 1 


* 

— 

' £ 
— 


1 "HURENGE-ZEBE : Or; 


0 Love is an airy good.. Opinion makes 4 = 8 5 
Which he who only thinks he has, parta kes, 
Seen by a ſtrong Imagination beam "HI ve 1 
That tricks and dreſſes up the gaudy dream... T 
Preſented ſo, with rapture tis enjoy d Fg: \ 
Rrais'd by high Gy, and by low deſtroy” d. | 7 

- Aur. If love be viſion, mine has all the fire ; 3 | 
"Which i in firſt dreams young Prophets does es ; 
I dream, in you, our promis d Paradiſes © u 
An Apes tumult ofcontinu'd bliſſs. 0 
But you have ſtill your happineſs in doubt: rr 
Or el: tis paſt, and you have n ſtout. | | 

Ind Perhaps notſo. . T] 

Aur Can Indamora prove | 1 
So alter d! Is it 81 Bunz you love? vs _—_ 
Then farewel all. ought in you OY 1. 

A balm, to cure 2 much diſtemper'd mind. v. 

I came togrievea Father's heart eſtrang do. 8 Bp 
But little thought to find a Miſtreſs 8 

| Nunre ere ae to puniſi me; . 

- Virtue turn d Vice, and Faith Incouſtane . B 

Ind. Lou heard me not inconſtancy confels; 15 In 

- Twas but a friends advice to love me leſs. A. 

Who knows what adverſe Fortune may befall? _ 86 


. Armwell your mind; hope little, and fear all. 
"ws „with a goodly Faber teeds your eye; 

' Shows, from a riſing ground , poſſeſſion . 
Shortens the diſtance, or oer looks it quite: 
So eaſie tis to travel with the — RO 
Aur. Then to deſpair you would my lovebetray's 
By taking Hope, its laſt kind friend, aw- ce. 
You hold the glaſs, but turn the perſpective n 
And farther off the leſſen d object drive. PO 


Tou bid me fear: in thar your change I Know: 


You would prepare me for the coming blow. 725 10 ; 
But, to prevent you , take my laſt adieu 2 \ 


_ Filfadlyteilmy Gif, you are untrue, Ea. 7 


e . SOT . 2270 9 
| I 
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\ 
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In. Stay, \ Aurenge-Zebe, I muſt not let you go; . 
And yet b lieve yourſelf your own worſt Furr * _— 

Think I am true, and ſeek no more wee ** 

Let in my breaſt the fatal ſecret lie, en att, 

Tisa fad riddle , which, if known, N. — 5 | 
gebe, 


Aur. Fair Hypocrite, you ſektochear i vin 
_ I Your ſilence argues you ask time to feign. Foy 
once more, 1 The oe os ſight is. lid. . 22 
Tis my own fault if Tam now betray d. i 
| d. Yeronce Hit ſtay you ſhall EE: 1 
Though in one fate I wrap u ifand you. = a 
Bl Yourablence— | | 
5 Arim. — Hold; you know the hardcommand 
Fl 1Imuſftobey; you only can withſtand © 
Your own mis-hap ; e yarto my Ende: 
ze not unhappy by your on decree. * ö 
Ar. Speak, ada, by (if that be jetan Guth) 1 
' Your Love, Fm OT Tn dsr both. 14 
goth is a ſound of; 25 Fee 
deeb ro (our Bridals we will keep: fl 
And his cold hand 3 
* draw the curtaiu when we go to ſleep: 5 | 
. Know then, that Man'whom both of u ade, 
Has been to you unkind to me unjuſt 
The Guar 9 of mf y fach ſo falſe did prove,” 2, . 99h 
As to folicite me with lawlels love?ʒ:: 
Pray'd, promis d, threa tend, all thar Man could 1 
Baſe as he's great; and need [tell you T 
Aur. Yes; for I'll not believe my Father meant: 
Speak quickly , and my impious thoughts preveut. 
* Won ve fail dit could ſome other name 1 K 
Saus dun duty mult excuſe me, 8 ok 7 — 
A Guardthere. * 3-24 461 {001 Yo 0 — en 144 


> « TAN 8 7 F < 
. Slave, RR 


18 AURENGE-ZEBE: Or; 
Arim. My orders are 
o ſeize this Princeſs, whom the laws of Wan 
Long fince made priſoner. e FAG 
2 Villain, Fg 's 
Arim. — Sir, Thnow MY 
Your birth; nor durſt another 1 5 me b. | 
Aur. I have redeera'd her; Saen 
Arim. You may have right to give her „ 
But with your Father, Sir, that right Alpen þ. 5 
For his commands to me were abſolute; | 
If ſhe diſclos d his love, to uſe the right 
Of War, and to ſecure her from your gh. 
Aur. ll reſcue her, or die. 
And you, my Friends, tho few, 3 | 
Jo ſee your Gen'rals Miſtreſs. made a Slave. ( 41 draw. 


As onceyouown'd, in Indawors's eyes. 
Loſe not the hogour you havecarly won; 
But ſtand the blameleſs pattern of a Son. 
My love your claim inviolate ſecures: 
Tis writ in Fate, I can be only yours. 
My iufferings for you make your heart my e 
Be worthy me, as I am , 
Aur. Putting up bit Sworg. 
I've thought, and bleſs'd be you who gave me RY . 
My Virtue Was ſurpriz d into a crime. 
Strong Virtue, like ſtrong Nature een "Yb 
Ereru it ſelf, end chen throws off che ill. 
Itoa Son's and Lover's praiſe alpire; 
And muſt fulſi the parts which both require. 
Ho dear the e 
I Wiki tonck ane and tendernels ane loft ! | 
Seotie ſong Youth from Hell Tm homing 
TON» ſhe yank ſh'd tron ing e MO” 
| © (Exont ſeorraly; 


J | : Ga 


— 


£255 90. 1 Yet 
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DD 


ra Draws. 


Ind. Hold „my dear Love l if ſa much pow r there Ts 


ure of jealougetus. colt! 
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The onR ar uo cur. * 
A Ee 5 „ "A 


Betwixt the AC TS , a Warlike T ES 
is plaid 5 7 hoot ing off Guns , and ſhouts 2 
of Soldiers a are beardasi in an Aſcult. OY 


A urenge-Zebe » ae? e "pi 
Tlael Cham, CEL M 


 AURENOEZEBL:* 


Hat man could do, was by Morat Pede a 

The Fortreſs thrice himſelf in perſuu ſtorm d. 
Your Valour bravely did th' Aſſault ſuſtain , . 
And fill'd the moats and ditehes with the ſlain. 

Till, mad with into the breach he fi d: 05 
Slew Friends and and Foes; and in the ſmoał tetir d. 

Arim To us you ive what praifesare not aue: | cad : 
Moras was thricereplus'd', 'butthrice by you. cs 
High', overall, was your great cond dee, wet... 
r y, hut forgot your qπ]¹ . 
9 Their Standard on e dane 
Deſpair and death amböng e | — 

You the bold Oniral"ty umbled fr e Wa 


* 
0 


5. 


- 
- a 


grid yon 
Tm rol vo to o 
be Your wrajifs ate rar 
commands, 


i pag ren 


dot enen 
1 pe e | 


ke 
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AURENG E : BE + 2 Or 


: 8 more : Remember you have bravely done: | 
Shall Treaſon end what Loyalty begun? 1. 

Town nowrongs; ſome grievance confeſs z | 

Bur Kings, like Gods, at their own timeredr 5. 

Yet, ſome becoming boldneſs I may uſe 

I've well deſery d „nor will he now refuſe, ? (Ala. 


VIl ſtrike my fortunes with him ata heat 
And give him nat the leiſure to wes. = iN 7 An 
| [ Exit attended by the Omrahs. 
' Arim Oh! Indemora, hide thoſe fatal eyes: d * 
( 


Toodeepthey wound vvhotu they roo ſoon BEI. 
'My Virtue; ) Prudence »- Honour Our, Intereſt, all 7 | M]. 
Before this Univerſal Monarch fall. e | 
Beauty, like ice, our re daes beta; 
Who can tread ns on the ſmooth {li 5555 way; 
Pleas d wirh the paſſage, we ſlide "<a on, 


W 4 
175 Ir: 1. 1 ; Yi. ler 100 

ee le in Ih. . e an 

* 14 Hoi 2 1 Hit 

ſe terrab walks within my 1 limits are. 9 0 1 > ak. 


Icame to ſeek you · and to let you know » id3 d net 
How muchkLto/ſyourgenerous pity õ e. Jil. 
The King, whine defige dyou for ny der den otuo! 
Reſoly'd he would 3 P $1 940k 

If her vt. er dees e bf, | 


e eral bat 


"FR etwas chang d that name, IR 
Teall's you nend, and could yon wiſh for mor ail, 
du d ee ergo e 


8 — are not de nge ed 8 with dag raltthle; 1 2 . 


1 wade e chan 197 55 tatell,,. IH ior emT 
$ 


' Defire's the vaſt extent of 1 be a, Mis . gun 
1 ann a ln, ops 2 17 e 0 


— 


&/ 


le. I muſt take breath - | [3 1203-12697. +2, 

y Frel the rapture of my wiſh renew, 4K i ©2214 = 

Ind tell yuu then, itterminates in ou. v | 

u. .. Have you confider'd what th event woulthe? | 
Or know you , Arimanz your ſelf, or me? | 
Were Ino Queen, did you my beauty weigh. 17 
My youth in bloom, your age in its decay ? e = 

Arim. | my own Judge, condemn'd my ſelf before; = 

For pity aggravate my-crime no more. 12 L "4 
So weak lam, rin tenen kent ul 

| You need have us d but half ſo much diſdain. | 

+, i 7nd. Iam not cruel yet to that degre: 10 E 

f He Res Ooh n and me, 7 | 

eauty a Monarc 1240 -Y 

buch Kingly magificently p | | 

y crowds of Slaves, and peopled . me 00 | 

"OY ad ſuch a Slave as, you , what een would Jole ; 5 | 

*% bove the reſt, 1 Arima would chuſe: | 

or caunſel, valour , truth, and kindneſs o. = 

could wiſhin Man, I find in you. ; 

Lein What Lover could nene joy remind: | 

„em, mcthinks, a God, by you thus prais d 3 

. 72d. To what may dot deſert. like yours, precand 7 4 | 1 

Frou have all qualities that fira Friend. e 

3 Arim. So Mariners imiſtake the promis Ac. 8 

vY nd, with fall fails , onthe blind? rocks are loſt... 

* Erhink you my veins ſo faintly beat, "* 

n Erheyriſe no higher than to friendſhips heat 

Po weak your 1 that. like a ee 

9 winkling with Star they freeze me while theylight? 

„e. Miſtake me not, good Arimant. Ce | 

„iy Beauty's pow'r and what my charms can do. 

„ ou your owa talent have ot. learg'd fo well; . 1 | 

TY or ae , W een de er w. - Þþ 
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The GRE ATM oo 
1 could wiſh = 's 4 e . | 
Ind. What? | Tquite: - 


Arim Why did ou ſpeak. you've daſh'd.my tancy . | 
Ev'n in the approaching minute of Han, 7. 4 45 3 


* 3 | Ys 


: of J 
* * 4 
1 


41 AURENOE ZEBE: Or, | 


ol 


. You can at moſt, { blog 

' Toan indiff rent Lovers praiſe pretend; ny 6A 4 2 5 5 

But you would ſpoil an admirable Friend. * 1 
Axim Never was Amity ſo highly priz dz ; ' CM 

Mer ever any Love ſo much deſpis ec. 4 

Ev'n to my ſelf ridiculous I grow; 0470138, 5 $47 

And would be angry if l knew but ho. 1 


| Ind. Do not. Your anger, like your love, 1 vain: H 
) When e er l leaſe, you muſt be pleas'd again, 


5 Knowing what pow rl ene your will te daga. { 93) Y 
III uſe it; for I need juſt fuch a Friend. | LE þ 

You muſt perform, not what you think is fit. wy H 

But to what- ever I propoſe , ſubmit. ' * :-W x 


Arim. Madam, you havea ſtrange aſcendant bine, W 
- You uſe me like a Courſer, ſpurt'd and rein d: 
Ik Ifly out, my fierceneſs you command 
| Then ſooth. and gently ſtroke me with your hand. 5 
lqmpoſe; but uſe your power ot taxing well?kk 
3 When Subjecs cannot pay, they ſoon rebel. 


| Enter the Emperour, unſeen by them. 55 


T. 
R 
W 
7. 
Ind. 1 My Rebels puniſhment would cafie prove: 3 B 
You know yare in my pow by making love. D; 
Axim Would I. without diſpute, your will obey, 2 
And could you, in return, my life betray ??: L 
- Emp. What danger. Arimant, is this you fear? A 
Y Or what love ſecret which I muſt not hear 

Theſe alter d looks ſome inward motion ſnov , , 1 
His cheeksare poo » and yours enn bluſhes glow. Fi 4s Ic 
BY Ind. *Tis et with file gh may my anger __— Ri 
ne has been bold, and talk d to me of love. : 
n Tam beuay g, and ſhall bedoom'dto die | 
a F A 8, 
Emp, Didhe, pan? qeſume eo took b ly 
That crawvling inſect, who Lare mud began 8 

| Warm'd by mybeams, 12 133 a | 

| | ur 


*XT * 


Sake” „ hott E 4 
Durſt he, „ ef 3 
Intrench on Love, ol ne „„ 
Print his baſe image on ie Sat 

ine 


| Ti Treten ths fp his 1 
bag ann 15 


Arim. Tis true 1 
A crime | 
Ind. He meatis , d only foto ne; | 
You , Sir, thould praiſe what! muſt ULipptove: 
He infolently alk d to me ot lovsF? : 
But, Sir, cas yours ; he made it i your name ; 
You, if you pleaſe, may all he faid claim. | 
Emp 1 muff diſclaitn Wbate er he cin e 8 
His groveling ſonſe will ſhew my ſſion leſs. 
; Potftay; if what he ſaid my me gebe, 
What fear, what danger could arrive from the? 
He faid, he fear d you would his life betray. | 
Ind. Should he preſume again, perhaps TY 
Though in your hands he hazard not his life , | 
Remember, Sir, your Fury of a Wife 
Who, not content to be reveng d on 
The Agents of your paſſion will pur | | 
It I but hear her nam'd , Em fick that day 3 
The Sand is mortal, and frights life away. WE 
Forgive me, Arimant, my jealous thoug tz * 
„ © Piſtruſt in Lovers is the tender ſt fault. 
Leave me, and tell thy ſelf in my excuſe, 


Love. anda Crown, no rivalſhip can bea; 
And precious things are ſtill poſſels d with ear. 
6 [ Exit, Arimant . 
This, Madam. my excuſe to you may plead ; 


f Lore ſhould forgive the faults which love has made. 
na. From me, what pardon can you hope to bs 

Robb'd of my love , and treated as a Slave? 

. "Emp. Force is the laſt relief which Lovers find: 


460. And 'tis the beſt excuſe of Woman kind. 
=_ Ind, Force never eee wr going 
gat ? 
> | Veyieldon parley but are ſtorm d in vai 

. Conſtraint in all tt 


FR * 
o : 


"mi AURENGE-LEBE: Or; 


Sweet is the love which comes with willingneſs. ., 
Emp No; tis reſiſtance that inflames deſire?: 
Sharpens the darts of Love, and blows his fire. 
Love is diſarm'd that meets with too much l 
He languiſhes, and does not care to pleaſe, 0 c 
And therefore tis your golden fruit you guard 7 
With ſo much care, to make poſſeſſion haru. 
Ind. Was't not enough, you took my Crown a un 
But cruelly you muſt my love betray? 
I was well pleas'd to have transferr'd. my right, - 
And better chang d your claim of Jawleſs might. 
By taking him, whom you eſteem d above 
* other Sons, and Te me firſt to love. 
, Emp. My — my command his courſe muſt ter; 
Tbadel him love , 1 bid him ow forbear. | 
If youhaveany kindneſs for him fill, 41 
Adviſe him not to ſhock a Father's will, Is, 
Ina. Muſt I adyiſe? 
Then let me ſee him, and In try t pee? m7 
 _ Emp. I had forgot, and dare not truſt your way, * 
But ſend him word, _ 1- 
| He has not herean Army to command: 15 
Remember he and you are in my — * ; 
Ind. Yes, ina Father's hand, whom he hs hed „ 
And, with the hazard of his life, preſerv d. 
But piety to you ,: unhappy . 
Becomes a crime, and duty an offence: „ee 
Againſt your ſelf you with your Foes combine , — wes þ 
| Und ſeem your own deſtruction to deſigu. CO 
Ep. You may bepleas'd your politics to ſpare: | 
Im old enough, and can my ſelt take care. by 
Ind. Advice from me was , I confeſs, too bold: 
are old enough, it may be, Sir, too old. 90 5 


2 * 


1 


Emp. Youpleaſc your {elf with your cantewpt of 55 
But Love negledted , „ Will convert ta Ou | 

If on your head my fury does not Ra and 
Thank that fond A egg which © much y 50 1 . 
3 „ in eee you may , 


9 


* 
4 EI 


There 5 


The 


There warmth for vengeance lf, chooghnorforlove 5 


Re-enter Arimant. — | 19736 


rim, The Empreſs has the anti chambers paſt . 
And 4055 way moves with a diſorder'd haſte: 5 
ner brows, the ſtormy marks of anger bear. 
J. TY: Madam , retire: She muſt not find you here. | 
[ Fat Wannen 2 Arimant. Ih 


Enter / Nourmabal Aan. ? 


{ * 


; Nour. What have I done, that We prove 
er: The (corn and triumph of a Rival love + . - 
My eyes are ſtill the lame, each glance, each grace, ER 
Keep their firſt luſtre, and maintain their pres | 5 | 
Not ſecond yet to any other face. 
Emp. What rage tranſports you? Are you well awake? 
Such dreams. diſtracted minds in f eaversmake. - 
Naur. Thoſe feavers you have giv'n, thoſe arcams | 
By broken faith, and an abandon 'd bed. (have bred, 
Such viſions hourly paſs before my fight ; 
Wich from my eyes their balmy number fnght „ 56 
la the ſevereſt filence of the night. 2 
.. Viſions which in this Citadel — 3 
Bright, glorious viſions ofa Rival Qucenn N ; 
Emp. Have patience, my firſt flames gerda 5 
Theſe are but dreams, and ſoon will paſs aã a. 5 
Thou know'ſt, my heart, my Empires all isthine: I 
I ln thy own heav'n of loye ſerenely ſhine : 
-.1 Fair as the face of Nature did appear, 
f When flowers firſt peep d, and trees did bloſſoms rw | 
I || And winter had not yet deform'd th inverted year. 
ige: Calm as the breath which fans our cattern-Graxes , - 
I | And bright as when thy eyes firſt lighted up our loves. 1 
Let our eternal peace be ſeald by this 
With the firſt ardour of a dnia kiſs... {Offers i kiſs ber : 
©, | Now, Me ws I haye, me your falt kiſſes prove, 
res} tf By 8 The 


* 
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s LURENGE-Z EBE: r 


The dregs and droppings of enervate love? 

Muſt [your cold long. labouring age ſuſtain, 

And be to empty joysprovok'din van? 

Receive you ſighing after other charms, \ v4 

And take an abſent Husband in my arm? 
Bm p. Even theſe reproaches I can bear from you s | 

You doubted of my love, believe it true. 


Nothing but love this patience could produce, > 0 8 
And Iallow your rage that kind excuſe. . Bi 


Naur. Call it not patience, tis your guilt ſtands mute: 
You have a cauſe too foul to bear diſpute. - 
Lou wrong me firft, and urge my rage toriſe, Y 
Then I muſt paſs for mad, you, meek and wiſe, _ 5 
Good Man, plead merit by your ſoft replies. 
Vain privilege, poor Women have of tongue: 
Man can ſtand ſilent, and reſolve on wrong. 

Emp. What can I more? my friendſhip you refuſe ; 
Aud even my mildneſs, as myctimeaccuſe. - 
' Nour. Your ſullen Glence cheats not me, falſe Man; 
I know you think the bloudieſt things you can. 
Could you accuſe me, you would raiſe your voice: 
Watch for my crimes, and in my guilt rejoyce. | 
But my known virtue is from ſcandal free, 
Andleaves no ſhadow for your calumny. = 

Such virtue is the plague of human life: 

A virtuous Woman, but a curſed Wife. | 
In vain of pompous chaſtity y'are proud: 
Virtue's adultery of the tongue when loud. 
1, with leſs pain, a Proſtitute could bear, 
Than the ſhrill found of virtue , virtue _ 
In unchaſte Wives= © | 
There's yeta kind of recompenſing eaſe: e en e 
Vice keeps em humble, gives em eare to pleaſe: age 
But againſt clamorous virtue, what defence? 
It ſtops our mouths, and gives your noiſe protence.”” 

Nowr. Since Virtue does your indignation raiſe , 
'Tis pity but you had that Wife you praiſe, 


r 


LD: aid th. 4 eat: 


———_ TRE Co * _—_ i: Fe LATE | 


6a. TY | 
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And 


te: 


ad 


You take no pleaſure in a virtuous bed: 


The bloom of beauty other years demands, 


This impudence of age, whence can it qring? | 


All other debts may compenſation finds ve the 1 


\ es. 8 it 


1 U. | : 3 
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And PIN you tax our humours with your ching 
Emp. What can be ſweeter than our native — 
Thither for eaſe, and ſoft repoſe, we come. 
Home is the ſacred refuge of our life, 
Secur'd from all approches, but a Wiſe. 
If thence we fly, the cauſe admits no doubt: 
None but an inmate foe could force us out. 
CL , ourprivacies uneaſie make: 
leave _ neſts en » and beaſts theie haunt 
- forlake. ; 
Nour. Honour my crime that has your loathing brod | 


Emp. What pleaſure can there be in thateſtate, e 
Which your unquictacls hat made mio hate ?- | TL 
I ſhrink far off | 
Diſſembling ſleep, but wakeful with the fight, 
The day takes the pleaſure ofthe night. 

Nour. My thoughts no other joys but pow'r purſue : : 
Or if they did, they muſt be loſt in you. 
And yet the fault g not mine -- 
Though youth and beauty cannot warmth command 5 
The Sun in vain ſhines on the barren ſana. 

*Tis true, of m bands I'm m weary grown; 

13 all ties, but thoſe that are his on. 
Chains that are drag d, muſt needs uneaſie prove: | 
For there's a God. like liberty in love. 

Nour. What's love to you? 


Nor will be gather'd by ſuch wither'd GCE! : 
You importuneit with a falſe deſire', | 
Which ſparkles out, and makes no folig fins. 


All you expect, and yet yop nothing bring. 
Eager to ask, when you are paſt a grant; 11 1 07 . 
Nice in providing what you cannot want. Naar 
Have conſcience: give not her you love this pain M. 
Sollicite not your ſelf, and her, in van. 


_ That Zelym' 


28 E NOE ZE BE. 3 
But Love is , and will be paid in kind. 8 
Emp. Sure of all ills domeſtick are the worſt > x 
| When molt ſecure of bleſlings , we are eurſt. N 


When ve lay next us what we hold moſt = BY a an 
Like Hercules, invenom d ſhirts we wear. 


And cleaving miſchiefs.  - 
Nour. — What you merit, have: 17s e 
And ſhare, atleaſt; the miſeries you gave. . | \ 
s Tour days I will alarm Pll haunt Wi aighess 2 
And, worſe than age / diſable your delights. 

May your ſick fame ſtill languiſh till ir dye: 185 ; 


All offices of pow'rnegle&ed lye, —_ 

And you grow cheap in every Subjects eye, 

Then, as the greateſt curſe that | can give; 

 Unpity'd, bedepor'd; and after live. oe g 
Amp. Stay ; and now learn 

How Sine eee. + $45 

Tis not for Wives to puſh our crimes too far. 

Had you ſtill Miſtreis of your temper been 

I had been modeſt, and not dw d my ſin. q d 

Vour fury hardens me, and whate 9 1 5 

You ſuffer, you have cancell'd by your tongue. 

A Guard there; ſeize her; ſhe dall know his hour, 

;% BWW pg oe 5 

> (oni ſeize bur 


| eue Aurenge -Lebe, - 
| Nour, Iſes forwhons 1 3 maintain: 
1 muſt be fetter d, and dy Bea be flain, = 5 
$ambiriousRace may reign... 

Not io, you prom is d when my beauty drew... 

All Aſias vows: when Ferſia left for you, 
The Realm of Caudabarfor dow'r I brought: 

That long contended prize for which you fought. * 
Au. The name of Step- Mother, your AR _ 1 
Zy which you have eftrang'd wy Father's heart, 


5 218 — a or deſgn· date 1 
f  Shews 


< 
33 


9 * 


$Shews youravcrſion , bot begets not mine. nd. 
Long may my Father Indias Empire guide 
* may no breach your nuptialvows diside. 
. Since love obliges not, I from this — 
ume the right of Man's deſpotick 
1 is by Nature form'd your ſexes ei M 0 IBN OWE] 
And is himſelf the Canon of his bed. my (2% 51%) RG. v7 
In bands of iron fetter d you ſhall be? bs * ay 4 
\n eaſier yoke than what you put on me. - $4 AA 
Aur. Though much I fear my aka is 5 not great, 
Let me your Royal clemency intreat. 5 
Secrets of marriage ill are facred held 3 3 De wit 
heir ſweet and bitter by the wiſeconceald. 3 4124.4. wt 
Errors of Wives reflect on Husbands ſtillß 01 
Nad, when di ivulg'd; proclaim vctvechoſenill eur 366 
\nd the 2 throne; N 94 
Should always be maintain d, but rarely ho]menn. 
Emp. To ſo perverſe a ſex all een Bm will g 


t gives em courage to offend again: Sz < 


or with feigg'd' tears they penitence pretend: | il 62 
gain are pardon'd, and again offend; gd 


Wathom our pity when this ſeem to griexc, T ncti v0 
Only to try bow far wye can forgi e. 
Prill lanching out into a ſea of ſtriſe: 5 Cen ien 
1 hey ſcorn all pardon, and appear all Wife. 101 A/ 
| ut be jt as you pleaſe: for your lov'd res — rec 
his laſt & fruitleſs trial | will make. ann 
n all requeſts, your right of We en e e vl. 
\nd know , there is but one I can reſuſe : vo n. 
„ Ei ſpars the Guards, ey vas 
| . the Empreſs. © 


er You've done eno- h wide :defign'd m © 
The grace is vaniſhid, — TE 
or ist a grace. or for his merit done doc e 
ou durſt no farther i for you fear d my Son. 
is you hve gain'd by the rough erde page, 
m paſt repentance ;/ and you paſt my love; Cave : 
| Kip. 4'Spiriro unam'd the Worgne'er hore, TY 
73 s | > dvr. 


vo” 
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30 . Or; 


None can enoughadmire, or praiſe too much. 


5 And yet worſe uſage had incens'd rere 
S en en 419 
Tou muſt betimes for our defence provide. N 
Deere, feeds Nele ne dn aa | 
But beg once more are your Aras command. 2 91 
eee ' 2: md 
My Sword can perfect what it has begun ; 8 
And from your walls diſſodge that — 

Emp. My Son. your ealour has thisday Been duch. 


But now. with reaſon, your fucceſs-I doubt: 
Her Factions ſtrong. Within, his Arms wighout, | ++, 144954 
Aur. I left che City ina panick fright, 1 
Lions they are in council, lambs in fig r. 
But my own troops b Mixx ah led, are near: „ 
I, by to-morrow's dawru, expect em here. *y 
To favour'em [ll ſally out ere dax. ; 
And through our dauehter d Foes enlarge ther may. 
Emp. Age has not yet 555 | 
So ſhrunk my finews.,. or ſo child veins, 34 58 
But conſcious virtue a ane A es 
But had | 2 abs, a; * ah een. 
That ſtrength with which my boiling yo was 
When 1 4 vale e Main! 
And from Bengals their Capti ve — 
When Elephant gaiuſt Elephant did rear 
His trunk, and Caſtles juſtl'd in the air; 
My ſword chy way to Victory 9 kN 55 
Aud e d the conqueſt toit ſelf alondG 1 
Aur. Thoſe aalen to my aid Ell call, „ 
And emulate my great original. 15S 
Or, ifthey fail, Iwill inyoke in Arms, Iv 10 7 = 
Thayer Les „ 3 3A 
I doubt the happy influence of your Star „ et 1 6 


IH 


invoke, a Captivesname bodesalin was: eh 80? 

Aur. Sir, Weed leavero ay, whiter aon. 2 I | 
The omen prove, it hoded well to you.. 
Your Royal promiſe, when 1 * 


«ak. ; one 


"The vent rbb. 5 31 47 


dblig'd me to refign a Victor s right. 
27155 for, and I won: 22 
ad claim it as your General, and 1 jos 
Emp. My ears flillring with — ver d rodent: 


Fongue-kill'd , and have not yet PL Og” 
or will I be preſerib d my time by you: 
irſt end the War, and then your claim 3 
hile to your conduct I my fortune truſt, 
ro keep this pledge of duty is but juſt. 
Aur. Some hidden cauie your Jealouſio doesmore, | 
Dr you could ne er ſuſpect my Loyal love. 
Emp. What love ſoever by an Heir is ſhown, 
e waits but time to ſtep into the Throne. 
You're neither juſtiß d, nor yet accus d: , 
ean while, the Pris'ner with reſpect is us d. | 
Aur. I know the kindneſs of her Guardian fach, 
need not fear too little, hut too much. 
ut how, Sir, how have you from vertue bv, 
Dr what ſo ill return have I deſer d? | 
You doubt not me, nor have 1 {pena my blood | 
To have my faith no better underſtoad: eig 2 
our Soul's 5 above the baſeneſa of diſtruſt: wad! WT | 
Nothing but Love could make you ſo unjuſt. 'T 
Emp. You know your Rival then zand know tis bt.) * 
_ 's ſhould 8 the Father's elaim ſubmit. git | 
Sons may have r ht which the 2 328 
our ſelf firſt Ab which! 2 1 
Firq bid me love, and authoris d my flame. 
End. The value of my gift I did not wow! : 
it! could give, 1 dan reſumeè it too. b 0 
Aur. Recalyous gift, fon l your power confes2 with 
A L it firſt, take back my life, a giftthat's leſs 


Long 


*4 
+ 
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17 * 


* 
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life would now hut er prove: TEL 


ou re grown unkind, and l 2.7 es 
eee er ſpeeches fall 17 58 po 

[ ſhould have dy d, and eee en 
now Witneſs ye Powers, C4803 i l 
much I ſuſfer q and e, . 


* - AURENGE-ZEBE: Or, 
Againſ{tth'aſſaults of this im _ love! 
I repreſented to my ſelf the i} N 
Ot perjur d faith, and violated — ee enn 
Vour great deſerts, how ill they were repay d; 1 
All arguments in vain, I urg d and weigh'd: | 
For mighty Love, who! prudence does TOE * 
For reaſon, ſhew'd'meIndamora's eyes. 9295 
What would you more, my crime 1 1 : 
| Acknowledge „ amaſham'd, and yet purſue. 
Aur. Since you can love and yet your 3 
The ſame reſiſtleſs pow'r may plead for me; 
With no leſs ardor łᷣmy claim purſue: 
I love; and cannot yield her even to you. 
Ep. Yourelder Brothers, tho! o ercome Rave right 
The Youngeſt yet in Arms prepar'd to fig bt. | 
But, yielding her, I firmly have decreed Ae 
That you alone to Empire ſhall ſucceed. N 
Aur. To aftet Ages let me —— 
When hrs foriCrowns my love or _— | 
You might have found a mercenary Son, 1 
To profit of the Battels he had won; | qo: EY 
Had I been ſuch vyhat hinder'd me to take | 
. The Crown? Nor had th exchange been yours to | wake 
_ While you are living. I no right pretend; 
Wear it, and let it where you pleaſe, deſcend. | 
But from my love. tis ſacrilege to part; 
There, 2 3 in Indamora' bein 
Emp- Tis in alone that mult ae, 
| You ndheopuriin difficultto rl = 
Give willingly what I can take byforce 3 1 + 
And know; obediencs is your ſafeſt i 
Aar. Tm taught by Hotiourspreceptsto cher. 3 
Fear to CO Maviſh way, v7 is 3 26 
If ought my want of duty could beget; | FO 1 
1 the moſt prevailing means, to er 4 
Pardon your. blood that; boils within wc "”__ * rl 
Ir riſes high, and menacing diſdains. WO 
* 3 s II no dreaifulnames | 


S* 


+ 4 


I've often met = —.— made him tame: 
bring feld . Where our acquaintance" grow; | 
] 125 N and contemn'd him firſt for you. 
4 7. Of formal duty make no more thy boaſt: 
u  ilobey' where it concerns me moſt. 
os with both handgthus to puſh back aCrowns | 
And headlong caſtthy. ſelf from Empire down. .. 
Though Nourmabal IL hate, her Son hall reign: | 
Inglorious thou, by thy own fault remain. 
Thy younger Brother Pll admit this hour: 


Aur. How vain is Virtue which direQs SUE 
Through certain danger, to uncertain praiſe 1 8 
Barren and airy name! Thee Fortune flies; - - - + 05 6 
With thy lean Train, the Pious and the Wiſe. 
Heav'n takes thee at thy word, without regard; 

And lets thee poorly be thine own reward. 3 


The Hor OA OMNI eee e 


Who ſtaps at nothing, ſeixes all he can. 
uſtice to lern does weak aid afford; 
She truſts her ballance, and n 


irtue is nice to take what's not her own at} 
* ind, while ſhe long conſults, che prize is gone. 
- 1 | TobimDigner f s {1 08s 88 
. Dia. Fort girethe bererofunkappy news: | F 
Your alter'd Father openly purſues MER 2:9 09 SANS 


. 
Your ruin; and to eompaſs his intent 


or violent Morat in haſte has ſent. 
_ WThe Gates he order d all to beunbar'd: 

And from the Market · place to draw the Guard.” 
Ar. How look the People in this turn of State? 
Dia. They mourn your ruin as their proper fate z 
urſing the Empteis: for they think it done; 
By her procurement, to advance her Son, 
Inlim too, thoughaw'd , they ſcarcely can forbear ; 
us pride they hate , his violence they fear. 


1 
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1 
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cler her ſword! * 18 
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So mine ſhall be thy Mittreſs, e | Kenn 5 3 


= :  AUVRENGE-ZEBE: Or, 
al bent to riſe, would you appear their —_ 
Till your own Troops:come up to your reli | 
| — — Fr TR 
I' not betiayt of my name: g js 
is not for me have gerda State, 
| 1 vs 
Theoin ofhonour Pocrs may produce 
Honour , which only does the name'adyance, TIT 
the meer raving madneſs of Romance. 


. d with a word, you may ſit tamely en 
: 2 — younger Brother force the Crown. / 
Au. Tknow my fortune in extreams does lie: Y, 
The Sons 3 die. ih 
5 3 does create; 


As he plays frankly whO has teaſt Eftate; ' Ar 
Po wh world the Coward will deſpiſe, WE, 
When life's a blank, who pulls not fora prize. _ a 
Dis. Of all yourknowledge, this vain fruit you have 
To walk with eyes broad open to your grave. 
Aar. fromwhatT'veſaid;; conclude without rep) 
I neither would uſurp. nor tamely dy. = 


Tb att to fly. would guilt betray, or fear: | 
Beſides, *rovere vain; the Fort sour priſon or, i 
Somewhat I have refolv'd== - * 
Morat perhaps, - has honour in büheeaſt: 2 Ar 
And, in extreams, bold counſels are the beſt. Re 
Like emp'rick remedies' y ſtare try'd; : 
And by th event condemn? or juſtify d. 5 | 
Preſericee of mind. and coutage indifreſs, - Ws & 
Are more fon mar ae pracorag 1.4 M0 an 
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| Arimant , - with „ Lover ant nt] . 
1 Ideen. 5 wo 1 


ARIMAN *. „„ 


A NDIthe Meſſenger to him 3 * 

Your Empire you to tyranny purſue: r: 
y You lay commmands, both walken: ND 
To ſerre my Rival, and betray mytrult. . 7% LES 

Ind. You firſt betray d your truſt in adoring oy 

And ſhould not I my on advantage ſee? 
Serving my love, you may my! dauern, 
You know the reſt of your 
You muſt, my Armut, jon mae inde 
'Tis in your nature, and your noble mij. 

Arim. I'll to the King, and ſtrait my truſt i 
Ind. His truſt you may, but you ſfall ue ver 

Heay'n made you love me for no other end. 
But to become my cbnſident and friend. * 
s ſuch, I keep no ſecret from your fight, 


* " 
— — — — 


And therefore make you judge kour ill I write : 
Read it ,- and tell me freely then your mind : 
If 'tis indited as I meant it kind. 


Arim. Reading. ] I ad not lar. „ 
Hut only for your PRE jig ab - 4 
1 hey Nin 1 * 
Re Loſs 
A Br ee * make 4 e, 
41 Reading. ] Heav'n . 3 
Zach Sentence is a dagger ee | pans eee 2 
 f Reading. ] Serme this night= © 8 
Tank Fortune, who did ſuch a 
r rauf ces” be ud 60. 
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But pre · ingag d without my own conſent. | 4 
II. Unknownt'ingage you ſtill augments my ſore, 


| And gives you ſcope of meritin the more. 
3 „ The beſt of Men 8 . 444 


Some int reſt in their actions muſt confols 4 
None merit, but in hope they may poſſeſs, 
The fatal paper rather let me tear, 
Than like Bellerophan my own Sentence bear. 
Ind. You may, but'twill not be your beſt advice ; 
*Twill only give me pains of writing twice. 
You know you muſt obey me, ſoon or late 
Why ſhopld oy yainly ſtruggle with your fate? 
| 2 Ithank thee, Heav'n , ee 


hy aml thus to Slavery deſign d (drous kind 

And yet am cheated with a free-born-mind? _ 

Or male thy orders with my reaſon ſute ' 
Dr let me live by ſenſe a — ey Brute Shefrown 

Tou frown, and I obey with ſpeed, before 

That dreadful Sentence comes ,) See me no more 

See me no more that ſound, methinks, 1 bear 
LR n chu nd ring in OT: 


12 |  EnterSolyman. 


5 adn The Princeſs Meleſonida batird int tears, 
And 2 alternately with hopes and fears = 
N our affairs ſuch leĩſure can afford, | 
ould learn from you the fortunes of her Lord. 
Axim. Tell "ra that I ſome certainty may bring, 12 
1 go this minute to attend the King. 
, __ Ind. This lonely Turtle I deſire toſee: 
Griet , though not cur d, is eas d by company. T repair If H 
Axim. Td Solym.] Say, if ſhe pleaſe , ſhe hither maj 4 
And breath the treſhneſs ofthe open air. Exit Solym. Sho 


ind. Poor Princeſs! How I pity her eſtate. Vet 
Wrapt in the ruins of her Husband's fate Jon 
She mourn'd Morat ſhouldin Rebellion riſe, « _ 14 


» 4 
LU o 
— 2 ft 
* -/ * 
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* * : OY, 


vet be offends, and dees the Gcrifice, Re 
Arm, Nor knowing his deſign. N | 
Till, by command, <loſe nn was made. 
Since when, 5 
Her chains with Roman conſtancy the banks... : 
But that., perhaps an Indian Wife's is more, * 
Ind. Go, bring her comfort: leave me here alone. 
Arim. My! love CT: be n. ſhown. 

; Exe Aim. 
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by 
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Enter Melefinda, lad by Solyman, who review afl. 


Ind; When g al Sorrow in her pop appears | was 
Sure ſhe is dreſs d in Meleſsndg's tears. 
5 Your head reclin » as hiding grief from view * | 
V bocoops like a Roſe , ſurcharg'd with morning dew. _ 
Mel. Can Flow'rs but droop in abſence of the Sun, 
. Which wak'd their ſweets? and mine, alas! is 908: 
But you the nobleſt charity expreſs: 
For they who ſhine in Courts ſtill ſhun diſtreſs; $3: 
Ind. Diſtreſs'd my ſelf, like you, confin'dIlive: -. 
And threfore can compaſſion take, and give. 
we're both Love's Captives, but with fate ſo croſs 
One muſt be happy by the others loſs. _ 1 
Morat or Aurenge- Zebe mult fall this day. A 
Mel. Too trul y Tamerlain'sSucceſſors they. „ 8 3 
Each thinks a World too little for his ſwray. 
Could you and the ſame pretences bring, _ . 
Mankind ſhould with moretaſe receive a King: 
l would to you the narrow World relign, 
And want no Empire while Morat was mine. 
Ind. Wiſh'd freedom I preſage you ſoon will find; 
pair lf Heav'n be juſt, and be to vertue kind. 
Mel. Quite otherwiſe my mind foretels my fate: 
Short is my life, and thar unfortunate. 
Yet ſhould I not complain: would Hear 'n afford 
Some little time, e'te death, to ſee my Lord. / 
Ind. Theſe thoughts are bur your OI s food : 
C3 | Rais d 


"% 
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7 Tenyy not your chance, butgrieve 


- © Mel. Ihavenotaſte, methinks, 


7 7 * 4 


= not «rp to Fato: 


3 


eds: Icome with haſte, 1 news to 0 bring: 
In two hours time, fince lat IfawtheKing, 
Ib affairs of Court have wholly chang'd their face: 
* Unhappy Anrenge- Zebs ĩs ĩn bye” 
And your Morat (proclaim'd:the 8 
Is call d to awe the City with his power. 


4 ' — 


Thoſe Trumpet histriumphanteatry tell, ; 
Anck nov the ſhouts waftnearche. Citadel. 


Ind. See, Madam, — me ors 


myovrn. 
ſo unexpected muſt r 


Mel. A change 


es And more. eee eee 5 
p'rous = 


Ind. Mayallyour wiſhes ever pr 


But Im too much concert'd thi cyent to foe: 1 
My eyes too tender are —— Net 


To view my Lark becomaths public comm: . 


I came to comfort, and . erg [Taking br av 


Mel. Stay. Plinot ſee my Lord 
Before I give your ſorrow: ſbme relief, 
And pay the charity you lent mygrief. 


Ang if your Virtue fail to move his mind, 

I'll uſe my int reſt that he may be kind. 

Fear not. Inever mov d him yet 3 8 
Ind. So fiir a pleader any cauſe may gal 


Here he ſhall ſee me firſbwith you confin'd.; p 2 


For black preſages all my | 
Die, ſom den whiſpers pers. Mnloinda di, 
Falkil , fulfil 15 17 — deſtiny. ; 
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oral 


/ 


L7 


5 5 7 be GREA T-MOGUL. "2s : 
Mine is a gleam ofbliſs too ot to lag. 1 Fs qr 12 1 
Watry it ſhines, e e be bon de. 1 


Tndamora and Melefinda Re: 3 


4rim.. Fortune ſcemp weary grown. of dmg Zen, „ 
While to her new made Favourite, Marat | 


Her laviſh hand is waſtfully profuſe : 8 

With Fame and flowing Honours ted in, 

Born on a ſwelling current ſmooth beneath 3 

The King and haughty Empre& tg ous en ; 

If not atton'd, yetlee mingly at peace, 
As Fate for him that miracle reſeryd, "ys 


Emeer in Triumyh, Emperor, Kane, anda, 


Emp. 1 have conſeſ d I love. 
As 1 fairl iy your delign, |. 
So look not with ſeverer eyes . 
Your Fate has calbd you to Nth lmpexial Sams. 2. 
In duty be, as you in Arms are great. 935 
For Aurenge- Zebe a hated name iS grown, 94415 
And Love leſs bears a Rival than the Tron, 10 f 

Mor. To me, the cries of fighting OY 
Keen be my fable, and of proof my arms; | 
I ak noother bleſſing of my Stars, 
No prize but Fame, 1 5 Miſtreſs but the Sint. 3 
I ſcarce am pleas'd I tamely mount the Throne: "i 
Would Aurenge-Zebe had all their Souls in one > 
With all my elder Bothers I would fight, | 
And fo froin partial Nature fotce my right. 
Ep. Had we but laſting. youth, and time to are, q 
Some might be thrown away on Fame and War, 
But Youth, the periſhing good runs op too fats „ 
And un. enjoy d will ſpendit ſelfto waſtm 8 
Few know the uſe of life before tis paſt, 
Had I once more thy vigour to command , Be 
| AY not Un EO pnamy band. e 
„„ + 


5 Wo: 


=-_ * a! 
| 


* 


4 


f 


| | 1 nn, 
1 . . d / : , - ? ' 


| _— Rebel-Sons, andan imperious Wife 55 8 


40 Ar EEE ER E. Or, I - 
No hour of leaſure ſhould paſs empty by, . - a 


Youth ſhould watch joys, and ſhoor? em as they 2 | To 
Nor. Methinksall pleaſure is in greatneſs found, | 
Kings, like lea v ns eye, ſhould ſpread their beams around; 
Pleas'd to be ſeen, while Glory's race theyrun; 
Reſt is not for the Chariot of the Sun. 


Subjects are ſtiff. neck d animals, they ſoon e 
Feel ſlacken'd reins, and pitch their Rider down- Ar 
Eu. To thee that drudgery of Pow'r I give: Th 
Cares be thy lot; Reign . and let me live. Sh: 
The Feet Ill keep fo my ſecurit, gs An 
Bus neſs and publick — gu to the. _ 
Ne. Luxurious Kings are to their People loſt; ] 
They live; like Drones, upon the publick coſt. > . © Wl Fe 
My Arms, from pole to pole the World ſhall ſhake ; Be 
And, with myſelf, keep all Mankind awake. W 


Emp. Believe me, Son, and needleſs trouble ſpars „ O! 


Ng "Tis a baſe World, and 16 not worth,our care. Ant Ai 


The Vulgar a ſcares animated clod. 
Ne er pleas d with ought above em, "EASE or God. Se 
Were Ia God, the drunken Globe ſhould roul: | | 

Tbe little Emmets with the humane Soul, | A 
Care for themſelyes ; while at my eaſe I ſate, „ Y 
And ſecond cauſes did the work of Fate. a 2 
Or, if I-would take care, that care, ſhould be, 

For wit, that ſcorn'd the World, and liv'd like me. V 


Waben Nourmabal, erk. and Attendants. 


[ Embracing | har Son 

This day propitious to us all barbeen | 
You'renow a Monarch's Heir, and la Queen, 
Your youthfull Father now may quit the Stare , 
And find the eaſe he ſought, indulg'd by Fate. 
Cares ſha]l not keep him on the Throne awake, 
Nor break the golden ſlumbers he would take. 

. In vain I ſtruggl d to the goal of life, 3 


Still draggur me IR into n and ſtrife. 


& 3 


So 


rat. 


A m 1 
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Morat. Be that remembrance loſt; &c be't my pride 
To be your pledge of peace on cither fide. 


es 


 Tothem Aurenge Zebe. 


A with allthy aſſurance Innocence can bring * 
Fearleſs without, becauſe ſecurs within; 
Arm'd with my courage, unconcern'd I ſee 
This pomp; a ſhame to you, a pride to W 
Shame is but where with wickedneſs tis ea; ; | 
And, while no baſeneſs in this breaſt I find 5 
Ihave not loſt the birth-right of my mind. | 
Emp. Children ( the blind effect of Love wi Chance Y 
Form d by their ſportive Parents ignorance) 
Bear from their birth th ĩimpreſſions ofa Slave: | 5 | 
Whom Heayv'n for play-games firſt, and then for ſervice 
One then may be diſplac'd, and one may reign : ( gave. 
And want of merit, render birth- right yain. 
Moy. Comes he t' upbraid vs with his innocence ? 
Seize him, and take the preaching Brachman hence: 
Aur. Stay Sir ; I, from my years, no merit plead: : 
All my Jefigns and acts to duty lead. [ To his Father, 
Your life and glory are my only end; | 
And for.that prize I with Morat contend. 
Mor. Not him alone, [all Mankind defie: : 
Who dares adventure more for both than I ? 
Aur. Iknow you brave, and take you at your word: + 
That preſent ſervice whichyou vaunt, afford. 
Our two febellious Brothersare not dead: 
Though yanquiſh'd, yet again they gather head, 
I dare you, as your Rival in renown, ” 
March out your Army from th' Imperial Town: | 
Chuſe whom you pleaſe, the other leave ton me ;; 
And ſet our Father abſolutely fre. | 
This, if you do, to end all future ſtrife, _ 
I am content to lead a private life: AS 
Disband my Army to ſecure the State, 
Nor aim at more but leave the reſt to Fate, 


e Atv) . 


\ 
* 4 


f 


4. " JURENGE-ZEBE : Or, 


; | To Aur:) You ſee your ſelf inclos'd beyond eſcape, 0 | 


And preaching in the ſelf.denying cant. GT 


Of gaining time, the maſter-peice of War: 
Is Anrenge-Zebs 10 known ? 


so far from int reſt, profit or deſign, 
\ I wiſh you could as well defend your os n. =, 


| 2 2 in theſe Walls, is to inſlave him bovis. | 


l owe him more than to declare the cauſe. 


* * 
'1 * 
. 4 


By Arms. 


And had no need of any other hand. 
But, fince my honour you ſo far ſuſpec , 
Tis juſt 1 ſhould on your deſigns reflect. TRE: 
To prove your ſelf a Loyal Son, declare, 

You'll lay down Arms when you conclude the War. 


f 


Le. 


Mor. Pll dot? Draw out my Army on the plain 4 i 
Waris to me a paſtime, Peace a his. 7 
Emp. 7+ Morat. ] Think better firſt, n 


And therefore, Proteus like, you change your ſhapg 
Ot promile prodigal, while paw'r you want, 


— 


Mor. Plot better ; for theſe arts too obvious are, 5 


Aur. —If Acts like mine, 


 v ws wt 


%% 
My abſent Army for my Father fought; 


If I come ſingly , you an armed Gueſt, 

The world with eaſe may judge whoſe cauſe is beſt. 
Morat. My Father ſaw you ill deſigns purſue; 

And my admiſſion ſhow'd his fear of vob. | 
Anr. Himſelf beſt knows why he his love withdtaws; 


But ſtill I preſs our duty may be ſhown | 


Mor. —1'II vanquiſh al his Foes 3 \ | 
Aur. You ſpeak as if you could the Fates command, ge 


pI) 3» OO Xx] pug . aA . 


Mar. No preſent anſwer your demand requires, - | T 
1 


| The War once done, I'll do what Heav'n inſpires. 
And whilethe Sword this Monarchy ſecures,  _ ; 
Tis manag'd by anabler arm than yours. | 


Emp. Morat's deſign a doubtful meaning bears, B 
In Aurenge-Zebe true Loyalty appears. 1 Aar b. Ir 
He, for my dier , N his * Wee eee 


Still . I find coor pou 
I feel my Virtue ſtrugling in my 567 
But ſtronger paſſion does its pow'reontronl, |. 4 | 
Yet be advis'd your ruin to prevent, ( To Ayr. apart... 
You might be ſafe if you would give conſent. | 
Aur, Soto your welfare I of uſe may be. | 
My life and death are are equal both to me. | 
Emp. The Peoples hearts are yours, the Fort yet mine; 3, 
Be 3 and Indamoras love reſign. . 
I am obſerw d, Remember that I give "i 3 
This my laſt proof of kindneſs; die, or live. 
Aur. Life, with my Indamora I would chuſe; 
But, loſing her, theend of living loſe; ger 
I had conſider'd all I ought before Wh. 
And fear of death can make me oe as - 
The peoples love ſo little I efteem. . | 
Condemn'd by you, I would not live by them. „ 
May he who muſt your favour now poſſeſs, —_ © | 
Much better ſerve you, and not love you leſs, + © 
Emp. I've heard you; and, to kiniſhthedebats, 
3 Commit that Rebel Pris'ner to the State. [ 4b 
Mor, The deadly — he ſhall begin this days 
And b e with inſenſi 
Aur. I hate the lingring 1 do attend I 5 
Death all at once would be the nobler end. 
Fate isun kind; methinksa General 5 
Should warm, and at the head of Armies fall. 
And my Ambition did that hope purſue, 
That fol 1 have dy d in fight for you. 
Mor. Would L had been diſpoſer ofthy Stars: 5 
Thou ſhould'ſt have had thy wiſh, and dy d in W. 
Tis I. not thou, have reaſon torepine, _ | 
iat thou ſhouldſt fall by any hand, but mine. | | 
Aur. When thou wert form'd Heav n did a nba © 
| But the Brute Soul, by chance, was ſhufff'd i by e 
44 In woods and wildsthy Monarchy maintain, 


All ow CM a bs. b A 8 


— 
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e AURENGE- ZEBE: Or, 


Hear ute my Meliind's bur the wa, 


* 


I propheſie thou wilt thy Soul convey ' oO | 


/ The pois'nous draught : his death ſhall be my care: 
Near my Apartment let him Pris ner be, | 


lis vile, ſince tis not worth my Father's care. 
Igo not, Sir, indebted to my grave, Wy 
Jou paid your ſelf, and took the life you gave. (Exit. 


| Lead to the Moſque 


In life's next ſcene, if Tranſmigration be. 
Some Bear or Lyon isreſerv'd for the. 0 
Mor. Take heed thou com'ſt not in that Lion's way? 


Into a Lamb, and be again my pre- 4 i 
Hence with that dreaming Prieſt. | . 
Nour. — Let me prepare 


That] kis hourly ebbs of life may ſee. © | 
' Aur. My life I would not ranſom with a pray 'r: 


Emp. O that | had more ſenſe of Virtpe left, ( N 
Or were of that, which yet r be e 

I've juſt enough to know how | offend, 

And, to my ſhame, havenot ms 9G mend. | 


| Mor Love's pleaſures, why mould dull Devotion was ? 


[Exeunt Emperor, Morat; , and Train. 
i Zaid. Sure Aureme - Zebe has ſome what of divine, 
W hoſe virtue through ſo dark a cloud can ſhine. * 
Fortune has from Morat this day remov'd 


The greateſt Rival, and the beſt belov d. Le 
Nor. He is not yet remov'd. 8 T] 
Zaid.— He lives, *tistrue; _- At 
But ſoon muſt die, and, what 1 mourn „by you. 

Nour, My Zaida, may thy words prophetick be; Fl 

Iraketheomen,lethim die by me.(Embracing ker eagerly. i | 
. He fifl'd in my arms ſhall loſe his breath; 1 
And life it {elf ſhall envious beofdeath. ISS A 
aid. Bleſs me, you Pow'rs above IR At 
Nour.— Why doſt thou ſtart ? TEST oe: 
50 1: iar e firnge. or have not Ia heart? e 1] 
Could Aurenge-Zebe lo lovely ſeem to the, O 


And I want eyes that noble worth to ſee ? on 


_ © Thy 


\ \ 


be GRE AT- MOGUL. 
Thy little ſoul was but to wonder mov'd : - 
My ſenſe of it was higher, and I lov'd, © 
That Man, that Godlike Man, fo oi ſo great! ' 
But theſe are thy ſmall praiſes I repeat. 
Pm carry d by atide of love away: 
He's ſome what more than I my ſelf can Fas | 
Zaid. Though all th Ideas you can form be true, 
He muſt not cannot be poſſels'd by you. 
If contradicting int'reſt could be mixt, | 
Nature her ſelf hath caſt a bar betwixt. 
And e're you reach to this inceſtuous love, 
You muſt divine and humane rights remove. 
| Nour. Count this among the wonders Love has done: | 
I had forgot, he was my Husband's Son. | 
. Zayd: Nay more, you have forgot who is your awn; 
For whom yourcare fo long deſign'd the Throne. 
Morat muſt fall, if Awrenge- Zebe ſhould riſe. _ 
Nour, *Tis true; but who was erin love, and wiſe? 
Why was that fatal knotof marriage cy'd, 
? Which did, by making us too near, divide? 
bVieides me from my ſex ! for Heav'n, 1 find, . 


4 


. Excludes but me alone of Woman - kind. 1 Wh 


1 and with guilt confounded , loſt with ſhame, 
And yet made wretched only by a name. 
If names have ſuch command on humane life, 
Loveſure's a name that's more divine than Wife. 
That ſov'reign power all guilt from action takes, 
At leaſt the ſtains are beautiful it makes. | 
Zayd. Th incroaching ill you early ſhould . 
ßPlatter'd, tis worſe, and by indulgence 
y. Nor. Alas! and what have l not faidor ho 5 
Bl 1 fought it to the laſt ; and Love has won 

A bloody conqueſt; which deſtruction brought, 5 
And ruin'd all the country where he fought, 
Whether this paſſion from above was ſent. 
he fate of him Heav'o favours to prevent; 
Or as the curſe ot Fortune in excels; +. 
bat, at warn ONE its reach poſſels, 


'by And 


Fo 46 AURENGE- 019 N 
- Loaths lawful good, and lowlefill does crave? | 


2 And chuſe the ſoft and Seen hour of love. 
But ſce » Morat ! Ul whiſper my Wien. 


= 


Think how to further, not divert my crime. 


And, with 


, which plenty does 


Zay d. But yet conſider = 5 | a 
Nour, —No, tis loſs oftime: | - © 


My artful engines inſtantly Pn move 


The under- provoſt of the Fort is mine; 


Enter Morat with Arimant 5s talking. Attendant, 
Am. And for that Sinks was not in publick ſeen; . 


ut ſtays in priſon with the Captive Queen 


Mor. Let my Attendants wait; Ell be Hove: *- 


Where leaſt of ate, there moſt of love is ſhown. - i 5: 


Nour. My Son, your. bus'neſs is not hard to gueſs: B 


Long abſence makes you cager to poſſeſs, (J org 


I will not importune you by my ſtayz ' H 
-*.,. She merits | the love which you can pay. At 
" |; OY! 2250 . 
n 
n aner a hb Melegada, „ then Exit. Morat If 
| rams 16 Melelinda and embraces hor, H 
Mor. Should Tnotchide you, thatyou choſoto tay N 
' In gloomy ſhades , and loſt a glorious day? 1 

. Loft the firſt-fruits of jo y ou ſhould poſſeſs, 
In my return, and made my Triumph leſ: ? A 


Mel. Should I not chide. that you could fay and fee, Su 


Thoſe joys, preferring publick pomp to me? Bi 

Through my dark cell your ſhouts of Triumph rung; 11 

I heard with pleaſure; but I thought em long. P. 
Mor. The publick will in Triumphs rudely ſhare: 

And Kings t deneſs of their joys muſt bear. nl T] 


But I made haſte to ſet my Captive fre: 
And thought that work was only worthy me. | 
| The fame of ancient Matrons you — „ 


4 


's 


nd 


My Father dotes, and let him till dote on; 9 


ID 


nd ſtand a blameleſi pattern to the uew. 
Ho WORE praiſe ſuch acts as theſe: 
But take my Heart and mould it as you pleaſe. _ 
Mel. A trial of your kindneſs I muſt make, 
Though not for mine ſo much as Virtue's ſake. 


The Queen of Caſameer, 


Mor. —No more, my Lore; 


That only ſuit I beg you not to move. 


That ſhe's in bonds for Aurenge- Zebe I know , Ns 
And ſhould, -by my conſent, continue ſo. 8 5 : 
The good old Man, 1 fear, will-pity ſhow. *_ 


He buys his Miſtreſs dearly with his Throne... 
Mel. See her, and then be cruel if you can. 


Nor. Tis not with me as with a private Man: i; 


Such may be ſway'd by Honour, or by Love; 

But Monarchs, only by their int'reſt move. 
Mel. Heay'n does a tribute for your pow'r demand. 

He leaves th' oppreſt and poor upon your hand, 

And thoſe who Stewards ot his pity prove, 

He bleſſes, in return, withpublick love. 

In his diſtreſs ſome miracle is ſhown + \ 

It exild, Heay n reſtores him to his Throne. 


He needs no guard while 1 3 


Nor; like his Tyrant neig 2QUTS , hves in tear, : 

Nor plots th' alarm to his retirements gie: 

Tis all Mankind's concern that he ſhould live. 

Mor. You promis d friendſhip in your low eltate; 

And ſhould forget it in your better tate. 

Such maxims are more plauſible than true; 

But ſomewhat muſt be giv u to love and you, 

Ill view this Captive Queen; to let her fee, 

Pray'rs and complaints are loſt on ſuch as me. 
Mel Ill hear the news: Hearn knows how much I'm 


That, by my care, th afflicted may be ea d. ( pleas'd, 


\ 


 AURENGE-ZEBE: or, 


e aun Enter ladamen. 


Ind. mn ſpare your pains, , and venture oak a 
5 bar) you, fair Princeſs, my protection &wn. 
ut you, brave Prince ,, a hardertask muſt find, 


In ſaving me, you would but half be kind. 
An humble Suppliant at your feet Ilie; 
You have condemu d my better part to die. 
Without my Aurenge-Zebe | cannot live; 
\ Revoke his doom, or elſe my ſentence give. 
Mel. If Mele ſinda in your love have part, 
Which, to ſu ſpe&, would break my tender beatt. 
If love, like mine, may for a Lover plead. 
By the chaſte pleaſures of our nuprial bed ; 
By all the int'reſts my paſt ſufferings make, 
Aud all I yet would ſuffer for your ſako. he 
By you your ſelf, the laſt 1 deareſt tye= be 
"Mor, You movein vain; for A Ts muſt die, 
Ind. Could, that decree from any Brother dove: (th 
2 Nature her {elf is ſentenc'd in your doom. 
FpPiety is no more; ſheſesherplace _ 
= ' Uſurp'd by Monſters , and a ſavage race. 
From her ſoft eaſtern climes you drive her forth, | 
To the cold manſions of the utmoſt north 
How can our Prophet ſuffer you to reign, 
When he looks down and ſecs your Brother ſlain 2 
Avxenging Furies will your life purſue: 
| Think there's a Heav'n, Morat, though not for you. 


47a 


Wbt if this death, which is for him defign'd, - 
Had been your doom , far be that Augury!) 
And you, not Aurenge Zeke, 9 to die? 
Weigh well the various turns of humane fate; © 
And ſeek, by merey, to ſecure your State. ho 
Ind Had Heav'n the Crown for Aurenge-Zebe Jefign'd, 
Pͤity for you, bad piere d his generous mind. 
oo 50 does with a noble nature FIR: | 


# * 


4 
* 


to Morat who. thkes her 4 


Mel, Her words imprint a terror on my mind. 


The GREAT MOGUL\. 4 
A Brother's life had ſuffer'd no diſpute. e 
All things have right in life, our Prophet's care, © 6 
Commands the beings ev 'n of ö 1 Vt. 
Tho! int reſt his reſtraint has juſtify d, 2 
Can life, and to a Brother, be deny d 7 

Mor. All reaſons for his ſafety urg'd , mk v4 
And yet methinks tis Heav'n to hear you ſpeak - 

Mel. L is part of your own being to de- 

Mor. Nay , if ſhe fail to move, would you dns 7 

1 8 - 
My Brother daes aglorious fate puriue, 
I envy him, that be muſt fall for ou. 
He had been baſe had he releas'd his right. 
Forſuch an Empire none but Kings ſhould fight. + 
If with a Father he diſputes this prize. | * 155 
| My wonder ceaſes when I ſee theſe eyes. 
Mel. And can you then deny thoſe eyes you priſe 7 
Can Beauty. wonder, and not pity raiſe? 

. Mor. Your interceſſion now is ncedlefs grown 2 
Retire, and let me ſpeak with her alone Ws 


[ Meleſinda retires, Weeping, 10 the ſide of the Theatre 
Queen, that you may Ge peers tears employ , 


- (Taking lndamors's hand, 
I bring you news to Gl your heart with Joy: 


Your Lover King ot all the Eaſt ſhall rein: 
For Aurenge Zels to-morrow ſhall be ſlain. 
Ina The hopes you ir d V ave blaſted with a breaths. 
if Starcing back. 
With Triumphs you began but end with death, | 
Did you not fay , my i. over ſhould be king? 
Mor. I, in Morat: the beſt of Lovers being. 
For one forſaken both of Earth and Heaven, TS 
Your kinder Stars a nobler choice have given. | EN 
My Father, while I pleaſe, a King appears 3 1 2 
His power is more declining than his years. 
d. An Emperour and Lover but in ſhow: .._ 
But you, in me, baàve youth and fortune too: 


4s Hear n did ro your eyes and form divine, | 3 
A © "WM 20 Submi 
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50  AURENGE:ZEB E: : Or, © | 
Submit the fate of all th Imperial line e 
So was ĩt order d by its wiſe deere 

That you ſhould 80d em all compriy'd in me. a 
75 264 If, Sir, I ſeem not diſcompos'd with rage, 

Feed not your fancy with a falte preſage. 
Farther to preſi your courtſhip is but vain: 

A cold refuſal carties more diſdain. 

Unſetled Virtue ſtormy may appear: 

Honnour , like mine, ſerenely is levere. 2 

To ſcorn your perſon, and reject your Crow. 

Diſorder not my Face intoa frown. * {Turns from him: 
| Mor. Your fortune you ſhould rev rently have us d: 

Such offers are not twice to be refus C06. 
Igo te Awenge-Zebe, and am in haſte 
For your commands, they re like to be the laſt. 

Ind. Tell him, e 
With my own death 1 would his life redeem : 
But, leſs than Honour. both our lives eſteem. 
Mor. Have you no more 7 
Ind. — What ſhall I do or ſay? 
He muſt not in this fury goaway, 
Tell him, I did in vain his Brother move; 
And yet he falſly ſaid he was in love. 
Falſly for had he truly lov d, atleaſt, 
He would have givꝰn one day to my — 
Alittle yielding may my lovEadvance. - g 
Mor. She darted from hereyes a ſide- Iong- aliides? , 
Juſt as ſhe ipoke ; and like her words it flew: 

Seem d , Nr yet ſne bid me do. 
A Brother. cannot give a day; I her. 
A Servant, and who hopes to to merit, may. 

Miel. If, Sir — C Coming v6 bin 
Nor Nomore—ſet ſoodches; ani a formal tale, 
With none but States —_— grave Foolsprevail. 15 
Dry up your tears, and practiſe every grace. 
That 2 the pageant of your Royal place. [Exit 
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Jpity'd you, now you may p 
105 Poor Princeſs! thy 
Had I not nearer ſorrowsof my own. 
Beauty is ſeldom fortunat . 
A vaſt eſtate , but over. charg d with de be 
_ thoſe whom wat to baſeneſs does be tra 
m fore d to flatter him I cannot pa. 
0 would — 9 to 9 Throne? 
the life of Aurenge. Zebe 
View Kecav'n wou'd b leſs, 20 ompit! will more, 
And make their wealth i in : 8 and love. 1 [Ex. 
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Itruſt, and darkneſs ofa future us: | 
Make poor Mankind fo fearful of ther fit, , 
Death, in it ſelf, is nothing; but we fear 6 
To be eie not what, we know not where. Rl 
This is the ceremony of my fate: Ba 1 | 
Aparting treat; and I'm todie in ſtate, 
They lodge me, as I were the Perſian King: 
And with luxurious pomp my deaththey bring. 
| To him Nourmahal. 
Neur. Tthought before you drew your ana,” 
To ſmooth your paſſage, and to ſoften death: 4 | 
For I would have you, when you upward more a \ 
Speak kindly of me, to our Friendsabove, | 
Nor name me there, th occaſion of yourfate 
Or whatmy intereſt does, im impate to hate.” Sow © 

Aur. Lask not for what end your ere 8 
Whether t' inſult. 6 8 
n 5 | 
25 D. "oy 
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. AVRENGE 2 EPE Ors 
| eh wing Death would ſoon 2 


a ollected in my ſtrength within. 
1 9 did Mme rces guide, 


5 left unman'dthe quiet fenles de. 3 5 | 
3 Nour. Becauſe Morat from me his E ook „ 
* All I can 191 fal much ſuſpected look. AION: 
Ti little to e your fate 1 griev Ws 2 wy 


_ Yer morethagyou wouldeafily believe, 3 
Air. . ee EF 
| „r pooling pity 2 5 1 We 


Aris popular tg neun a dying Foe./ 
ke Nour. You made my a your laſt a 


85 urn due from a greateful breaſt ? 33 
7 impatient , "till Lind lome way. 
| Craroties, with greater, torepay. 2 
Au. Whey! cogſider life; Wachen: 
Vet, fool d with hope , Men favour the deceit; ; 
bi Truſt on,” and think to-morrow will repay e. 
To-morrow' 's falſer than the former day ; - | 
We Lies worſe; and while it ſays , we ſhall be biet 
8 1 With ſome neu joys, cutg uff what we poſſeſt. 3 
1 bh OI beef courzenage! none would 2 
Eq | hope pleature in what yet remain. 
3 Fey, from the dregsof liferhinkto.ceceive , 

3 } What the firſt Priehely rung could nor give. | 
TI Pm tir d with waiting for this chi Gold, 
Wich fool us young, and beggarsus when old. 

Naur. Tis n for nothing that eee 
It pays our hopes with ſomething fill that's new. 
EE er en F. 7: a ' | 

Like Travelters;, yre're p wath ſec more... * 
Did yquby gur wa attend Dos | 355 D 
ut- know w what jo Fe xo 3 78009 Fru 
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bold eee TG uling bim bj the e 2 ew 
lam not, anger be HH my: N woke ones 
Look, is there any malice ig wy exe. 88 


* 


bai n s 
Pray Sir - = "(Bath ſe: 
That diſtance ſhews too much reſpect or tra : a = 
An iid Gn! 


You'll find no danger in approaching near. 5 
Aur. Forgive th ama ment of my doubtful ft 
This kindnels er the Mother of Mera. 
0:is't ſome Angel, pitying what | e - os 
Who tikes that as , to make my wonder more? 
Nour. Think me your better Genus in K 
or any thing that more inay charm your a fait 
Your Guardian Angel nevercotild ercell j 
l care; nor could he love his charge ſo Well. e 
Aur. Whence canproceet ſo wonderful à Uithge | od 
Nour. Can wed to deſert like Jour be trange'?” 7 * 1 
Kindneſs by fecret ſympathy try; 2 225 . +. 
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== 
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For noble Souls in nature are ally'd, ' bas Rut 


law with what a brow you brav d your tate” xr ih *. ue oy 
Tet with what mildueſs bore your Father's = "Ry ou Tg 
My Virtue, like aftring wound up byart , a 
To the ſame ſound ,when yours wastouch'd are q 
lt diſtance ſhook , and trembled at my heart. "Fee 
Aur. III not com plain my Father is vb, © Rae 
Since ſo much pity fame Foc find, ada r i r 
Juſt Hearn reward this act. — Fa wu phogltaan 
Noky. Tis well the debt a0 payment does dc RH > 
Tou turn me over to another hand. Reps 17: ah 
But ha happy 1 n £135 "0 + "op | 
4nd with the bis d above to be co ROY 3 3 5 
Vhom you your ſelf would with'your eſe reward; | 
The greateſt, nay the fair-ftofher kind,. — 
Vould'envy her that bliſs which you Rand a 
Aur. Great Princes thus, When Fuyonrites ef tue, * 
Tojultific their grace; their Creatures praſſe. 
| Nous, As Love the doblelfpetonweactotnd,”/ * 
vo to the higheſt object it ſhould mount. Rs 
ARE © OR 
3 8 f Es 7 D 23 


88 


My 


Dull, and in 
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Mean Soul / and dar'ſt not gloriouſly end; 5 
Then, preſſing thus his hand— 


It breaks, and 1x too exquilite to 45 5 ? 
; | 1 . When ee, een clear? 


" AURENGEZERS Or; 


It ſhews you brave, when mean deſires ou ſhun, 10 
An Eagle only can behold the Sun. * J 
- And ſo muſt vou, if yet, preſage divine... == 8 8 5 d 
There be in dreams, or dee mine! iq Pro 
Anr. Of me For 
Nor. — And who could elſe employ my 44 180 

1 dream d vour love was by Loves Goddefs ann 5 An 
Officious Cupids hov ring o er your head, 12 
Held myrtle wreaths; beneath your feet was ſpread Wi 
| What ſweets ſoe er Sabean ſprings diſcloſe, An 
Our Indian jaſmine, or the Syrian roſe. WI 
The wanton Miniſters around you ſtrove,  _ le 
Tor ſervice, and inſpir d their Mother's love: To 
Cloſe by your fide , and languiſbing, ſhe lies, 144 
With  biuſhing cheeks, ſhort br and wiſhing © byes: ; 


Upon your breaft ſupinely lay her head. 
While, ony 1 her kemi be * » 

Then, with a ſigh, into theſe words i 
(And gather d TE kiſſes as ſhe ſpoke.) 
grateful / muſt I offer love? © 
Defir'd by Gods, W 401 bf 
And doſt thou ignorance or fear pretend? 7655 355 5 


" Aur. Til hear no more. 
Twras impious to have underſtood before; 3 
And l, till now, endeavour d to miſtake 
Th inceſtyous meaning which tao plain you make. 

And why this niceneſs to that pleaſure hows ' 
ature ſums up all ber Joysin one? 
Gives all ſhe can, and labouring ſtill to give, 
Makes it ſo great, we can but taſte and live: 
So fills the ſenſes, that the Soul ſeems fled , 78. 
And Thought it ſelf does for the time lie dead. 

Till like a ſeru d up with eager haſte. 
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Aur, Heav ns! can you this, e 
r. 
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te 
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Denn 3 


Yether alone lex not your thunder fe Aon 105 5 ws 


] too, deſerve to die "© becauſe } pl — 
Nour. Cuſtom our aative Royalty rac ans z = 
promiſcuous love is Natore's general law: 
For whoſoever the firſt Lovers were, 
Brother and Siſter made the ſecond pair, Hat ed 
And doubled by their love, — 2 
| Aur. Hence hence, & to ſome us 8 
which only Brutes in humane form does yield, 
And Man grows wild in Nature's common field. 
Who eat their Parents piety pretend; 


Yetthere no Sas their ſacred bed aſcend, dog _ 5 


To vail great fins, a greater crime you chuſe 


And in your inceſt,.. your adultery loſe. Ph 1 J 


Nau. In vain this haughty fury you have ene 
How 1 adore a Soul ſo like my own. ! 
You muſt be miae, that you may learn to lire: 7 
Know joys, which.ouly. ſhe who loves tac. 
Nor think that action you upbraid, ſo ill: 
lam not chang'd; Llove my Husband All, 
But love him as he was, When 8 3 
And the firſt down began to ſhade his face. * 1 1 
That Image does my virgin flames 1 N 
Aud all yuur Father ſhines more bright in 
Au. la me a hotror of my ſelf you (A 4 
Curs'd by your love, and blaſted by your ay 
You find new ways to proſecute my fate; 
And your leaſt guilty paſhon was your hate. | 
Nour. I beg my death, if you can — — deny. A” 
ofen na dagger, 
Aur. II gran nothing no, not ey'nto die. 
en en the, Na, are not half ſo kind as 1. 
ab I, "Cramps mink ar for. 


Enter Mates, | ſm ni tomb ren, ae 


You ve choſen , and may now repent tos late; : A 
Need thi effect of what/you wiſt'd, my hate, 3 
ü n This 
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, for both ills has 

This cup, a cure "TT = 2 er. 

You need bifear x 


philtre i in the draught: 
Aur. All muſt be poiſori thee come font elles, ; 


eeiving it from hey, 


x © 
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But this the leaſt. T. immortal Liberty [ War. 4 ne e | 


This firſt I pour. like dying Socrates: / 


Grim'though he be, Dent plaſeswhen be fre anos 1 


a wa 4 » 


| As boioguing to rink, ater Morgt atthuded: 


Mor Make not luck halte; -you mult myleifre tay: 
Tour fate s deferr d. Nam miner die to- day. 
8 ©. + [Taking the Cup fend? 
Near. What fooliſh pity has poſſeſs d your mind 
To alter what your prudence once defign'd ? 77 
Nor What if Ipleaſe to lengthen out kisdate 


A day. and take a pride to cozen Fate? 


Nour. Twill 5 be ſafe to lethim live an logins 15 jou 

Mor. TI! do'r, to ſhew my irbitrary po- r. 

Nour. Fortune may take him from your hands = , 
And you repane beret Ioft in'vain. ' 

Mor. I ſmile at what your female fear foreſoese [ap 
I'm in Fate's place, and dictate her decrees. - | 
Let Arimant be call d. "Exit one of his e 

Aur Give me the peil, and Pl end Jourfrite: 

I hate to keep a poor precarious liſe | 
Would my S baſe terms teceive, e 250 
Know. ir, I could haveliv'd without your ae 
Dut thoſe I could accuſe, I can forgive: 

Zy my diſdaipful filence, let em ie 

Naur. What am , that y ou dare to bind my 1 
90 low f lve hot d murder at command !| [ To Morat. 
Can you not one poor life to her afford, 

Her. -who'give up whole Nations to your ſword ?.- | 
nd from th abundance of whoſe ſoul and heat. 
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The GRE AT- MOGUL. . By” Yy 
Mor. What did that greatneſs ina Woman «mind Kc: | 
Ill lodg'd and weak to act what ĩt deſign d. N 
Pleaſure's your portion. and your Nothfal 2 
When Man's at leiſure, ſtudy how to 8 
Soften his angry hours with ſervile care; EIS 
And when he calls the ready feaſt prepare. N K 
From Wars , and from affairs of State abſtain; bay 
Women emaſculate a Monarch's Reign 
And murmuring crouds who ſee em ſhine with Gold, 
That pomp , as their own raviſh'd Spoils behold. 
Nour Rage choaks my words: l is womanly to 1 
In my ſwoll'n breaſt my cloſe revenge [1] keep, [ Aſide. 
I'll watch his tender ſt part, and there ſtrike deep ¶ Exit. 
Aur Your ſtrange proceeding does my W onder ma 
Yet ſeems not to expreſs a Brother's love. | 
Say to what cauſe my reſcu'd life I owe ( 1 115 
Mor. If what you ask would pleaſe, you 3 not 
But ſince that knowledge, more than death, will grieve, 
Know, Indamora gain d you this roprieve. (change? 
Aur. Andiwhence had the the pow'r to work: your 
Mor. The pow'r of beauty is not new nor ſtrange. - | 
Should ſhe command me more, I cquldobey z © -- 
But her requeſt was bounded with a da. | 
Take that: And. if you'll ſpare my farther erime, 


be kind. e een neee 8 


¶ Enter Arimant, 
Remove this Pris! nerto Gmelifie place: | Fe 

He has, for Indambra's fake, found grace. 
And from my Morher's rage muſt guarded be, 


Till you receive a new command from me. 


Arim Thus Love, and Fortune, e me f an., 
And make me d lade to every Rival's wil. ( 2 
Aur. How I diſdain a life, which l muſt buy. x 


With your contempt, and her jnconitaney. 


For a few hours, my whole content i pay: & 
You ſhall n not * me aan ATW with Arimant 
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HF. anke Z-ZEBE 5 dr, | 


bee Melclind. 


Mel. 1 kw ſeeking you this hour 622 
And fear d to find you in another place. — — 5 
But ſince you re here, my jealouſie grows leſs: . 
Vou will be kind to my unworthiness. 

What ſhall I ay, I love to that degre, 

Each glance another way isrobb'd from me. 

Abſence, and Priſons I could bear again; 

But ſink, and die, benea-h your leaſt diſdain. 
Mor. Why do you give your mind this needleſs care, 

Aud for your ſelf, and me, new eee ? | 

In er approv d thispaſſion in excels: ,, _.  - 
If you would ſhew your love diſtruſt me leſs, rt a? 
J hate to be purſu'd from place to place; "44465 
Meet at each turn, a ſtale domeſtick face. RY 
T approach of 09 rpms am "IEA | 

Hes wild and ſoon on wing. it watchful eye come near. 
iel. From yourlov'd preſence, 8 pany 5 
My eyes purſue the object of my hear. I 
Mor. Vou talk as if it were our Bridal - N 
Fondneſs is ſtill th effect ot new. deli ng. 
And Marriage but the pleaſure of a — 
I ̃ be metal's baſe, the gilding worn ay. 
A iuel. I fear Em guilty of ſome great offence, 
3 And that has bred thiscold indifference, /. © 
Mor. The greateſt in the world to fleſh and blood; ; 
You fondly love much longer than you ſhou d. 
Mel. If that be all which makes —— diſcontent, 
Of ſuch a crime | never can repent. 
| "Mor. Would you force love upon me. which 1 e 
And bring courſe fare when appetite is gone? X 

Mel Why did l not in priſon die, 2 

My fatal freedom made me ſuffer more? 

I had been pleas d to thinł I d'yd for ou. 

And doubly pleas d. becauſe you then were true. 
Then I had hope; but now, alas havg none. 
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r 1 
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Aad give not thus the counter-time to Fate. 


When the now weary wavesroul o'er the * „ 
And faintly 1 murmur ere they e 


* 


Fe GREAT-HOGUE.. p 
Mor You: ſay you love me ; let that love be on 
risi in your power to make my happineſs. . | 
Mel. Speak quickly: to command me is to bleſs, . 
Mor. To Indamora you my ſuit muſt move: 
You'll ſure ſpeak kindly of the Man you love. 9 
Mel. Oh! let me rather periſh by your hand. # 
Than break my heart by this unkind of command, Bn 
Think 'tis the only one I could deny, 2 ; 
And that tis harder to refuſe than die. 
Try 7 if you pleaſe, my Rival's heart to winz 
I'll bear tha pain, but not promote the ſin. 
You own whate er perfections Man can boaſt , 
And if ſhe view you with my eyes ſhe's loſt. 
Nor. Here [renounce all love, all nuptial tie: 
Henceforward live a ſtranger to my eyes: | 
When I appear , ſec you avoid the place, 
And haunt me not with that unlucky face. = „ 
Mel. Hard, as it is, I this command obey „ 


1 


FN 


And haſte, while l have life to goaway. 


In pity ſtay ſome hours, till Lam dead. \ 4 1 
That blameleſs you may court my Rival's bed. | 2 


My hated face Ill not preſume to ſhow; 
Let I may watch your ſteps where e er you go. 


Unſeen, 1'll gaze ; and with my lateſt breath, 8 


| , Bleſs, e 8 r 2 


%. 


' | $77 21S 


© Emp. When your aaa "TREE high appears, f 


What cauſecan draw theſe unbecoming tears? 


Let chearfulneſs on happy Fortune wait, 
Mel. Fortune long trown'd & has but lately ſmil'd: 


l doubt a Foeſo newly reconcil'd. 
Lou ſaw but ſorrow in its waining form, 


A working Sea, remaining fromaſtorm ; 2 . | 
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hs Suppoſe (what ll not grant) injuſtice done; ; 155 
Isjudging me the duty ofa Son? ö 


| AURENGE-ZEBE : . 


. Your inward griefs you ſmother in your mind 


8 Bur Fanies loud voice proclaims your Lord PRO 


- Mor. Let Fame be buſie where ſhe has to do; 
Tell of fought fields, and every pompous ſhow: 


Thoſe tales are fit to fill the peoples ears; wy * 


Monarchs unqueſtion d move in higher ſpheres? 
Mel. Believe not rumour, but your ſelf; and ſee 
The kindnoſs twixt my plighted Lord and me. 
This is our ſtate; thus bappily we live; ( Kiſivg Mor. 
Theſe are the quarrels which we take and give. | 
Aſide to Mor.) 1 had no other way to foi ce a kifs , 
Forgive my laft fare wel to you and bliſs ( (Exit. 


Em. Your haughty carriage ſhews too much of ſcorn,” 
And love, like hers, deſerves not that return. 


Mor, You'll pleaſe to leave me judge of Wa [ do, f 
And not examine by the outward ſhow, 
Your uſage of my Mother might be good: © 15 
I Judg di it not. | | 
Emp Ncr was it fit you ſhou'd. © 
Nor. Then in as equal ballance weigh my deeds. i 
Emp. My right, and my authority, exceeds, 0 | 


* 


4 
4-8 
: 


Nor. Not of a Son, : but of an Emperor: 
You cancell'd duty when you gave me pow'r. 


If your ovyn actions on your will you ground, 


Mine ſhall hereafter know no other bound. 


| What meant you when you call'd me to a Throne 5 
Was it to pleaſe me with a name alone? ( know 
5 Emp. Twas that I thought your gratitude would . 
__ * Whatto my my partial kindneſs you did owe: 8 

T rͤ hat vrhat your pirth did to your claim deny. "50g | 
Your merit of obedience might ſupply. _ ( b ; 


Mor. To your own thoughts tuch hopes yay might. 


But I took Empire not on termslike thoſe. 
Ol bue'neſs you complain d, now take your caſe; 


Enjoy what e er decrepit Age can plea 


2 2 — of whit youweers | - 
2 
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| Could you enom from your: reverend ſhade, 
3 : 
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The GREAT-MOGUL.. 3 


In flow'r of youth, if any one will hear. 1 
Emp. Pow's, like new wine, does your weak brain 

An.1is mad fumes, in hot diſcourſes , riſe. : 

But time theſcgiddy vapours will remove: 

Mean while VIltaſte the ſober joys of love. | 
Mor. You'cannot loye, „ nor pleaſures mh » or <a 

Lut life begin, when tis too late to lige. 

On a tir d Courſer you purſue delight, 


Let ſlip your morning, and ſet out at ke. LED 4 
If you have liv'd, take thankfully the paſt: | 
Make , as you can, the ſweet remembrance laſt, ' Sis | 


If you have notenjoy'd what Youth could give, 
But life ſunk through you like a leaky ſieve; 2 
Accuſe your ſelf\you liv'd not while you might: [od 
But, in the Captive Queen relign your right. E 
I've now reſolv d to fill your uſeleſi plc; „ 
Ill take that poſt to cover your diſgrace,  _ 5 
And love her for the honour of my Race. 

Thou doſt but try how far I can forbear , 
Nor art that Monſter which thou would appear. 
But do not wantonly my paſſion move; 
I pardon nothing that relates to love. 
My fury does like jealous Forts, purſue - 
With death, ev'n ſtrangers , who but come to view, 

Mor. I did not only view, but willinvade: 


Like trees, whoſe arms tis death to ſleep; 


Did rouling thunder your fenc d Fortreſs keep, 


Thence would I ſnatch my Semele, like Jove, 
And midſtth e dreadful wrack enjoy my love. 
Emp. Have | for this, ungrateful as thou art. 
When Right „ when Nature, ſtruggld in my heart, 
When Heav'n call'd on me for thy Brothers claim, 
Broke all, and ſull Vd my unſpotted fame / 
Wert thou to Empire by my baſeneſs brought, ko, 
And wouldſt thou raviſh what ſo dear I bought? 7 


vy 


» wv 
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62 JURENGE EBER : Or, 

Why was my reaſon made my paſſions ſlave? | "oY 

I ſes Heaven's juſtice; thus the Pow'rs divine 

Pay crimes with crimes, and puniſh mine by thine 
Mor. Crimes let them pay. and puniſh as they oY 
What pow 'r makes mine, by power! mean to ſeize 
Since'*tis to that they their own greatneſs owe | 5 

Above , why ſhould they queſtion mine below? '[ Ex. 
Prudence, thou vainly in our youth art ſought, 
And with age purchas'd art too dearly bought. 
We're paſt the uſe of wit, for whichwetoil; | 


Late fruit, and planted in too cold a ſoll. 
My ſtock of Fame is laviſh'd and 2 
No profit of the vaſt profuſion made. 4 | 
Too late my folly Irepent; I know e 
My Aurenge Zebe would ne er have us'd me fd. a 
But, by his ruin I prepar d my own; _ 
And, like a naked tree, my ſhelter gone, 1 2 - 
To Wines & winter ſtorms muſt ſtand cxpor 3. 7 
Exit, 
Aurenge Zebe , Arimant. wk 0 12 
Aim. Give menotthanks, which I will ner dfre . 
| But know, tis for a nobler price I ſerve. | \. 
By Indamora's will you're hither I RE 
All my reward in her command I ſought. | — 
The reſt your letter tells you See, Fi. * 3 
25 oomes, and Imuſt vaniſn , ire che ae Eri 5 
5 EnterIndamora. ns Wa Woe 1 
6 Tj is now that I begin to beten: \ 
, Heav'ns, | forgive you all my fear and pain. | 1. * 
Since I behold my Aurenge Zebe appears nee n 
I could not buy him at a price too dear. Db: WI 2 
Hie name alone afforded me relief 1 
| e eee e + See b 


that loy'd name did, as ſome God, invoke; 5 
And — kiſſes on it while I ſpoke. 


tt, 


— 


6365 bh 


* 


0 The GREAT-MOGUL:. 


Health to my eyes, but poiſon to 
hy are you made ſo excellently r 


That, en in curſing, you new forin my breath, 
And make me bleſs thoſe eyes, which give me cath? 
Ind. What reaſon for your eurſes can you find : | ; 


My eyes your conqueſt, not your death defign” ; 
fthey offend ,* Us that they are too kind. 

Aur. The ruins they have wrought you will not ſee : 
Too kind they are indeed, but not to me. (Way? 


Ind. Think you baſe intereſt, Souls like mine, mY 


Or that for greatneſs, l can love betray ?. 


No, Awurenge: Zebe , you merit all my heart, | 4. 


And lm — — but to give a part. 


No more? or have ſo weak a judgment ſhown, 
la chuſing you, to change you for a Throne? 
Aur. How, witha truth, you would a talſehood bünd: 2 
Tis not my Father's love you have defign'd; > 
Your choice is fix d where youth and pow r are joyn'd. 
Ind. Where youth & pow r arè joyn dihas he a name? 
Aur. You would be told; you glory in your ſhame: 
There's muſick in the ſound ; and to bert ke 
Your pleaſure more, by me it muſt 4 
Then, then it raviſhes, when your pleas d ear. 
The ſound does from a wretched Rival hear. 
Morat's the name your heart leaps up to meet, 
While Aurenge- Zebelies dying at your feet. 

Ind. Who told you this? 

Aur. Are you ſo loft to ſname? | 
Morat, Morat, Morat: You loverki ns name. 
So well, your ev'ry queſtion ends in that; 
You force me ſtill to anſwer you: Morat. * 
Morat, who beſt could tell what you reveal'd, 
Morat, too proud to keep his joy conceal d. i 


Ind. Howe'er unjuſt your jealouſie appear, \ + 


ck the los of whar you love. you fear: 8 


Aur. Short eaſe ; n , 


much above what other Beauties are, | Fl | 


Your Father, and an Empire! am Iknown 1 | 


and 


# 


* 
- 

* - 7 
N 1 

Ss —— — > a * 2 


- 
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yy Im 

And does my pity, not my anger moves . 
III fond it, as the froward Child of Love. wt 
To ſhew the truth of my unalter'd breaſt \. - "WJ I ki 
Know, that your life was giv'nat my — Yo 

At leaſt repriey'd. When Heav'n deny'd — vo 

She 2 it, ſhe, whoſe fa ſehood you upbraid. But 
Aar. And tis by that you would your falichood hide, Spe 
Had you not ask ro how happy had 1 dy'd! - © 1 
_ . © Accurſtreprieve! not to prolong my breath. As. 
It brought a lingring, and more painful deat. ; 
I hayenotliv'd fince firſt l heard the news ; 5 | Ah 

. . The gift the guilty giver doesaccule. | - | - | Na 
Tou knew the price, and the requeſt did: move, , Ad 
That you might pay the ranſom with your love. Þ He 

Ind. Your accuſation muſt, I ſee, take place 1 7 Ta 

And I am guilty, infamous, and baſe! + So 
Aur. If you are falſe , thoſe epithets are ſmall; It 

' You're then the things, the abſtract of em all. Gr 
And you are falſe: you promis d him your love, re 
No other price a 3 ſo hard could move. An 
Do not I know him ? Could his brutal ming A1 
Be wrought upon ? Could he be juſt, or kind? _ | 
laſultingly, he made your love his boaſt; Zu 
Save me my lite, and told me what it coſt. Il. 
Speak, anſwer. 1 would fain yet think you true; MW Ye 
L ie, and Ill not believe my ſelf, but ou. ln 
Tell me you love; I'll pardon the deceit, Bu 
And, to be fool d, my felt aſſiſt the cheat. IC 

Ind. No; tis tod late: I have no moreto ſay, Bk 


If you'll believe | have been falſe , you may. | 
Aur. I would not; but your cremes too plain appear: 

| Nay, even that I ſhould think you true ; you fear. WS 
Did 1 not tell you, I would bedeceivy'd? / BN 
Ind. I'm not concern d to have my 108 belicy d. Yi 
You would be cozen'd! would aſſiſt the 8. 
But l'm too plain to join in the deceit : n 
I'm pleas d you think Meile.. nO0 
_ Vhatſoe er my en pretend, a 


. 


Jet promis d not the leaſt return of love. 


' Te OREAT-MOGULE: Cy 


1 made this meeting for no other end. | 7 
Aur. Kill me not quite, eee 2 
When you are guiltleſs, - boaſt not an offence, a5 4 2 
I know you better than your ſelf you knuawmẽ: +..." 
Your heart was true, but did — e 
You promis d him your love. that I might live; * 
Bur promis d what you never meant to give. 8 
Speak , was't not io ? Confeis; I can forgive , 
Ind. For . , what dull excuſes you prepare! 
As it your thoughts of me were worth my care. 
Aur. Ah Traitres? Ah Ingrate! Ah — 
Ah ſex, invented firſt todamn 90017 wide 51.93 % 
Nature took care to dreſs you up far fin: : 
Adorn'd without, unfiniſh'd left within,” 
Hence, by no judgment you your loves direct; 
Talk much, ne ler tak , and ſtill the wyrong eck 1 25 
So much ſelt love in your compolure's mix d „ e de 
That love to others ſtill remains unfix'd dd 
Greatneſs, and noiſe, and ſhow, are your alight; 
Yet wiſe- Men love you in theirown —_— 20 
And, finding in their native wit was 
Are forc'd to put your folly on to pleaſe. by 
Ind. Now you ſhall know what cauſe you heve nc 6 
But to increaſe your fury, notallwage. 15 
found the way your s heart do move, 


His pride, and brutal fierceneſs I abhor; 
Bur ſcorn your mean ſuſpicions of me more. fg! | 
| ow'd my honour — my fame this care: 1 
Know what your loſt vou. md deſpair. 5 .. 
Cir ow bm. _ 
Aur. ese 8 
Show Heav'n, and damn me to the pit of Hell. | 8 
Now 1 believe you ; tis not yet tuo late . 1 
You may forgive, and put a ſtop to Fate. 9 
dave me juſt ſinking . and no more toriſe " She frowns; 
How can you look with ſuch relentleſs eyes? "SE 
Orlet your REN $I * 
E | 


Faoou are not clear d unleſs you mercy 


Now, wi 
5 Aas nem une an beat ofiove; ; | 


0 AURENGE-Z RDR er, Suh 
— | 9 
Ell think you took th occafion prong to 
; _- Small jealouſies, *tis ue, inflame (lefire., 
ns not fan, but quite blow out the fire. | \ 
1 did love you, till ſuch pains I bore, 
That 1 dare truſt my ſelf, and you no more. 
Let me not love you; but here end my pain: 
Diftruſt may make me wretched once again. 
fall fails, into the port Imove, 


A 


Quiet and calm : hy ſhould Ithen go back, 

Jo tempt the ſecond hazard of a wrack? 
Aur. Behold theſe dyi ——— 

Theſe tears, which fear of death could never draw; - 

Heard you that ſigh? From my hand d heart it paſt, 
And fad, if you fongive not, tis my laſt. * 

Love mounts, and rouls about my ſormy mind. 

Like fire, that's born by a tempeſtuous wind. 

Oh, I could ſtifle you with eager haſte 1 
Deyour your kiſſes with my hangry taſte ! ER 

Ruſh on you ! cat you / wander o ex each part, 

Raving with pleaſure, ſnatch you to my heart! 

Then hold you off. and gars i then, 1 

Invade you, till my conſcious limbs preſage 

Torrents ot joy, Which all their banks o'erflow! 

Jo loſt, fo bleſt, as1, but then could know ! | 

IIA. Be nomorejealous. { Grving bim ber hand. 

. ar Gire me cauſe no more: Wet 

s greater after, than before. 

b ee | 

La tae (or thr thor ping) de. 

Ind. N Ae | 

Id. Musee cum bei 5 

9 e denne live; 


j 


* 


un. 
a io anos iii tt ns fad Vole 


wW.iclnws i) wo 


ou 


ind. 


Behold me puniſh'd in the ſelf. 


| Ungrateful z could commit no crime to me. 
L only mourn my yet uncancel'd ſcore : 


ear „ 
24. Arias ball. * . 


48 on wearcloſt, OY 
The Citadel is to Nerat betray d. 


The Traitor aud the treaſon ene 
The falſe 4bas deliver d up the gate — 
Ew'n, while I ipeak, we're — with un: 
The valiant cannot fight, . nar coward lie r 
But both in undiſtinguiſt'd crowds muſtdie,' 
Any. Thea my y prop pherck fears ae comato pales | 
Moras Was always loudy 3 ROW — 1 
And has ſo far in uſu _ 


He will by price laws the Tons, 


Th chew he kap. = 
Emp. Am l forlaken, and betray's, 1 bod 


. 
& * =— . 
* * 
1 
4 * 


Not one brave Man date with a Monarch fall ? 


Then welcome Death to cover m 
I would not live to r 
My Aurenge Zebe' 

But thou no more art mine; my 


Has quite deſtroy d the L hs 
[4 1 wales 7 gy be nt 


- 94 


; 'Baſe, ev n to him from whom 1 ade. 


All that a Son couldton Parent gi 


on kinls 
Th' ungrateful does a more ungrateful 6nd. 


Au. Accuſe your ſelf. no more; you — 


You put me paſt the pow'r of paying more. 
That; that's my grief, oc cents grieve , 
And bring but pity, Where would relieve, 
For had 1 yet ten thouſand liyes to pay. 
The mighty ſum ſhould go no other way. 
"RP" Can you forgive me LIM 'Tis not fit you = 7 
; 5 


168 Are b; "Or: 
Why will you beſo exellent. | g | 
Nun ſtick too e name: 88 
The Sword is needleſs ; I ſhall die with 3 e 
What had my do with love's delig we Wr 
3 Shut out from all enjoyments but the r 
BS - Arim. Sir,” you forget the — 2 namen: * 
This minute is not for excuſes lent. "R 3 


: D iſturb me not 2 
— pn? 42 
Toreconcile my ſel to him is more, | ene 
eee ee 
| * — life are no not worth a r 2 the ba ah 
alone deſervesmy dying care. 
— Fighting for you my death will glorious be. 
Ind. Seek to preſerve your ſelf, and live for me: 
Arim, Loſe then no farther tine: © - FE! 
Hes n has inſpir'd me witha ſudden thought. 
W bence your unhop d for ſafety may bewrought ; > 
35 Though with the hazard of my blood tis acl 


But, fince my life can neꝰer beforturiare; 7 
Tis ſo much ſorrow well redeem'd from kate. . 
Tou, Madam, muſt retire; a ö 
Tour beauty is its own ſecuri tj 
g And leave the conduct of e865 tne; ip Ar 
\ Glory will crown wy life, if! fried; PR p22 O 
If not, ſhe may afford to love me dead 605 ww Ti 
Aur My Father's kind, and, Madam, you un Re 
Were Heav'n ſo pleas d. 1 now could wiſhto live.” M 
And, I ſhall lie x BL 
With glory and with love oncebuter . 
I feel th n Sears dne God return. A0 


Fr AR AG: 29% baue, 
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( bo abt LY 
AC To V x ee e 
Indamora alan.” | 


T. Night pou Joubled with thefear ſhe THEY F 

And o'er the Citadel new ſpreads her wings. 

The Morning, as miſtaken , turns about, 

And all her early fires again go out. 

Shouts,cries,and groans firſt pierce my ears, and then 8 
A flaſh of Lightning draws the guilty ſcene, z a 
And ſhews me Arms, and wounds, and dying men. 

Ah, ſhould my Aurevge-Zebe be fighting there, 

And envious windsdiſtinguiſh'd to my ear, He's 5 

His dying groans, and bis laſt cent . a 


* ber Morat artended. 


Mor. The bloudy bus neſs of the night done, £: 
And, in the Citadel an Empire Won. 
Our b rds ſo wholly did the Fates employ ,. „ 20 
That the ey: at length, grew weary to en | 
Refus'd the work we brought and, outof breath, 
Made Sorrow and Deſpair attend for death. 
But what of all my conqueſt can I boaſt ? / ö | 
My haughty pride, before . 5 
ad vi ory but gains me to preſent 222 45 | 
That ra, which our Eaſtern World has ſent.. 

Ind. Your Victory, alas, begets my fears: 
Can you not then triumph without my tears ? 
Reſolve me; ( for you know my deſtiny. | | 
In Aurenge Zebe's) ſay, dolliveor die? 
\_ Mor. ine, Va by. a "ugg A oi brd. "ag 
Tis true, I have perform d w uit | 


. LAS F; 


* L ——— 
5 
: 


One I TEST) 
$-4 oY 
9 
| * 
C 


 AURENGE-ZEBE: Or, 
ES For when great Souls are giv' n. 
They bear the marks of Soy'reignty from Hey n. 
My — * Brothers my fore runners came: 
Rough draughts of Nature, ill deſign d and lame; 
Blown off, like bloſſoms, never male to Re | 
Till | came ,*finiſh'd , her laſt labour'd care. 
Ind. This Prologue leads to your fucceeding fin : 
Blood ended what Ambition did begin. - 
Mor. 'Twas rumour d, but b — 1 cannot tell, 


My Rather Toad From opt the City e 
| My Brother too may live. F2 HON 
Ind. — He may. 255 


Mor. — He muſt. e e ee 
I kilfd him not, anda ke Fate TY | 
Heay'n owes it me, that I ray Hl His room 3 


A Phcrnix- Lover, rifing from his tomb: 


In whom you'll loſe your ſorrows for the dead, . 
More warm , mort , and fitter for your bed. 

\ Ind, Should Tem Anurenge- -Zebe my he vide, 
To love a Monſter and a Parricide?  _ | 
5 Thoſe names your ſwelling titles cannot 1 
Severe Decrees may . tongues in awe: 

But to our thoughts, what Edict can give law ? 


1 Ey 'n you your ſelf,. to your own breaſt, ſhall tell 


Your crimes: and your on Conſcience be your bell 
Alox. What bus neſa has my Conſcierice with a Crown? 
She finks in pleaſures , and in bowls will drown. 
If wirh ſhould fall, I'll boſie her with cares: 
Silence her clamorous voice with londer wars: 


' Trumpets and drums ſhall fright her from the Theon, 


As ſounding Cymbals aid the lab rimg Moon _ 
Ind. Repel d by theſe, more eager ſhe will grow; 
Spring back more ſtrongly. than a Se Germ bow : © 
Amidſt your Train, this unſeen judge * wait; 
Examine how you came by all your f 2 
Upbraid your impious pomp; and in your ear "ens f 
Will hollow. Rebel, Tyrant. Murder. 
You ill-got nd , wan looks and care ſhall bring 3 
| Known 


Fc 


Bu 
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Se 
A 
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B 


ell, 


te era n 

Known but by diſcontent to be a Ring-. 8 

Of crovyds afraid, — 3 12 ö 

You'll ſit and brood your ſorrows ona Throne. 2 
Mor: Birth right's a vulgar road to ate, 

Tis every — Elder-Brother's Way. 

Dropt from above, he lights into a Throne; * 

Grows of a piece with that he ſits upon. 5 

Heav'ns choice, a low, inglorious, rigtrfuldrone. 

But who by force a Scepter does obtain , | 

Shows he can govern that which he could gain. - 

Right comes of courſe, whate er he Was before; 

Murder and Uſurpation are no more. 1 
Ind. By your own laws you ſuch dominion make; 

As ev 7 ſtronger Pow hasrightto take. obs 14 

a —— 8 your N 33 

That di u ve a clam. | 

Who — — wil a ja Prince apptar 

So much your ruin will his Reign endear. bo! 
Mor. I without guilt would mouarehe Rojul cu, 4 


But yet tis neceſſary to be great. 
Ind. All greatneis is in vertue underſtood: 


'Tis only neceſſary to be good. 
Tell me, what is*rat which great Spirteait 2 7 
What moſt your ſclfdefire ? * 
Mor. Renovyn, and Fame, ? 5, Rb 
And pow'r, as uncontroul'd as is my will. 
Ind. How you confoutid deftesoF good and itt! 
For true renown is ſtill with virtue join d ?: 
But luſt ofpow'r lets looſe th utibridl'd mind. 
Yours is a Soul i lary great, K 
Which — . 5 
So ſtrong, yet ſo unequal pulſes beat. 
A Sun which does through vapours dimly ſhine: 
What pity tis you are not all Divine?! 
New molded, thorough lighten'd, ebe 
So pure, to bear the laſt ſevereſt teſt; e * 
Fit to command an Empire Q ſhould gun! Ez 
10 9 and without a 2 oy a 1 2 5 
ov. 


* 
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But 'tis the diſtant proſpect of aſhore, 
Doub ful in miſts; which, like enchanted groun * 


That's Empire, that which Lean give away. de 0 0 
When you bid Fortune carry back her bride. 


And ſtill purſu d em thou 
No you havegiven me Virtue for my guide; 


Vnj uſt dominion I no more purſu e; 
I quit all other claims but thoſe to ou. 


oP Reward the virtue ofa ſuff ring Wife. 


Mer. You ſhow me ſomewhat I ne er learnt oY 


Flies from my fight, before tis fully found. 

Ind, Dare to be great, without aguilty Crone 
view it. and lay the bright temptation doẽe n. 
Tis daſe to ſeize on all, e you may; 


There's joy when to wild will you laws 8 


A joy, which none but greateſt minds can taſte; 
A Fame which. will to endleſs A ges laſt | 
Mor. Rengwn, and Fame, in vain! courted longs 
h directed wrong. | 
In hazard, and in toils, | heard they rr 
Sail'd farther than the coaſt, but miſi d my way. 


And, with true Honour, ballaſted my Pride. 


Ind. Oh be not juſt to halves! pay all you on owe: 2 
Think there's a debt to Meleſsnda ioo. 42 
To leave no blemiſhon your after. life; 11h 0 


Mer Io love once paſt, I cannot backward moves | 


Call yeſterday again, and l may lv e. . 


IT was not for nothing I the Crown reſign'd ; 


' Iftill muſt own a mercenary mind: W a 


I in this venture, double gains purſue J Wi 
And lid out all wy. ſtock to purchaſe ou. : : 
? 5 e „agb Chan, Is. 

| en : 

Now , what ſucceſs? Does Aurenge Zebe yet we e. 44 


Aſaph. Fortec Ra gr" n you all Nut ſhe can ie Or 


TVour Brother 1 5 Yeo 


Mor. — Hold; thou hew'ſtani impious joy, 


 Andthink' 1 fill take pleaſucacy deſtroy : 1 


| Know 
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Know, Lam chaug d, and would not have him ſlain. 
aph. Tis paſt; and you deſire his life in vain. 

He, prodigal of Soul, ruſh'd on the ſtroke 

Of ified weapons, and did wounds provoke. 

In ſcorn of night he would not be conceal'd; 

His Soldiers where he fought his namereveal'd:: 


The vaulted roofs did Awrenge-Zebe rebound. 

Till late, and in his fall, the name don d. $ 
Ind. Wither that hand which brought him to! hisFare, 
knd blaſted be the tongue which did relate. 5 20 

Aſapb. His body — at? OR. 

Mor, -( 115 t inhanſe hes Wr 


In thickeſt crowds ſtill iow Zebe did ound. | . 


Tis every Painters art to hide from ſigt, 
And caſt in ſhades, what ſecn would not delight. 


Your grief, in me ſuch ſympathy has breq/, - = To her | 


Imourn; and wiſh | could recall the dead. 
Love ſoftens me, and blows up fires, which 
Through my rough heart, and meltthe ſtubborn nk 


Do thy own work, admit no foreign-death, 
Alas! Why do | make this uſeleſs moan der 
I'm dead a ' * m. Souli mtg 


13 Fa 'Tochom Mir Baba, 


Mir. Whatt tongue the terror of this ec tell „ 
Within, without, and round the Citadel! 
A new form'd Faction does your power oppoſe ; 

The fight's contus'd , and all who weren Fon. 

A ſecond clamour from the Town we hear; 
And the far aoiſe ſo loud it drowns the near. 
Abas, who ſeem'd our Friend, is either fled ;- 

Or, what we fear, our Enemies does head. 

Your frighted Soldiers ſcarcethcir ground maintain, 

Mor: | thank their fury; we ſhall 8 © 


The 15 rouze my rage; I* m eager to ſubdue: 


EF; 2 =. 


Pity the Queen, and ſhow reſpect to me. 1 55 Al | 


. Break heart, or choak with ſobs my hatred KN 


* 


ADRENGEZ EB E. Or, 


of 


gen to > with hold my eyes from you You 

| [ Exit with che rw On. 
TY OR 7 
_ Enter Melefinda. fe Wh 
1-5" 
nn lows of vs Ws 
Tube noiſe purſues me whereſo er I go, | L wi 
A fate ſought only me, and where Ifled, det 
Aim'd all its darts at my devoted head. I w 
And let it; Iam now paſt care of life; | [da 
Thelaſt of Women, an abandon'd Wife. In 


I ſtand ablig'd to Fortune or to Fear. 
Weak Women ſhould, in danger, herd like Deer. 
Zut ſay, from whence this new combuſtion ſprings? Ife 


Ind. Whether Deſign or Chance has brought you here But 


Are there yet more Morat s? more fighting Kings? An 
Mel. Him from his Mother's loye your eyes divide, 1 
And now her Arms the cruel ſtrife decide. 
Id. What ſtrange misfortunes my ver d life attend M. 
Death will be kind and all my ſorrows end. In 
If Nourmahal prevail, I know my Fate. 75 * Wl An 
Mel. I pity, as my own, your hard eſtat; 80 
But what can my weak charity afford ? A 
I haye no longerint'reſt in my Lord; — HH #9 
Nor in his Mother, he: She owns ber 1550 
Aloud, and would her ſelf uſurp tho State. 
Ind. I'm ſtupifi'd with ran paſt relicf 


- .  Oftears, parch'd up and wither d with my grief. 1 
fel. Dry mourning vill decaysmore deadly bring; 
As a North-wind burns a too forward Spring, | P 
Give ſorrow vent, and let the ſluces go. af 
Ind. My tears are all congeal'd ,” and will not Gow v 
Mel. Have comfort; yield not to the blows of Fate. T 
Ind. Comfort, like cordials after death, comes late. A 
Name tlo vaina word; my hopes are fled: 
Think Morat were kind, and think * dead. T 
bis. B 
A 


Mel. I can no more 
| Can no more arguments for comfort find: 8 
ha a Es 'our 


aht. 


2 
* 


= 


* 


ur 
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Your boding: words have quite o'erwhelm'd my mind. 
[ Clattering of weapons within, 
Ind. The noiſe increaſes as the billows roar, 
when rolling from afar , they threat rhe ſhore. 
She comes; and feeble en now 1 find 
Shrinks back in danger, and forſakes my and. 
[wiſhtodie, yet dare not death endure 
Deteſt the med cine, yet deſire the cure | 
would have Death; but mild, and at command. 
[dare not truſt him in another's han. 
In Nourmahal's, he would not mine appear 
But arm d with terror, and diſguis d with fear; 
Mel. Beyond this place you can have no retreat: 
Stay here, and, I the danger will repeat. 1: 
| fear riot death. becauſe my-ife | hate; 8 ap 
And envious death will ſhun th? COD; 
Ind You muſt not venture. 
Mel. Let me: may do Sy | 
My ſelf a kindneſs in obliging you; 
In your lov'd name 11] ſeek my angry Lord; 
And beg your ſa Na þ eee. 
So his „ your fears will eaſe, | 
And! ſhall ſee him once, and not diſpleaſe. Ex. | 
Ind, O wretched Queen when r N lifec can -- Uh 
A Stranger „and unfrieaded, and a Slaye! 
Alas, ſhe's here! | ORD | 


Enter Nourmatl, age, and. Abe 5 il Sil 


© (Indamors wirhdraw to the inward part of 0 Scene. 
Nour. Heartleſs they fought, and quirted ſoon their 
While ours with eaſie victory were crown'd. (ground 
To ou. Aba, my life and Empire too. 7 
„what's yet dearer, A reyengel owe. 
 4bas The vain Morat by his own raſhneſs wroug A 
Too ſoon diſcoyet᷑ d his ambitious thought, 
Beliey'd me his, becauſe1 ſpoke him r. 
And * his bead into the ready ſnare. 


Hence 


nada.) « « n 


Hence twWas I did his Troops at firſt admit ; 
But ſuch, . whoſe num bers could no fears beget. 
Bythem the Emperor's party firſt I ſle , 
Tuben turn'd my Arms the Vieors to ſubdu.. 
Noxr. Now let the head-{ftrong Boy my will controul; 
 Virtue'sno Slave of Man; no ſex confinesthe Soul. 
1, for my ſelf, th Imperial Seat will gain, 
And he ſhall ww leiſure for his Reign. 
I've ſought & made enquiry all around ,* | 
But Aurenge-Zebsis no where to be found, 
And now perhaps in Death's cold arms he lies 
I fought, and conquer d, yet have loſt the prize. 
Zajd. The chance of War determin'd well the ſtriſe, 
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That rack d you, 'twixt'the Lover and the Wife. 
He's dead, whoſe love has ſully d all your reign + 
And made you Empreſs of the World in vain. 
Nour. No ; Imy power and pleaſure would divide: 
The Drudge had quench'd my flames, and then had yd. 
I rage, to think without that blig I lire; 
That I could wiſh, what Fortune would not g ive. 
But, what Love cannot, Vengeance muſt ſupply; _ 
She, who bereav'd me of his heart, ſhall die. : // 
Zaid. VII ſearch, far diſtant hence ſhe TOM be. 
. e . 
| Nour. This wondrous Maſſer. piece I fain would ſee; 
This fatal Halen who can Wars inſpife © 
Make Kings her Slaves, and ſet the World on fire. 
My Husband lock d his Jewel from my view; 
Or durlt not {et the falſe one by the true, 
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| Zayd. Your frighted Captive, ere ſhe dies, receive; 
Her Soul's juſt going elſe, without your leave. 
c Nour. A fairer Creature did my eyes ne er {ee Sag 
Sure ſhe was form'd by Heay'n, in ſpite ro me! _ 
Some Angel copy'd,. while l flept,, each grace, 
And molded es c feature from my face. * 1 


oy ä ——— * we 
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ach Majeſty does from her forehead: rele; 256 ail, 
er cheeks ſuch bluſhes caſt, ſuch rays her _ } 
or I. nor Envy, can a blemiſh ind * 
Fe Palace is without, too well deſign n'd: 
ul; Nonduct me in, for l will view thy mind. 22 
peak, if thou haſt a Soul, that i may ha b lala - 
Heav'n cap make throughout another me. ( ber. 
Ind. My tears and miſeries muſt plead my cauſe: 
ly words, the terror of your prelenceawes: FRO: 
lartals, in fight of Angels, mute become; 7 
ſhe nobler nature ſtrikes rh? interior dumbbd. 
Nour. The palm is, by the foes confeſſion , , mine; 3 
ut 1 diſdain, what baſely you reſign,” | 
cav'n did, by me, the outward . build; * 
ts inward work, the Soul, with rubbiſh fill d. 
et, oh! th' im imperfe& piece moves more delight; 
: Mi:gilded o'er with youth, to catch the ſight. 
d. he Gods have poorly robb'd my Virgin bloom, *n 
ad what Iam, by what Iwas, o'ercome;” © + 
nitreſs,” reſtore my beauty and my charms, 
Nor ſteal my conqueſts with my 2 5 
Ind. What have l done; — inflatgo ur hate 4 
am not guilty, but unfortunate. ©. f 
Nour. Not guilty, when thy looks my pow'r Lins ; 
&duce Mankind, my Subject, from my were 5 " 
ake all my hearts and all my eyes away? 
ly Husband firſt but that I could forgive: 
fle only mov d and talk d, but did not live. 
My 4urenge-Zebe, for I dare own the name, 
he glorious ſin, and the more glorious flame. 
um, from my beauty, have thy eyes miſled, 
nd ſtarv d the joys of my expected bed. % oa 9 
Ind. Nis love ſo ſought, he's happy tha he's dead. 
0 had I courage but to meet my Fate! 
That ſhort dark paſſage to a future ſtate: 
That melancholy riddle of a breath. N 
Nor *Thar 1 or _ cnoting ater dew: 
Take 
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„* aurzhek zor. 
Id. Als? e 
Nou. eee Dem 
Dis honour not the ce I defgn'd: |- | = 3 
A Queen, and own a i " * 
Let it drink deep iu thy moſt vital part: * 
Strike home, and do me reaſon in thy heart! 
Ind. I dare nat. | HOY #'] 
- Nowr. Do't while I and by and ſee , ws 
At my full guſt, without the drudgery. 


Tlovea Foe, who dares my ſtroke prevent, M 
Who gives me the full — of my content: lire 
Shows me che flying ſouls convulfive ſtrife, Wit 
And all the anguiſhofdeparting life. But 


Diſdain my mercy, and my rage defie: rai 


Curſe me with thy laſt breath; and maks mie ſea: 


A Spirit worthy to have nal d me. 0 
Had. Oh, I deſire to die, but dare not yet: Or 6 
Give me ſomereſpite I'll diſchargeche debt. Ore 
Life now I would not chuſe, the? you could gie: Whi 
Without my Aurenge- Zebe | would not live.” ( thy fat!» 
Nour. Thine ,Traitreſs! Thine! That word has wing The 
And put me paſt the tedious forms of hate. My 
I'll Kilehee with ſuch and baſte, | + The 
As Fiends let looſe , would lay all Nature waſte. Ane 
Aer we- as Nourmahal is 19h 55 
of Swords is beard 1 
"as. Yield, Veo en reſiſtance is in vain. * 

Wi 
Ar. Then death's my choice: — © 

Cn 
Nur. Retire, you Slaves: Alvrhither does he run ee 
( the De 100 
On pointed fwords ? Difarm 7 . my Sou. 0h 


Enter Morat ſtaggering , and upheld by Soldiers. wy 


- Mer. She lives! And I ſhall ſee ber once again! 
I have not thrown away my life in yain. | ! 8 
22 cc 


Ine faints ! and in that fig 


Tr inde indy 
; 

em no more; yet, ev n in death, I find Rr” 

My.fainting body byaſi d by my mind. 

[fall toward you; ſtill my contending Soul 

points to your breaſt, and trembles to its Pole. 


To them Mcleſinda — calling ber ſelf m rhe other 


Mel. 1 wo, wo! The worſt of woes I guad. 
Lire ſtill: Ohlive! live ev n to be unkind. 
with half ſhut eyes he ſeeks the doubtful day; 
But, ah! he bends his ſight another way. 


Yet Heaven's 3 yet Heavn * careleſs on. 
Nour. Where are thoſe Pow'rs which Monarchs ſhould 


5 r do they vain authority pretend [ defend 7 
re humaue fates, and their weak empire ſhow, 
Which cannot guard their Images below ? 


fac 'f » as their Image, he was not divine, 


A They ought to have reſpected him as mine. 


Il waken them with my revenge; and ſhe, ” By 
Their Indamors, ſhall my Victim be; 5 
90 helpleſs Heav n ſhall mourn in vain, like me. | 

(A, ſhe is going to tab Indamora, Morat 

| raiſes himſelf, and holds her hand. 

Mor. Ab ; what are we, 

Who dare maintain with Heav'n this bed frife b 
Puft-with the pride of Heav'nsown gift, frail life? 
That blaſt which my ambitious ſpirit EE; 

dee by how weak a tenure it was 

l only ſtay to ſave the innocent: 

Oh enyy not my Saul its laſt content. 

Ind. No, let me die; I'm doubly ſummon'd nowy: 
fir, by my Aurenge Zebe; and fince, by you. 
My Soul grows hardy , and can death endure: 
Your heals makes the ol way ſecure. 
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his Soul is gone; . 


— — — — 


— ——— — — 
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I have too juſt a title in the ſtriſe: 


And! the Screech-Owl that — death. 


And muſt for ever ceaſe to ice your eyes. [ To lndamon 


A Ghoſt, I'll haunt your Ghoſt; and where you 4. 
With mournful murmurs fill the plains below. - 


Have J heard one kind — before we x part? 


"TD love like mine ? Are you ſo good to nsk R 


1% " AURE: NSE ZERE: 20 


Mel. Let me, atleaſt a funeral marriage crave; 
Nor grudge my cold em biacei in he grare. 


By me, unhappy me, he lott his life. mY wi , 
I call'd him hither ; *twas my fatal breath z 


[| Shouts with 
Aba. What new alarms are theſe? I'll haſte and 8 


( Exit 

Nor Look up and live; and Empire ſhall be thine, 

Mor That I contemn'd ev'n when I thought it mine. 
Oh, I muſt yield to my hard Deſtinies, 


Mel. Ah turu your fight to me my deareſt * 1 
Can you not one, one parting look afford? 
Ev 'n ſo unkind in death; but tis in vain; 
I loſe my breath, and to the Winds complain. 
Vet tis as much in vain your cruel ſcorn: 
Still 1 can love, without this laſt return. 
Nor Fate, nor you, can my vowyd eee * 
Dying, I'll follow your diidainful Soul  - 


Mor. Be happy, Meleſinda , ceaſe to grieve, VEL 
And for a more deſerving ere „ hint 54 
Can you forgive me? 1 

Mel. Can IO my e | 


I can, I can forgive: Is that a task 


One kiſs Oh tis too great a bleiling this; 2 Ne * 
I would not live to violate the bliſs. 7 
; eee 

— 6 

122 To 

Abas. Some envious Devil hesruin's us yet more; 3 it 
The Fort's revolted to the Emperourf: My 
e d, the portcullis drawn; Pg 


7 And Xp) 


. 


lee, 
Exit 
hine, 
nine 
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* if play's with your Morat's. 0 
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ame pow ring in. I bad the nigh) dv, 


_ 7: ere throng Eos , 
nich choak — | 


be wavitig Arins 7 urn — 


jcther's Flag the golden Serpents 
den Silke e rear, 
ad le friendly hifiaps in the ar. 
Their Tiers we hee, —— nigh, 
Nour. *Tis vain te fight; and I diſdain to fie. 

11 mock the Trium pfes which bur "= we ag 
nd, ſpite of Fortune, make 1 glorious end. 53857 
2 pois nous draughts my liberty Tl find: 


der. {OS %" "% 
4 
\ 


{t the other endl of thi Sthg , vitae, Dis 
net, e De 


ſpins enzring: - 


Aut. The Hives of of 
My Brother's be yu Frater cate, - 

Our impious uſ& rs lnger ſhall obmin's. 
rotherf r ee dais 


! 40 L dem T — . 

grow a Statue, ftiff;| and motion. 

Look, Diauet; for Ide wor truſt bene, 

They dance in miſts, and dazte with ſu 
Dis Sir, *tis A; Miete ems; . 

ind Indem 4. gr 


4. «Supports ke bed 2C 1 
Thow fiatt werbe, heart; nor ſhall ſhe ku. W] 


My inward tomen outward ſhow. 
To let her ſee my 7 daſo / 12 
— quice tv my face: 


My ſorrow to my eyes no pallige ,t ad f 0 


or or inward fink, VEE 11 


a4deloges or Armies fromthe Town. - | | 5 5 


-4 
4 
# 

| 
% ' 


ind from the nauſeous orldfer tres cy mind. b. | | 


who cede from combat, owe 4 


"a AES EZ RENE a 
. Falſchood ſhall Want its 


_ OHeaval Ms 3k. carp Mþ EY 


I will be hend, andaftertakey our way 
80 but your lte repentance fall be vain, 


"4 


triumph: I begin . nee. 
To dagger but Tll propriydelf within. 4, 
The tpacinus towꝰ r no ruin ſhall diſcloſe, „ ou! 
Till down, at once, the mighty fabrick goes, „„ Mob 

. e N dieyoun, reward irg! oye.. Ilmu 
I deer Ty 


And ſeal my Paſport to the bleſs'd above 5 vet) 
¶Kiſing Fab AA 

Ind. O ay , 3 me wich you when you go: In 

| There's nothing now worth living for below. 4 
Mor. leave you not; for my expanded mind I: 
Grows up to Heav'n , while it to you is join d  . And 
Not gmtine nu, Ae Ira 

; Fed from the brand. fs (Dia You 
Mu Ah me! beuge! Idie! | T Anc 


Ind. - Oh diſmal day 
Fate ,. thou haſt raviſh'd my laſt 1 


1 Au e. Ze The 
. 75 he ws and tarts. I WM Un 
ht 1; Sue ere 


. „ 1 


And ſhews Ho figure always preſent there? Ti 
Or li ſt thou / am I bleſꝭd, and ſee thee here? n 
Au. wy: Brother's body ſee convey'd with care, 8. 

| [ Trrning from ber to lv 


Where wemay Royal {epulture prepare. 
Wich ſpeed to Aaleſinda bring relief; N 
Recal her {p'nits, and moderate her grief— | 25 
I go, to take for ever from your. view / Turning to Tad. 
An lov'd object, and the hated tao. 
l Going away after the Bodies, which are e 
1 ede ms anker ce beg r ſtay, 


eee of hin 
ae ill Se la him 320. 


PH, never; never ſee Re (Turning ang 
Aur. 
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955 * Madam I know whatever you ean ſays * 
vou might be pleas'd eee ee 92 871 
Al things are yet diſorder'd in the fort; 
I muſt crave leave your audience may deer 
Ind You need not fear I ſHall detain you longs {i 
ret you may tell me your pretended wrong. 8 
Aur. Is that the bus ueſs, chen ay tay vai, e. 3 
Ind. How are you injurd? „ 9 — Y 
Aur. When did | complain ? N TIRE my ws 
Ind. Leave off your forc'd teſpect -- 
And ſhew your rage in its moſt furious form: 8.” J 
m arm'd with innocence to brave the ſtorn— 
You heard, perhaps ; your Brother's mor es 
And after faiv him in my arms expire. | 51 . 
Saw me, with tears, fo. great a loſs denen 'T 
Heard me complaining my laſt hopes mere 
Aur. Oh ſtay, ortake me with bee eee 
There's nothing now worth living for below. Ww N 
Unhappy Sex: Whoſe beauty is your nes | 1 
Expos'd to trials; made too frail to bear. r 
] grow a Fool, and ſhow my rage again: _ ( 
is Nature's faulty and why ſhould Leowplin „ 5 
Ind. Will you yet hear meg halt 
4. —Yes, tillyourclate 1 1 ud, 
1 What powerfull motives did your change reste b 3 
Loo thought me dead, and prudentiy Gdseich⸗ 
Tears were hut vain, and brought but OY | 
Then, in Morat, your hopes a Crown endes 
And all the Woman work ' d wirhin your mine 
| rave again, and to my fage return. . g 
* be 57 1¹ xii ſubjected to your ſcorn. [at 
wait till this long ſtorm 3 Fee Hoi | 
2 Im conſcious af hx fal: Lhaweden e, 
I 1 cannot rail. but Glently Fll grieve... ho ge 
. Ho did I truſt! and how dic yuu deceius; h m7 IE 
; Uh, Ariman . wobld E had y Aber thee tis 8 
Ay. I dearly, buy thy;geatroſuy mor! , robo Sirch 35038 7 
ur. * l ee 1 i 2 10 M21 5 4 
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2 „ AURENGECZEBE: : ort 
5 He took my Arms; r | 
Through ant wh rn which did our palſage bur, 


The noble Aim: uſurp'd my name z 
To Aurenge-Zebe, he made his Soldiers cry 


A ſhort, ger very, — be fell. 


Or how my Army entri 
Toe ſumm d it brieſiy, ſince it did relate 


Thoſe tears you ſaw, that tenderneſs l ſhow'd 6 
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Anti Unknown tome, 


My bucklere'er my aged Father caſt, 
Sal fighting Bil dnbudidg ne Fpaik. 


Fovght; and took frum me, while he gave os kame 


And feeing not, . roger Ee. J 4 8 
Shot, like a Star, 


My own adventures, 'rwere loſt time to tell. 
ring in the night, 2 8 

Surpriz d our Foes; the dark diſorder d ſight: 

How my appearance, and my Father ſhown , 

Made peace; and all the righeful Monarch own, 


Tb unwelcome ; ofthe Man you hate © on N 
Ind. As briefly will | clear my innocence: .. 9 
Tour. alter d Brother dy d in my defence. 


Were juſt effects of grief mn 5 | 
| we my conyert.0 | Th 

| 1 ut your Lover too: „e 
ü ͤ ˙ NR e i 
You ſeem'd to mourn another Lover dead: I ir 
My fighs yougare him. and my tearsyou ſhed. If 
But worſt of FER 
| Your graitade for his defence was ſhown : | FEES W 
It pro d you valu'd lie when I was gone. M 
Ind. Not that I valu d life; but fear d to die: Re 
Think that my weakneſs, not inconſtane. W 
| Aur. Fearthowd you doubted of your own intent: R. 
And ſhe who doubts beromes leſp innocent. cal Br 

: Tell me not you could fear? WE? 

Fear's a large promiſer; who lage live n 


To that baſe paſſion, know-notwhat they give. = I 


Y 5 N of ED N 
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And what could ſegive more who dt not die Þ 

Ind. My Love, my Faith _ 

Aur. Both ſo adult rate grown, -. 

when mix'd with fear, they aver could boknown; | 

„ I wiſh no ill mig ht her L love befallz 17 | 

But ſhe ne OE who durſthot venture * 

me Ker life and fame ſhould my concernment bes 
8 Wen 5 

. 7nd. My heartwas 5 oats oh! yoo lefrchers, 

nn Pant 

Could you not that, not that ſmall part afford? | 
Aur. If you had loy'd, you nothing yours cold 

Giving the leaſt of mine, you gave him all. 

True Love'sa miſer, ſo tenacious grown,, . 

He weighs to the leaſt grain of What 3 | 

More delicate than Honour's niceſt ſence: 

Neither to give nor take the leaſt offence. 

With, or without you, I can have no reſt: | 

What ſhall 1 do? Y'are lod 4 within my breaſt 

Your Image never will be thence diſplac'd; _ | 4 

But there it lies , ſtabb d. mangl'd , ae . | 
Ind. Vet, r r ee eee 550 

There's one way left. | tiny off Io ati 4 ; 
Aur. Oh name it? A nt; 2 
Ind. =— Tis to : 1 

dince perfect bliſs with me you cannot W 9 2 

ſcorn to bleſs by halves the Man I love. | 
Aur. Now you diſtract me more: n 10 

Which views my Triumphs , ſee nrf „ 

Muſt I new bars to my on joy create? „ 

Refuſe my ſelf, what had fore'd from-Fato 7 _ | 

1 What though lam not loy'd!  _ R 

1 Reaſon's nice tuſte does dus deligus dee; ONT | 

| 


* 


krutes are more bleſe d who graily feed on joy. 
Ind. Such endleſs jealouſſes your N 

I can ns · moro be fully bleſi d than you... E 

[ therefore go. eee leaf. 249% 


of F 3 


„ AURENGE ZEBE: Or, 
I priz'd yourperſon, but your Grown diſdain. abe 


Twixt ſhache and pride L eaanot call th ee back. | 
She's guiltleſs ,'4nd eg but oh! ö 
When ſhe exacts it, can I ſtoop ſo loky > led 8 


8 ; „ eee — 
a TW i at one throw. Loftal back to Fate. | 
d I love you till; and it I ſtruggle hard bi pe 4 


| Iclear myſelf, and care for none beſide. hee n 1 
n 7 e 


„ lk 


Nay, ev'in my πõ n- --- | 

I give it you: for lines l cangetesll, © ee 

Your heart my Subject, I'll not reign at all. Ex. 
Awr. Go: though thou lea w It mo tortur d on the rack 


Yes; tor ſneꝰs guiltleſs;— but ſheꝰs kavpl ty toe. 
Great Souls 2 885 tru 5 e're 3 ovyn a crime yt 


My fooliſh Pride would ſermy whole Poo Fon 


$4: box ©; 
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Tohim te Reaperovy anne. . Ma 


r 8 5 08 Be 
| Eng. lame werbe, thats b . 
Should nagdvan eo tre be- 1 AW. 
Should he be yholly wretched? He alone. 
In this bleſs d day, mnchen. 1 


* To 5 
I have not quitted yet a Victor's right . 
I'll make you happy in your own deſpig he: Tot 


To give, itſhows the worth — 115 
Ind Suppoſe he has o'ercome 5\ mult I find place 
Among his conquer d Foes, and ſue for grace? 
Be par = d, andconfeſs1 loy'd not well | 
What though none liye my innocence to tell ?? 
Iknowit: Truth may own a getterous pride: TRAM 


w—_Sy > >» DES - - 


Aur. Oh, Indamora , pants e my heat! 12 
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[choke aa e 9 r 

do looſly, that a quarrel could divide? 

Igrant that my ſuſpicions were unjuſt | 

But would you leave me for a ſmal diftraſt? - eg? 

Forgive thoſe fooliſh words -- [ont 

' I They were the froth my taging folly mord 31 

wen it boild up: Inder not then Lora: e 

> Yet then lov'd moſt. | raf | | 
Ind, THE; {1 — "Y 5 1 


Ae, PII ney ths Kr the le: | 
The very hope is a full happineis; Ah Conn fl, 
eren) meafures what I ſhall poſſes. 2 67 
Fancy it ſelf, ev n in enjoyment, is 
But a dumb judge, and cannot tell its bliſs. e 
Emp. Her eyes a ſecret yielding — 
und promiſe to partake your hap 74 
May all thejoys Idid my {elf 15. = 

42 ele 0 6 
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$a Tad. Alas !: hatch gies," 1 Gs 2 
A dvr. Tis HD OE ia, * 
which cruel Laws to Indian Wives allow. l 

when, fatally their virtue they approve; ods | a 


Chhearful in flames, and Martyr Jofthel love. 
| Ind. Oh my fore-bading heart! thieyent I fear | 
And ſee! fad Meleſindadoesappear. 4 5. 
| Mel. You wrong my love; what griefdo Iberer 5 Sy 
This is the Triumph of my nuptial-day. „„ 
My better nepali which, in ſpight of Fate, 1 
Por ever joyn me to my dear Morat. N 
Now I am pleas d: my jealouſies are oer. 
He's mine; and I can loſe him now no more - 


7 Let no falſe ſhow: of 7 your realonblind - 
ö 
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" AURENGE-ZEBE: Do,” | 
to die; he was not kind. 


. Halberg I could no love have ſbown: 
„ 
My love was ſuch, it needed no return: 


could, 


| £ 0 Wn 


h he ſupply d no fuel, bun. : 
elemental fire, 


_ Whoſe pureneſs does no aliment require... 
e eee eee Lad. 


Poiſon d, 


For 1 will die die is too baſe a 
II feek his breaſt, and ki 


| led wick Mes ro neyY 7 


by his fide. - 


| 


"oo 


| | Enter Nourmakal difraiied, with Zayda. i 
Zayd. She's loſt, ſhe'sloſt! but why do complain | 


For her, r 2 
| Th invenom'd Body does the Soul attack; 8 8 
Tb invenom d Soul works its own 0 


* 


back; | 
Nowr. I burn, I more than burn lam all fre: om 
See how my mouth and notrls flame expire. | 


Now I'm 


Keep him down, 


| II nat come near my ſelf. . 
a m a burning lake, it rowls and flows; 
po in and pour 


it all upon my Foes. 


Pull, pul that reverend piece of timber near: 


Throw'ton—- tisdry——"twill burn 1 2 

Ha, ha! How my old;Husband crackles there! 45; 
ber tim dem urn him about: 
Ixnow him: he Il but whiz , and ſtrait go out. 
Fan me, you Winds: what not one breath of air? 


Iburn em all, and yet have flames to ſpare. 


Morat ſtandst 
With thoſe 


me: 


bene, bn, 
Ney fire into my head: my brain pan glows. 
See, ſee! There's e ae Zebotoo takes hidparts 
| But heblowsallhis-fire — | 
__ Alas: OY 's this? 
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on whole Rivers. Tis in vain: 
to drive em back 
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0 6 
1 * 


* 


mate that's he ! Pw, 

 [ Stareing upon him, and catching le 
Tknow the dear — l 
And this my Rival, this the curſed ſhe. 8 95 
They kiſs; into each others arms they run: N yy 
Cloſe, cloſe, coſel mult E-fee , and muſt have none 
Thouare nt hes: Give me thar eager kiſs, by of 


ngrateful ! have Loft Marat for thus . 1 1 3s 4 4 : | 


Wl 11 yo? —halrmy ace? - poor 
See all; aud have-my Helibefore die! 
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Ind. You kavevo tight todies he was not kind. 

Mel. Had he been kind, I could no love have ſhown: 
ST | Rach niger virtue would axmuch havedone. \ 

0 My love was ſuch, it needed no return 
2 | he ppg, bur, | | 135 * 
Kächin it ſelf, like elemental fire, eee 
Bo] eee eee eee 1 1 
In uin vou would bereave me of m Lords 
For I will die: eee e eee 1 
Hl fee his breaſt, and kindling by his fide = 
Nen with flames, Dumont glorious Brie [ Exit 


Enter Nourmatal difrated , with Zayda. 


— the'sloſt but why do Icomplain 
For her, who grout Grp ens: 9855 
Tb invenom d Bod doestheSoulattack; - $6 
Th invenom'd Soul works its own back 
Nour. I burn, I more than burn; 1am all ire: 
See how my mouth and noſtrils lame expire. | 1 
q Now I'm m a burning lake, ic romleand flows; 
 Tilruſh, and pour it all upon my Foes. _ 
Pull, pull that reverend piece of timber near: 
_ Throw'ton—. tisdry twill burn. 
Ha, ha! How my old;Husband crackles there! 
Keep him down , keep him down, n 
Iknow him: hel but whiz , and ſtrait go out 
Fan me, you Winds: what not one breath of air? 
I burn em all, and yet have flames to ſpare. 8 | 
Quench me: pour on whole Rivers. Tiain ain 7 
Morat ſtands there to drive em back again. | 
With thoſe hugebellows in his hands, hls, « 
New fire into my head: my brain pan gl ss. 
See, ſee! hips (nf eee eee 
a - Butheblowsallhis-fire into my „ 
Sk r Mary Wha Fwy tic? SIP 
Neur. | | 
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har he, that's he? 8 
a. [ Stareing upon him, at ant catching x im 5; 
tknow the dear Nat x voice: * 
And this my Rival, this the curſed ſhe. WP 
They kiſs; into each others arms they run: 1 
Cloſe, coſe, cloſel muſt L ſœ, and muſt have none? 
W Give me that eager kiſs, - 1 
nprateful ! have. Laſt Auras for tus ? KEE N 
Wil il y6u?—beforemy Bor f- poor helpleſs. ES. 
dee all; arid have my Hell before I. die! . 
Emp. Lee 
Farewel; and take, „ 6 | re 
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Receive the Miſtreſs you ſo Nusgzyd, TR * 1 
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Take you the Reins, while 
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1 Pretty wy | ani I liebe Fool, 3 
IWho needs would undertake to pleaſe by WY 0 

He thought that, i bi bis C — were good, 

ITbe Scenes entire, and freed from noiſe andbloody 

The Action great, yet circumſerif/ d by time 5 

Tbe word. not forc d, but ſliding into Rhime , 

| ThePaſſions rais 'dand calm d by Juſt degrees, 

As tides areſwelld, and then retire to Seas, 

He thought , in hitting theſe, his bu*neſs done, 

© Though he . perhaps , has fail d in evry one. 

But, after dll, a Poet muſt confeſs © 

His Art's like Phyſic E, but a ha gueſs. 

Four pleaſure on your fancy muſt depend: 

The Lady s pleas'd, juſt as ſbe likes ber Friend. 

No Song! no Dance! any” de / befears — . 

ou love all naked Beauties hut a Play. 

ie much miſtakasy our methods to delight, | ; 


And, like the F ng abhorsour Target fight : 

But tho ſe damm d Dogs can never beth right. 

True Engliſn hate your Monſieur s paultry arts; 
For you are all Silk-Wegvers in your hearts. 

Bold Britains, at a brave Bear- gardenfray, 
Are rouz d: andelatt ring Ricks. very, Play V Play, Play: 
Mean time, your filthy Foreigner will flare, © 
And mutter to bimſelf, Ha, gentbarbare! ge, 
And, Gad, tis well he mutters; ; well for bim; 


| Our Butchers elſe would tear bimlimb from limb. 
PTHs true, the time may come, your Sons may bs 


Infected withthis French civility, l 
But this in after Ages will bedone: 

Our Poet writes a bundred years foo . | 
This Age comes on too flow, or he too faſt : 


And 


— 


at a I l "SY 
oe : 


ater” oh hs. | . e 

And early Springs are ſubjectꝭ to n blaſ. a 

o would ecel, whenfew can make ateſl - 

„ Bermiæt indiſſ rent writing and tbe beſt? N 
For favours cheap and common who would ſtrive, 
Which , like abandon d Proſtitutes, you give? 
et ſcatter d here and there, Iſome behold, 

Who can diſcern the tinſel from the Gold. 

To theſe be writas; and if by them allowd, 2 

Tis their prerogative to rule the Cromd. | 

For he more fears, ( like a preſuming Man) 
Their votes who cannot judge, than thrirs whocan. 
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incendiis 
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The Death of Anthony and Cleopatra, is a 
1 ſubject which has been treated 115 grea- 


teſt Wits of our Nation, after  Shakeſpear; and 
by all ſo variouſly, that their example has giv'n 
me the confidence to try my ſelf in this bow of 
Ulyſſes, amongſt the crowd of Suitors ; and with- 
al, to take my own meaſures, in aiming at the 
mark. I doubt not but the ſame motive has pre- 
vailed with all of us in this attempt; I mean, 
the excellency of the moral: for the chief per- 
ſons repreſented, were famous patterns of un- 
lawful love; and their end 2 was un- 
fortunate. All reaſonable men have long ſince 
concluded, that the Hero of the Poem ought not 
to be a Character of perfect virtue; for then he 
could not, without injuſtice, be made unhapp z 
nor yet altogether wicked, becauſe he coul 


not then be pitied. I have therefore ſteer d the 


middle courſe, and have drawn the Character 
of Anthony as favourably as Plutarch, Appian, 
and Dion Caſſiut wou d give me leave. The like 
I have oblerv'd in Cleopatra. That which is 
wanting to work up the pity to a greater hight, 


was not afforded me by the Story: for tha 


crimes of love which they both committed, were 
not occalioned by any neceſſity , or fatal igno- 
rance , but were wholly voluntary; ſince our 

Paſſions are, our ought to be, within our pow- 
er. The fabrick of che Play is regular enough, 


regu 
as to the inferior parts of it; p=-4 the Unities 
J, 


) 9 


ef Time, Place and Action, due exacny 


FREFACE © 
ſerv'd , than perhaps the Engliſh Theater re: 
er Particularly , the Action is ſo much ene, 

t ir is the only of the kind without Epiſode, 
or Underplot; every Scene inthe Tragedy con- 
ducing to the main defign, and every Ac con, 

cluding with a turn of it. The greateſt error in 
the conrrivance ſeems to be in the perſon of Oc. 
tavia: for, though 1 might ule the the priviledge 
of a Poet, to introduce her into Alexandria; yet 
I had not enough conſider'd, that the compal- 
ſion ſhe mov d to her ſelf and children, was deſ- 
tructive to that which I referv'd for Anthony and 
Cleopatra; whoſe mutual love being founded 
upon vice, muſt leſſen the favour of the Audience 
ro them, when Virtue and Innocence were 
oppreſs'd by it. And 8 I juſtify'd Anrho- 
ny in ſome meaſure, by making Odlavias depar- 
ture to proceed wholly from her ſelf, yet the 
force of the firſt Machine ſtill remain d; and the 
dividing of pity, like the cutting of a River into 
fy . ; abated the ſtrength of the hatu- 
ral ſtream. But this is an objection which none 
of my Criticks have urg d againſt me; and there- 
fore I might have let it paſs, if I could have 
been-partial to my ſelf. The faults my Enemies 
have found, are rather cavils, concerning little, 
and not eſſential decencies, which a Maſter of 
the Ceremonies may decide betwixt us. The 
French Poets, I contefs, are ſtrict obſervers of 

_ theſe punctilio's. They would not, for exam- 
ple, have ſuffer'd Cleopatra and Octavia to have 
met; or if they had met, there muſt only have 
paſs d betwixt them ſome cold civilities, but no 


eagerneſs of repartèe, for fear of offending againſt 

the greatneſs of their characters, and the mo- 

deſty of their ſex. This objection 1 foreſaw ; 
r ' S. ; an 
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and at the ſame time contemn'd;\ Fot I judge d 


* 
. * 2 4 


| it both natural and probable, that Ofavis, proud; 


of her new gain d conqueſt , would ſearch out 
Cleopatra to triumph over her; and that Cleopatra, 
thus attack d, was not of a ſpirit to ſhunthe en- 
counter: and *tis not unlikely, that to exaſpe- 
rated Rivals ſhould uſe ſuch Satyr as 1 have put 
into their mouths; for after all, though the one 
were a Roman, and the other a Qpeen, they 
were both Women. Tis true, ſome actions, 
9 natural, are not fit to be repreſented; 
and broad obſcenities in words, ought in good 
manners to be avoided. Expreſſions therefore 
are a modeſt cloathing of our thoughts, as bree-- 
ches and petticoats are of our bodies. If I have 
kept my ſelf within the bounds of modeſty, all 
beyond it is but nicety and afteCtation, which 
is no more but modeſty. deprav'd into a vice. 
They betray themſelves, who are too quick of. 
. in ſuch caſes, and leave all reaſo- 
nable men to imagine worſe of them, than of 

Honeſt Montaigne goes yet farther : * Nous ne. 
ſommes que ceremonie; la ceremonie nous emporte „ 
& laiſſons la ſubſtance des choſes. Nous nous te- 
nons aux-branches, & abandonnons le tronc & le 
corps. Nous avons appris aux Dames de rougir, 
oyans ſenlement nommer ce qu elles ne. crai | 
aucunement à faire. Nous woſons. appeller à droit 
nos membres, & ne craignons pas de les employer 
à toute ſarte de debauche, La Ceremonie nous de- 
ſend Þexprimer par paroles les choſes licites & na- 
turelles, & nous Pen croyons ; la Raiſonnonsdefend. 
de men faire point dillicites & mauvaiſes, & per- 
ſonne ne Pen croit. My comfort is, that by this 
opinion, my Enemies 75 but ſuckiog . 7 
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awho wor'd fain be nibling e er their tetth are 


Let, in this nicety of manners does the ex. 


cellency of French Poetry conſiſt. Their He. 
roes are the moſt civil people breathing; but 


* 


their good breeding ſeldom extends to a word of 


ſenſe. All their wit is in their ceremony: they 
want the genius which animates our Stage; and 
therefore tis but neceſſary when they cannot 
eaſe, that they ſhould take care not to offend. 


ut as the civileſt man in the company is com- 


monly the dulleſt, ſo theſe Authors, while they 
are afraid to make you laugh or cry, out of 
pure good manners, make you ſleep. They are 
o careful not to exaſperate a Critick, that they 
never leave him any work; ſo buſie with the 
broom, and make ſo clean ariddance, that there 
is little left either for cenſute or for praiſe: 
For no part of a Poem is worth our diſcommen- 
ding, where the Whole is inſipid; as when we 
have once taſted of pall'd wine, we ſtay not to 
examine it glaſs by glaſs. But while they affect 
to ſhine in trifles, they are often careleſs in eſ- 
ſentials. Thus their Hippolitus is ſo ſcrupulous 
in point of decency , that he will rather (expoſe 
|Himſelf to death, than accuſe his Step- mother 
to his Father; and my Criticks 1 am ſure will 
commend. him for it: but we of groſſer appre- 
henſions, are apt to think, that this exceſs of 


generoſity is not praQticable, but with Fools and 


Madmen. This was good manners with a ven- 


geance; and the Audience is like to be much 


concern'd at the misfortunes of this admirable 


Hero. But take Hippolytus out of his potrick 


fir, and I 8 he would think it a wiſer part 
to ſet the ſaddle on the right horſe, and chuſe 
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rather to lire „ of a plain. ſpo- 
ken honeſt: Man, than to die with the infamy 
of an inceſtuous Villain In the mean time ve 


may take notice, chat where the Poet oug to 


have preſerv'd the Chatacter as it was 'd 
to us by Anti 2 
us the Picture of a young rough 

— firain, a: jolly: Fo. Barge 

by: his profeſſion and his ently gr wan fon — 
Enemy to Love, he bas choſen to give him the 


turn ot Gallantry, ſem him F | 


to Paris, — him to make love, and 
form d the Tara s of Euripides into 
Hippolyte. 1 —— — —— 
far with French Poets, but that I find bunden 
CR form — 


— — les 
them; have too 2 
Poets themſelves are the moſt proper, 1. 
conclude not the only Critics. But till ſeme Ge- 


nius, as univerſal as:4rifotle, {hall ariſe, who: 
Artsand 


can penetrate into alt Scieners, withont 
the of them; I shall think it reaſonable, 
that the ju of an Artiſicer in his o]) Art, 
ſhould be preferable to the opinion vf another 
Man; at leaſt where: he is not a rib a ene. 

or prejudic'd by  malice.:./And-this- 5 


is manifeſt by plain in action: For, furt, the. 


crowd cannot be preſum'd to have more 'S: 
groſs inſtinct of what pleaſes or diſpleaſes them. 
Every man will grant me this: but then . by 


particular kindneſs to himſelf, he draws his oοπm 


mul. 


ſtake _ and yill be 3 the 
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oue. But; if 1 come cloſer to thoſe wh are 


allow d for witty Men, either by the advantage 
of 8 by common Fame, and affirm 
that neither are they qualifyd to decide ſovgrein- 
ly; concerning Poetry, I hall yet have a ſtro 
party of my opinion © for moſt of them ſeveral. 


85 1 — exclude the reſt; either from the number 


wirt Men, or at leaſt of able Judges. But 


here again they are all indulgent ro. themſelves: 


And every one who believes himſelf a Wit, that 
is every Man, will pretendtat the ſame time to a 
right of judging. But to preſs it yet farther, 
thefe are many witty Men; but few Poets] nei- 
ther have all Poets a taſte of Tragedy. And this 
is the rock on which they are daily ſplitting. 
Poetry, Which is a picture of Nature; muſt ge- 
nerally pleaſe: But tis not to be underſtood that 
all parts of it muſt pleaſe every Man; therefore 
Tragedy is not to de judg d by a witty Man, 
whoſe taſte is only conſin d to Comedy. Nor is 


every Man who loves Tragedy a ſufficient] aue | 


of it: he muſt underſtand the excellencies of it 


to, or he will only prove à blind admirer, not 


a Critick. From hence it comes that ſo many 
Satyrs on Poets, and cenſures of their writings, 
fly abroad. Men of pleaſant converſation, at 
leaſt eſteemꝰd ſo, and indu'd with a trifling kind 
of fancy, perhaps help'd out with ſome ſmatte- 
ring of Latine, are atabitiousto diſtinguifh them- 
ſelves. from the herd of Gentlemen, by their 
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And is not this a wretched affectation, not to 
be contented with what Fortune has done for 
them, and fit down 2 with their Eſtates, 
but they muſt call their Wits in queſtion, and 
needleſly expoſe their nakedneſs to publick view ? 
Not conſidering that they ate not to expect the 
ſame approbation from ſober Men, which they 
have found from their Flatterers after the third 
bottle. If a little glittering in diſcourſe has paſs d 
them on us for witty Men, Where was the ne- 
ceſſity of undeceiving the world ? Would a Man 
who has an ill Title to an Eſtate, but yet is in 
poſſeſſion of it, would he bring it of his oπõꝗn 
accord, to be: try'd at Weſtminſter ? We who; 
write, if we want the talent, yet have the 2 
that we do it for a poor ſubſiſtance; but what. 
can. be urg' d in their, defence, who not having 
the vocation of poverty, ſcribble out ot meer 
wantonneſs, & take pains to make themſelves 
ridiculous? Horace was certainly in the nee gl 
where he ſaid, That no Man is ſatisfy'd with his 
own conditian. A Poet is not pleas d becaule he 
is not rich: and the Rich are diſcontented, be- 
cauſe the Poets will not admit them of their num 


ber. Thus the caſe is hard with Writers. If 


they ſucceed not, they mult ſtarve; and if they 
do; ſome: malicious Satyr is prepar'd to level 
them, for daring to pleaſe without their leave. 
But while they are ſo eager to deſtroy the fame 
of others, their ambition is manifeſt in their con- 
cernment. Some Poem of their own is to be 
produc'd, and the Slaves are to be laid flat with 
their faces on the ground, that the Monarch may 
appear in the greater Majeſty. | \ TIT of 
Dianyſius and Nero had the ſame wk but 
with all their power they 77 never ape 
4 bt, as * 
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| 4 buſineſs well about. Tis true, they proclaim'd 
themſelves Poets by ſound of Trumpet; and Poets 
they were upon pain of death to any Man who 
durſt call them otherwiſe. The Audience had a 
ſine time ont, you may imagine; they fate in a 
bodily fear, and look d as demurely as they could: 
For twas a hanging matter to laugh unſeaſona- 
bly; and the Tyrants were ſuſpicious, as they 
had reaſon, that their Subjects had em in the 
wind ſo every Man in his own defence, ſet as 
Food a face upon the buſineſs as he could. Twas 
known before- hand that the Monarchs were to 
be crown'd Laureats; but when the Show was 


over, and an honeſt Man was ſuffer d to depart 


tly, he took out his laughter which he had 
ſtifled, with a firm reſolution never more to ſee 
an Emperor's Play, though he had been ten years 
à making it. In the mean time, the true Poets 
were they who made the beſt markets, for they 
had wit enough to yield the Prize with a good 
grace, and not contend with him who had thir- 
ty Legions. They were ſure to be rewarded if 
y confeſs d themſelves bad Writers, and that 
was ſome what better than to be Martyrs for their 


reputation. Lucan's example was enough to 


teach them manners; and after he was put to death, 
for overcoming Nero, the Emperor carried it with- 
out diſpute, for the beſt Poet in his Dominions. 
No Man was ambitious of that grinning honour; 


for it he heard the malicious Trumpeter proclaim- 


ing his name before his betters, he knew there 
was but one way with him. Mecænas took another 
cCourſe; and we know he was more than a great 

Man, for he was witty too: But finding himſelf 
far gone in Poetry, which Seneca aſſurès us was 


got his talent, he thought it his beſt way to 0 


— 


" 


= _ PREFACE. ,. 
q well with Virgil and with Horace; that atleaſt he 
might be a Poet at the ſecond hand. And _ 
ſee how happily it has ſucceeded with him; for 
his on ba 3 forgotten, and their Pa- 
negyricks of him ſtill remain. But they who ſhould 
. our Patrons, are for no ſuch expenſive ways 
to fame: They have much of the Poetry of 
Mecenas , bur Hale of his Liberality. They are 
for perſecuting Horace and Virgil, in the perſons 
of their ſueceſſors, (for ſuch is every Man, who 
to bas any part of their ſoul and fire, though in a 
leſs degree.) Some of their little Zames yet go 
it — tor they are Perſecutors even of Horace 
id himſelf, as far as they are able, by their igno- | 
rant and vile imitations of him; by making an 
unjuſt ble of his authority, and turning his Ar- 
tillery againſt his friends. But how would he 
diſdain to be copyed by ſuch hands! I dare anſwer 
for him, he would be more uneaſie in their com- 
pany , than he was with Criſpinus their Forefa- 
ther in the Holy- way; and Gould more have 
alow'd them a place amongſt theCriticks, than 
b on, Dimerriurthe er. 1 3 wm 


n — W bn, 
Diſcipuloraminter e 3 Nr £3 


| With what ſeorn would he look down 0 on fuck 

IJ miſerable Tranſlators, who make od of his 
Latin, miſtake his męaning, miſapply his cenſu- 
res, and often contradict their own? He is fix d 
as a land- mark to ſet out the e 


a 


y 
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—— CSaram ontiquim, ingen, 
Limes agro poſitus item ut fora rareter” — | 
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But other arms than theirs , and other  finews 
are requir'd, to. raiſe the weight of ſuch an Au- 

thor ; and when they would toſs him againſt their 
NS 7 72 tO OS REY Ty 1 rS; 


v 


Genua labant, gelidus concrevit frigore ſanguis ;. 
| Tum lapis ipſe viri vacuum per mane volatus, 
Nec ſpatium evaſit totum , nec pertulit ickum. 


"oa For my part, I would wiſh no other revenge; Ye 


would be thankful to him, they whom heprai- 


either for my ſelf or the reſt ofthe Poets, from lor 
this chyming Judge of the twelve-penny Galle- MW... 

ry, this legitimate Son of Szernhold,, than that he WM? 
would ſubſcribe his name to hiscenſure, or (not {5 
to tax him beyond his learning) ſet his mark: for 
ſhould he own himſelf publi * and come from 
behind the Lion's skin, they whom he comdemns 


ſes would chuſe to be condemned; and the Ma- 
giſtrates whom he has elected, would modeſtly 
withdraw from their employment, to avoid the 
ſcandal of his nomination. The ſharpneſs of his 
Satyr, next to himſelf, falls moſt heavily on his 
friends — * ought _ o_ forgive him for 
commending them perpetually the wrong way; 
and ſometimes by e If Aris friend 
whoſe haſtineſs in writing is his greateſt fault, 
Horace would have taught him to have minc'd 
the matter, and to — callꝰd it readineſs ot 
thought, and a flowing fapey; for Friendſhip 

will allow a Man to chriſten an imperfection by 

the name of ſome neighbour Virtue 


8 Vellem in amicitis ic erraremus G. iſti . 5 
Errori nomen Virtus poſuiſſet boneſtum. 857 


on IFd a low Man haſty, or a haſty Writera! flow 
hei | udge ; ; as Juvenal explains it: | 1 | 


Canibus pigris ſeabieque vetaſtd 

Levibus, & ficce lambentibus ora Iucerne i © 
Nomen erit , Pardus , Tygris, Leo; 7 225 duce 
uod Premit in terris violentius. 335 


ze, et Lucretins laughs ar a fooliſh Lover, even 
m Mor excuſing the imperfections of his Miſtreſs: 


he Mira N eft , immunda &. fetida Sxerues ; 


I 
F »# | 


ot Baiba lo ui non quit, Alger; ; muta pudens eſt, Vc. 0 
m But to drive 1 ad /Ethiopem Cygnum , is not to | 


ns be indur'd. I leave him to interpret this by the 
i- benefit of his French verſion on the other ti 

and without farther conſidering him, than I have 
the reſt of my illiterate Cenſors, whom I have 
liſdain'd to anſwer, becauſe they are not qualifi- 
ed for Judges. It remains that I acquaint the 
Reader, that I have endeavour'd in this Play to 
follow the practice of the Ancients, who, as 
Mr. Rymer has judiciouſly obſery'd , are, and 


4 ought to be our Maſters. Horace likewiſe | gives 


t tor a rule in his Art of Poetry, 


3 

E : Dos exemplaria Græca 

ö No@#urns ver ſate manu, . diurnd. 

Yet, though their Models are regular , they 
are too little for Engliſh Tragedy; which re- 
quires to be built in a larger compaſs s. I could give 

| an 1 inſtance in the Ocdipus Tyrannus , which on 

b the 


; PREFAck” y N 
Pit be ind never have allow tis to have | 
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the Maſter-piece of Sopbocles; but I reſerve i 
for a more fit occaſion , which 1 bens to. have 
hereafter. In my Stile I have profeſs d to imi- 
tate the Divine Shakeſpear; which that I might 
rform more freely, I have diſincumber d my 
felf fro Rhyme... Not that I condemn my for- 
mer way, but that this is more proper to my preſent 
purpoſe. I hope I need not to explain my ſelf, 
that I have not copy'd my Author ſervilely. 
Words and phraſes muſt of neceſſity receive 2 
change in ſucceeding Ages: But tis almoſt a mi. 
racle that much of his language remains ſo pure; 
and that he who began Dramatick Poetry amongſt 
us, untaught by any, and, as Ben Jobnſon tells 
us, without learning, ſhould by the force of bis 
own genius perform ſo much, that in a manner 
he has left no praiſe for any who come after him. 
The occaſion is fair, and the ſubje& would be 
pleafant, to handle the difference of ſtiles be- 
twixt him and Fletcher , and wherein; and ho 
far they are both to be imitated. But fince 1 
muſt not be over - conſident of my own perfor- N 7 
mance after him, it will be prudence in me to 
be ſilent, Yet, I hope 1 may affirm, and with- WW , 
out vanity , that by imitating him, I have ex- 
celPd my ſelf throughout the Play; and particu- Wl 1 
] 
1 
] 
| 


a that I prefer the Scene betwixt 2 
and Ventidius in the firſt Act, to any thing whic| 
1 have written in this kind. „ 
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at flacks of Criticks hover here g 
W Valtures wait on Avi ar FR By, -Þ 
All gaping for the carcaſs of a Ph, 

With croaking notes they bode — 8 
And follow dying Poets by the ſcent. 
Ours gives himſelf for gone: you've watch d your time; 
He fig hts this day unarm d; without his Rhyme ; F 
Andbrings a Tate 1 Men bas beentold; We 
As ſad as Dido's ; andalmoſt as old. Fe 
His Hero, whomyouWits his Bully call, „ 
Bates of bis mettle, and ſcarce rants at all. Y 
He's ſomewhat lewd, but a well-meaning minds 
Weeps much ; fights little ; butis wond'rous kind. 
In ſhort, a _ and companion 2 
For all the ee he Pi the Pit. | | 
Icou d name — þ AWife, and Seca 8 4 
Both, to be plain, too good for moſt of you: 8 | 
The Wife well.natur'd, and the Miſtreſs trum. 

New, Poets, if your Fame has been his care; +; 
Allow him all the candour you canſpare.  —_ 
 Abrave Manſcornsto quarrel once a day, 1 2 5 
Like Hectors, in at euery petty fray. 
' Let thoſe findfault whoſewit'sſo very ſinal , 
They ve need to ſbow that they can ee. x 
Errorslike ſtraws upon the ſurface 
He wbo won dſearch for Pearls muſt dive below. 

Fops may have leave to level all they can; 

As Pigmies wou d be glad to lop a Men. 
Half-Wits are fleas , 15 lle and ſo es, 3 
Me ſcarce cou d know they live , but that they bite. * 
7 8 „at the Rich, when tir d with daily feaſts, 


) For charge, become SFO FO Tenants Gueſs 


Dsl bearty draugbis of 0 f ale, from plain Rowe Lowh 
And ſnateh the homely Raſber from the coal 


Such W Winter can Tord. 


Mak C ANTHONY. 


DoLa BELLA, his Friend. 


FE WEE 
he 
. by 
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So you, retiring from — 1 etter erg 1874 

For once, may venture to do penance rag FE 
And fince that plenteous Autumn now is paſt , 1. 2 7 
Whoſegrapes , and peaches have indulg d your 191 
Take in good part from our poor Poet s board, 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA 


VENTIDIUS, hisGeneral 


8. * 


ALExAS, the Queer? FE 
| SERAPION, Prieſt of If 2 onkog 
MR Is, Another Prieſt. 
| Servants to Aube. 

CLEOPATRA, Queenof Fox. 
OcTAvIa, anden wi. NI 15 - PW 
| CHARMION, | ae 
IRAS, | 
Anthony's two lirle Daughters,” . 55 
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rhat the wild del 

Eon of the Hiads tb WA 5 
Were born above m— warn that g grew, . 7 7 

| On th utmoſt margi e BR the yes 

- Þ Then wich ſo riss un ch : rect. 

It flipt from underneath eſe 5 [now ToV. 
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 SYea-Horles floundring in mud. 
Told hl head, ind fe the ouze abo IR 


* * 
„ 


W ALL 1 LO VE: Or, 


HBurſt open, = diſclos'd the mighty dead. 
From out each Monument, in order plac d, 
An armed Ghoſt ſtarts up? The 


_ Cry'd,.: Apr in no more dy Blohd rah bark, 


5 black god alk. 


—— 


Lay laſhigg the departing'w eh, Hard by em, 5 


£ 5 
* 2 N oY g. 


Enter Alexis bebind! 7g 


7 <6 Lell theſe gens: Hawn! Lan don . 
era ſt ni ght, be 28 the hours of Twelil N 
In a 225 Ille o th Temple, While I walk'd, ges 
A whirl-wind rofe, " Fan eisen blaſt, 


Shook all the Dome: The doors around me oF 85 * 


The iron wicket that qefanus rhewaun. WW 
Wha ek dg Rice of Prola lata, 2 


7 laſt 
peal o 
Then follow d, and a lamentab voice 


Rear d his inglorious head. 


My ſhaking knees againſt each other knock'd; 
On the coldpavement,, down l fell i 2 
And fo WES vp: left the horrid ſcene. 2 3 T 
Alexas ſhew- \ And dream'd you this / or, Ly invent 
ing himſelf. ; To frightenouf , Zgy ptian Boys witha, 
And: train em up betimes in jou not Pricfthood ? 
0 Fo ; My Lord, Lag ee, 
0 my words en. our, rs 
Tütter ure moſt tru — N e 1 
1 om t fumes of) t os, : 
Al luxury, alto Ea 2 
8 Swap. TION ar 5 ; N 


goes no ef; ; ns aj = |: 
ay þ 
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i * would the times no bear i Ic. , v mh a de 


All ſouthern, from) Jon Bills, the omen FEY 
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Myr. Why then Uebe 

And tempts not Fortune foł day 
o Weh a deere ober Ae beck. +4 
One Alex; Hethinks tis RAvery.. 75 294560: bn 
welye Serap. Yetthe poc hiri fr Lives He ᷓ 


Seems nat to preis thy 8 ge”. 7 een 2er ö 
Ales theres the N be er 


„ Macenas aud 4 WhO mY got] eo — 4 
wich Ceſar, are his Foes; His Wife Offavis,” * © 
Driv'a from his houſe, ſolicites her 8 SOR 
£ whe ras ho warorice ien! 
pon ſome private gruũge,; now wa; Morin: | 
Lt War ſeems oneither fide to ras! hh eo 
My; Horfomne days putts 
; i oe OTE «bs | 
And ————— Ssſpair. ©" 
* Alex. Ti true : and we 
ſtory, To cure his Ves 1 r 320 ain 
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4 tes, Ser ont h'4 M.. 
Ang Ea 2 
Whotn' Tous ſhe yet. orſake vet j 9 . 


hinhuatgd, 8 rluers hand So N * \ 
= Se wie c e tis in vain 5 


This c myde ns.. this blaſts my.counſels, | | 
And m 25 5 mo keep him Bare. 
Whom 1 could wiſh divided m her arm 4b 
Far as the Earth's deep center, „ Well ybu know 
The ſtate of things; nome of your — 
And black Frognoſticks; labour ro ee wan 


The ee 2 FA 3 
| AY Fl A ee. oy vc 
Euter Ventidigs, 1. with «Grel " of An 
10 bis 5 91 2 ; 5107 Fry Nel 1 16 
14 W 17 
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His fierce demeanor, and rette 1 ** 111 75 1 17 
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ere to gag dene. Front. 


Strap. You ſeem to + LOO Ak 


"3-113. Ti 
Alex. Tag well. 5 1 hi e 1 
When C there mer row b i571, 


A mortal oc he Waste; And þ vog } 56.0710 1; 


| But, let me witnely' the: e 20 
| A braver. ie heron lobes, . you Gs * 


Firm to: 55 5, bur n Friend olg 
He ne er e 9 — of vd 04 
O er all his coo rs Ani - x gl | 
In ſhort, he png, fo gged virtue | 
Of an old true tam n 5 — ul 
88 of u Gn. 
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ye FRED: wap ar 
tle] To our affairs. « Withdraw, to mark Him bettes 7 
GA And I'll acquaint you; iy p okay” Lo 


„And what's our preſent work? 257 val p 
They withdraw to a b of the Stage, and Ventidius, 
| ng with the other, com n e ay ©. 
„% Yet. Not lee him, , eee a 
„ iy, 1 muſt and will. 5 1:8 au 

ty Gent. He has commahded -*- el bo” 
als On pain of death, none ſhould's ach pſec 


bt, Up int on dr vi I poke drooping ts, 

ive Rim he Wliffſme. 8 r WOT en 
cent. He ſees not Ci ap" rare ihe e 

+ Vent. Would be had üs wer den ber. 

FA. Gn. He cats not, drinks not: aeg dee ag 

We Of any thing, but thought; or, if he talks, 
Ir to himſelf, and then s perfect ramg: = af 


„ 


Then he deſies the World, and bids it paſs 5 8 
Sometimes he griaws his li 2 and curſes loud! 
The Boy Ofavius: Then he'drawshis moun 


lata a ſcoruful ſmile}, and cries, Take all 
The World's nor wer my cate: ? 5 7 5 i: biuo; 


Virtue's his path; but ſometimes? tis too narrow: | Ne: 


And boundsinto a vice that bears him far 0 0 
"op From his firſt courſe, and plunges him in i E. 


hut, when his danger makes him find his . 
Quick to obſerve, and full ot ſharp remorſe, 
I lie cenſures Nr hisown miſdeeds, e e 
judging himſe : 

And not forgiving what as Man he did. 


0 Recauſe his other parts are wore than Man: 33 


1 2 He Maus Fr be loſt. 1205 53 
me LE I Ale rag and che Prief 3 

1.5 Alas Von hays your full luſtructions, nod advance; * : 
I Proclaim your Orders ſoudl ee 


* E due phie hende dice: command: 
Te B 2 Thus 


Vent. Joſt; juſt his nature : i 


a 4 Fi * of 7 f 


f with malice to himſelf, * NID VIE | 
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For his wur ul andtbes e erde, In 
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| Thus Qloypures ids; eee ee Ad 


To Pompend Triumphs giva this happy: dap.s ||: . Ky 
That — ou a Lord: Tis Aue Paths! 9200 [tel] 


a een c Cledpatrg livs. Ae W | on 
his the general ax ppc”. gy Ah 
And every m_—_ placy mpootthiaecrh, 0! erl., Sur 
Vent. aſide. ] Fine pageantr! ) And 
Serup . Set out before doors! IT an 
The Images of all your g Dathers.«. "5 Sw rr $& 71 Th. 
With haurcl crown'd: with-laurels wreath your. poſts mk 
And ſtrow with flow'rs the pavement 3 Les che Prieſts 
Do preſent ſacrifice ; page aut the Wine 
And call the Gods to joiri with you in pladnefs. wud 
ee, Gurte on the tonguetthathids: this general joy, 
Can they be friends of Kb; who revel... Ke 
When Antheny's in danger ? Hide, for ſhame , 
| You Romans, your Great Grandfires Images, 
For fear their Souls ſhould anos their Marbles, FR 
To bluſh at their degenerate Progeny. ; -. do 
Aller. A love, which kaowsno boundsto- Anrhow, Th 
| Would mark the day with honours ; when all . 4 
Labour for him, wheneachpropitiousStar, +. 5 
Stood wakeful in his orb. to watch. that hour, + 
And ſhed, his better influence, Her own. bink-day N 
Our Queen neglected, like avulgar Fate. | 
That paſs d urely . Ho q HE * 4 9 . F * +1 L | Ar 
Vent. Would it hadſlept... „ 


9 


Divided far from his; eee ay 607 
And future age had call: Conwy; eee 

Some other Prince, ww $5.44 

Alex. Your Emperor, * 
Though grown mkinds-wawd bes more e gentle, than 

FINER my Queen for loving him too well. 

Vent. Does tha mute Sacrifice upbraid the Prieſt? 
He knowshim nothis-Execatiover; + | 1 
©, ſhe has deck d his ruin with her love, N nc NN x 
r 4 


N 
nd 


5. WORLD. willy. bY; 
And made perdition pleaſing - She has left kim ty 
The blank of what he was. "28 £ 
[telf thee, Eunuch , the has quite unman'd ag 
Can an J Reman ſec and know him now, = . 
Thor ae d d alf Saas 
Unbent, unfinew'd, made a Woman's toy. 
Shrunk from the vaſt extent of all his bar Pc 
And crampt within a corner of the World? 


O, Anthony ./ 
Rl. x Soldier , and thou beſt of Friends! - HS 
Bounteous as Nature ; 15 next to Nature's God give dem, 

e 


Couldſt thou but make new Worlds, ſo wouldft thou . 

As Bounty were thy being. Rough in battel, . 

As the firſt Romans, when they went to . 

Vet, after Victory more pitiful 1 | 
Than all their praying Virgins left at home! [Virtues * N 


Alex Would you could add to thoſe more NY 
His truth to her who loves him. 

Vent. Would I could not. . \ 
But ,, wherefore waſte I precious hours with thee? 
Thou art her darling Miſchief , her chief Engine , 
Anthony's other Fate, Go, tell thy Queen, 
Yentidigss is arriv'd , to end her charms. ES ns 
Let your Zgyptian Timbrels play alone; 
Nor mix effeminate ſounds with Roman Trumpets. 
You dare not fight for Anthony, go pray, 
And keep your Cowards-R 6.47 in Temples. 

L Ea eunt Alex. . 


Re enter the dau, of M. Anthony. 


2 Gent. The Emperor approaches „and eee 
Oa pain of death, that none preſume to ſay... 
I Gent: I dare not diſobey him. 


L Go out with theater. 
"Vane: Well : "Els" * 


But, ; In obſerye him an 1 „ and kid» 72 : 
5 4 Which 


n 


9 


— 


| 24 r 20 0 U _ 
| Which way ' his PE NY, the reſt rits venture,” | 
ATT BI PY IS48 A 6 oe "Dries 


CE , , ak with a aue 4 na Hi 


he ſpeak Ss 


232 


* 


"oth. wk rel me 'tis my Birth-day, and ri kee it 
With double ge of amy 9 te a! 
*Tis what the day 5 which gave me dreh. 
Why was I rgis'd [ke Meteor of the World, 
Hung in the skies, ang blazing a8 travelb dj, 
Till all my fires were * and chen caſt 2 dom 
To be trod out by Car? 

Vent. On my Soul, 
is mournful, wondrous mourafol! 
Ab. Count thy gains. 
Now, Anthony , would'ſt thou be born for this 25 
Glutton of Fortune . thy devouring 1 
Has ſtarv'd thy wanting age. : 
vent. How ſorrow ſhakes him! — © | . 0 
4 So, now the tempeſt tears him up by thy Wes 0 
: And on the ground extends the noble run. 
| I Anth. havingthrown himſelf down ] > I 
Lie there, thou ſhadow of an Emperor; I 
| The place thou preſleſt on thy Mother. earth | 
Is all thy Empire now: now it contains thee. 
Spme few days hence, and then *twill be too large, 
When thou rt contracted in the narrow Urn, 
Shrunk to a few cold aſhes; then Ofavia, ö 1 
(For Cleopatra will notlive to ſee it ) 125 | 
Ou via then will have thee all her own. _ £ f 
And bear thee in her w idow d hand to Caſar. | 
Ceſar will weep , the Crocodile will Na 3 1 
* Top ſee his Riyal of the Univerſe Py : 
_ Lye ſtill and peaceful there. I'll think no more on , 
Anth Give me ſome Muſick ; look that i it be fad; il 


| mu ſogth 1 * And 
And | 


; 
* 4 


=. 4. 


ms S rene 


2 1 WORLD ae I : 


„ | And burſt m ſelf with fighing= + [Soft Muſick, 
aw; | Tis ſome what to my humour. Stay, IL fancy © + a 
OY I'm now turn'd wild, a Commoner” of Rare Mor 
of all forſaken, and forfaking aß 
Lire in a ſhady Foreſts Fw r 
stretch d at my length beneath fore Vaſted oak, « 
ep it Llean my we ras on the moſſy bark, - | . 1 
I And look juſt of a piece, l e Kür N 
My uncomb'd locks, matted like Miffero, aa 
I Haag Oer my hoary face; 1 brook 1 
5 Runs at my foot. 3 
rard Vent. Me thinks alſo tancy | af Rach i TI 
I My ſelf there too. 2 gl pub CO COT OL 
ſidi Anth. The herd come jumping: by ans 
; And fearleſs, quench their thirſt ; wile Tookon, | | 
And take me for their fellow. Citizen. l 
More of this i image, more; ie lulls y bochhß; : 4 
Le Maſick again, 
Vent. 1 muſt diſturb him 5 Lern hold no longer. 3 
ſide 14 Stands before him, s | 
8 Pr? farting mp] Art thov nagen 3 
Vent. Are you Ant 42. W.. 49 28 T 
I'm liker what I'was, _ to him | eee 
I left you laſt. $4.6 
auth, I'm angry. r e # . en 
5 Agb. 1Iwould be private: leave me. | WR, 
vent. Sir, I love you, USE. 
And therefore will not leave you. 7 nA. 
Anh. Will not leave me r 
Where have you learnt that anſwer ? Who am! * 
Vent. My Emperor; the Man I love next Fler 3 


» 
o 
. 


If Ifaid more, dee ry Nt '$ 

5 1 we ets eee e | < 1 
nt. Anuißh All that's wretched. - ng; C01 ee 
ad; You will not leave me teen 
yas. *Twastoo preſuming 


N 


a be 10 


_ — SES es n * oo * 
GER TY > 2 7 
* Tx? GE A = 4 * 
+ © y 
* 
* 1 
F 
- Ps 


; ALL 


14 2 gg | 
o would not; e n. 
ochide me hence des 


And tis unkind in 

80 Tovn,, ben Lf eee en 
| par a thou haſt ſeen me, wag tisfy' 
foe: if a Friend thay bac bekeld enough; ir 10 


4 


And if a Foe," too much, . [mon dew: 


| Vent. weeping. Look, Emperor. 1 *hb is no com- 
I have not wept this f years; but how, 13 
My Mother CORTE: hel * e 
I cannot help her fof 3 the weeps 
Anth. By Heav . be weeps . poor good od Man, 
The big 525 drops courſe one another down _ 
The furrows of his cheeks. Stop em, Ventidius, 


Or ſhall bluſh ta death; they ſer my ſhame, N 


That caus d em, Full ee, ft. ESO D-* © ; | 
ent. I'll do my belt. 50 5 aft 
5 Sure ru 9 cantagian in uche tears of friends 


Sce, I have = ht it too. Believe me, tis not 
For my 5 hgh s but thine - Nay, Father. 5 
Vent, E | 


Ash 1 peror ! Why, that's the ſtyle of . 
The conqu' ring Soldier, red with unfelt woun 
Salutes his General fa ; but neyer more 
Shall that ſound reach m y ears. 
Vent. 1 warrant you. WL IG | 
Anh. Acbium, Achum ! oh 2 1 
Vent. It ſits tog near ou. 4 
Anth. Here, here it lyes 3. _— lead by day, 
And, in my ſhort diſtracted — ee 
The Hag that rides my dreams. — "SF 
Vent. Out with it; Murine. i! 162 
Auth. . * oh 
Loſt Battel. wad 
Vent. So has Julias N think'| ; 
Anth. Thou favour'ſt — 2 ſpeak't- not Jl 
For Julius fought it out, ien re N 
Bar b ener It 


. iS 4 
'S 


- 


n 


W oB w—_ 


143 Vent. Nay, as, Lab: e 84 : j . "Gs. 
„ (Wells thou wilt bereit) like a Coward fed, 
d? Filed while his Soldier? fought; fled firſf, = 
N Thou longſttocurſe me, and gin he ewe,” 
"W2 If Iknow thou com'ſt prepardt to ral. 8 
ame Vent. I did. f 
Au. Fll help thee —1 b i Pentidiua. 
ern. Nes, and a brave one; . v3 
P3' Anh. Iknowthey meaning. 1 
an, If But I have loſt my reaſon, have Ae Al. 
The name of Soldier with inglorious one "AT 
In the full vintage of my flo honours . 1. 
Sate ſtill, and law it preſt by other hands. if 
Fortune came ſmiling to my youth, and woo'd 1 1 
And purple greatneſs met my ripen d years. b 


ads ¶ When firſt Icame to Empire, I was born e 
Jon tides of, people, .crouding to my Wan 
The wiſh of Natio 3 and the illing World 0 RES: +5 
Receiv'd meas its pledge of future. N 
Ty. was ſo great ſo PY. » fo belov'd, * 1 8 


Fate could not ruin me, till I took pains _. 

And work d againſt my Fortune; chid her from me 
And turn'd her looſe: yet ſtill ſhe came again. 

My careleſa days, and my luxurious nights 
At leugth have weary'd her, and now ſhe's gone. 
Gone, gone. «dwg for ever; Help me, Soldier 


4 To curſe this this induſtrious Fool, : ..,... 
Ino labour to be wretched: 8 curls me. * 
Vent. No. 7 
4 Auth Why 2 PREY 
Vent. 1 


* I Ofwhat 1 ave done, — ling, 

„ And, like a Scorpion, whipy, by Scher firlt 

It Tofury; ſting your {elf in mad revenge. 

II would bring balm and pour it in — N 

N dure — fortun 5 

. - Ant 
9744 


Fa 


1. 


? 1 . * * N 9 2 85 9 j * OS ww 7 : * * * T , 
= 


* 4E. SGA d 


TY I know thou would 't. 00 N te 

Vent. Iwill. 4 . Ned 6A, 

Amb: Ha, ha, M. 1 Fe 1 TP H 

Vent. You laugh, SS el bas Th [le ks yt . 

Ant h. 1 do, to Kachel os lb us 7: Nia yes? 
Give cordials to the dead. 

Vent. You would be Joſt then ? „ at. 
Sw | day trot ENT 


Vent. Ifay, you are not. Try ae — 
iet th utmoff. Poſt vr thifik me we 
Without juſt ca le? No, when Lfoußd allo 
Beyond repair, I hid me from the World, | 
And learnt to ſcorfiithere: Which no do 
Ss heartily , think it is not worth W te 10176 
The coſt fkeep EET e Nene bs 
Vent. Ceſar thioksinot fo, EIN 
Hell thank you for the gift he could bs 
_ You would be kill'd, ike Tully , N o? Do , 
Hold out your 'thiokt to Fe : FEY. die ramely. / 
Auth. No, I can kill my ſelf; and ſo reſolve. 
Vent. I can die with you too. when time Dagl ſerves 
But Fortune calls upon us now no lives” i 
To fight, to conquer. | 
Anthony. Sure thou dream'ſt Penthdlig”" pil e 
Vent. No, tis you dream, you ps ayray 187 
In deſperate ſloth, miſeall'd Philoſophy: © * 
Up, up, for Honour's ſake, twelve ns wait you, 
And long to call you Chief: By painfu Joprnys. 
I led lem patient both of heat and hunger, 
| Down from the Parthian marches, to the Nile. , A 
*T will do you good to ſee their Sun-bubiitfices," 5 
Their ſcar d cheeks & chopt handsgthereꝰʒ virtue i in em 
; They'll ſell thoſe mangled limbeat dearer rites 
Than yon trim Bands can buy. een 
Avi. Whers ler you them :?:: . 
Vent. I ſaid, wk yrs wo fe aide gun De,! 
Auth, Bring em * 1242 12 5 x 


das | 7 RG : "Ther 


Tc 


Ye 


2 


2 r „ Ir] *p & 72 > <g 


our 


The ; WORLD at 20 


There may be life in theſeJ 1 
yent. They vill not com. {mid aids 
Anh. Why didſt thou mack my —— with pro- 

To double my deſpair? 'They ne pou: AHA AT 


ent. Moſt finn and loyal. 
Anth. Yet they ail not wech 4rd iT 
To ſuccoum me aQhtrifletl- 22 vo ln 1 
Vent» The y petition Laien nne 
You would make hafeto head em. Gn 
Anth- Fm beſieg d · | : {ft Ii * „ A ; 
Vent. There's but one Ew camelhithes? 
Anth. | will not ſtir. SW Ne ot. 
Vens. They would perhaps deſire | 0% pd 
A better ca.. frrouk ON 4 
ach, be e lib IAA antes 
My Soldiers to demand a reaſon buff F ba 


My actions. Why did they refuſe to * 7 
peut. They ſaid, chey water dg for Cle opatr, 
Anth. Whatwas't they {did 25m wn Ih 91 
Vent. They ſaid they would not fight for Cp 

Why hoold ch they fight. indeed, to make her conquer, 

And make you more a Stare ? to gain yon Kingdoms , 

Which, fora kiſs, at your next midnight Featt;/ 5 7 

Youſllſell to her? Then ſhe new:names her Jewrels, | 

And calls this Mamond ſuch or ſucha ax 7 

Each Pendant in her ear ſhall be a Froyinee g 
Anth. Fentidius, I allow your tongue free icehes: 

On all my other faults; bar on your life. . — 

No word of Cleopatra; She deſerye s 

More Workdsthan4 can ſojẽ,ů tz ie 
Vent. Behold, you Power 396 itt 5715 — 0 


To whom. you have intruſted human kind; 

See Europe, . er 5 Ale, bin in belance, n 
And all weighs — Won 
I think the —— and 

Like Prodigalss :this nether World way 


> 11 


1 


8, 1 a $4 


To none hut waſtful hands. 
oz : \ 


30 Ef BorE. o., 
Anth. You grow preſump Sd en df 
- Vers. I take the privilege of plain ovate ſpeak: 

0 2 Plain love nce; plain © 19209 
The Men are Cowards:;/thou an envious Traitor; 
Who, under ſeeming honeſty, haſt vented R 

The burthen of thy — o'crflowing Gall. 

O that thou wert my equal; great in ums 

As the firſt Ceſar was, that 1 _ kill theo | ROY: 


Without a ſtain to Hofgour's. - CITY 

Vent. You may kill mem aw 

You have done more alreidy, call me Traitor. 
Anth. Art thou not one 


Vent · For ſuowing ybu your fei. 
Which none elſe “8 done; puthadShen-- 
That name, which I diſdain tu ſpeak again, 
I needed not have oog he pour abject fortune. 2 N 
Come to partake bur CUBS ou. 
r 1 : 
To fill Vers g roſe] L Trout hege r +. 
AF r then A oridushapyy' 11 
3 {o calbd i. ga xen b 
„Anh. Fargineme,,.Sdldiets : TAL YOU! 241 N 2 
T've hern too paffüanaaan 1907 e ne 
ene. Nou ae , d Luo? 
Thought my o hertray'd ybu; kill mie, Sr: 
Pray, kill meg qr kene e, marea. 
Has deft is „ nokbigl, . 


Auth. Tad e 1. 4 a ii Nn ils. 
175 it in my ragen prirlire ſurgivo / e 177 1 

hy didſt —— terapt my anger, by W wo bi 
Of what I would not hear 7 X 5 os . t. 


Vent. No . Ne nt SYED 0 


Could merit that q onde wn 3% 
Nor durſt another Math t bas ! 10 b:tþ 


But you. ere m n sei 5 1 
Were ſure the chief att beftenf Slum , e - |: | 


KG r N 
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Jo perfect, that the Gods who form d gu, wonders 

2 At their own skill, and cd «Jacky hit 

ance: Has mendecd Our We bias A 

"| Elfe you had See u sert, and a pattern 

0 r 3 
To copy out gain ʒggʃ-- nA 


- Anth. Ther irie“ = * 0 . 
Goon; fort uo, er 


Vent, No more 01. go. Tee: 

Anth: Thou dar not u u paſion but thon 

Thou on loviſt; the reſt flatter dme. P Word 

Vent. "Heav'tis bleſſing off your: heart for that Kind 
May believe you love me? Speak again. 

* Anh, Indeed 1 do, Spent this, and this, auch ch 1 | 
Na / 2 BART » | [ Hngging 

I Thy praiſes were unjuſt; bot Il deſerve em. 

And yet mend all- B n ren dn ui; 50 
Lead me to Victory. thouknowTthe way." O 
Fam. And; will you leave the? IN FSA. 

Anh. Prithee do not curſe her, . 7 21163 wil 
And 1 will fende her; though), on 
Beyond life, engel s A but Honour 
But! —.— leave her. 


ee e TS 
And — we B — * 


And at the head of our old + ak » that beat 
The Parrbidns, ery aloud ; Come follow e. 
a yent · O now L hear my Emperor! In that word 
N Ofaviusfell. Gods, let me ſee that day , 


And II have ten Years behind, akeall ; . 
I xu thank vou for th exchange. d 
Ia, Obs? * 
pen. in? 1 6k 
Aub. Ne done: In that! bb . 
; of I” ſhall know Vhat Pro TOs ot 

So From 


"oe LD fr LOVEs %; 
„ d ar e b3 Was 
Vent. Mcthinks you breath N 1 HE nen 4 
Another Soul: Your looks are e. a, 
You ſpeak a Hero... and you move a God. Cars WY 
Anth. O, thou halt fir'd me; 'mySoul's up in Arm, 
And mans each part about me: Once again J 
T hat noble eagerneſs of fight 1 ſcizd me, kick | ) 
rt 


That eageracls with whi ed e F 

To caſiu Camp: In vain the ſteepy bill f 1 * 

Oppos d my way 3 in vain a war of pas 1 
Sung round my head, and plantcdall my ſhield: 11 


I won the Trenches, while my eee 4 " 


Lagg d on the plain below . 1 1957 

Vent. Ye Gods! Gods? et bt 1 

For ſuch another hour. rn EEE: N 
Auth. eee a net e n 

Our hearts and arms are fill che fame: x . Fi 

. charchonand Lf 


Like Time and Death;: marching before our Troup, 7 


My taſte Fate to — —.— 'em.outapallage ; : A 
And entring where the foremoſt fad yi ld, 
Begin che pobleuere e e d. e 
_ - 3 | d oven i{i 
II 


| SIRE S107 baſe . 


5 
A. ruin 


| [5 e r e wo de fi F 
= Enter deren. ; Lras, „ and Aen., 
= | 2200 Fee : 85 0 H 
ö ; 5 < ured © tt? en 90 L 
f W. Hat lth W or ener Na in 0 Ja 
eee, and he will go. 10 5 I 
=. Alex. e for 7 r org I 
J Cleop. Then hewouldſcemee re le went a 
== reg e 0 Annes bai 
i f: < 
12 : 
: 


g , " 


Ind all my hopes PLLSS | 2 
FTA Alex. Does this weak paſſion 
|. ecome a mighty Queen? 
was Cleep. Tam no Queen. 
Is this to be a Queen, to be beſieg d . 1 
I y yon e Romans, and to wait 
N. Fach hour the Victor's chain? Theſe ills are ſpall; * 
For Anthony is loſt, and I can mourn | 
For nothing elſe but him. Now come, Oftavius FP 
I lhave no more to loſe; p thy 1 
Ilm fit to be a Captive : Aut 
- Has taught my mind the fortune of a Save. 
5 Iras. Call Reaſon to aſſiſt you. 


Cleop. L have none. 0 {i 
And none would have: My love'sa whble Mads | 
Which ſhows the cauſe deſerv'd it. Moderate forrow | 
Fits vulgar love, and for a vulgar Man: 
But I have lov'd with ſuch tranſcendent paſſion, 
I ſoar'd, at firſt, quite out of Reaſon's — 8 
And now am loſt above it= No, Im proud - 
'Tis thus; would Ant hony could ſee-menow; 
Think you he would not ſigh ?Tho' he muſt leave me 1 
Lure he would ſigh; for he is noble- natur d, 
Ind bears a tender heart: I kn] him well. 
Ah, no, Iknowhim not 2 Tknewhim once „ 
I zut now tis paſt. . 
"FW Tra, Let it be d with you ; 
Forget him, Madam.” Yo | 
. G. Never, never, Ira 
Ihe was once mine; and once, though no now tis S e | 
Leaves a faint ĩmage oſ poſleſſion ſtill. 
nh Alex. Think him incouſtant, cruel, ol ungrateful, 
Cleop. I cannot: if I could, thoſe thoughts were yain : 
Faithleſs, ungrateful, orvel,; tho _— 
I {ll muſt r 1 Nn! 
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U arne But 
Enter Charmion. 5 | 
tonne | | 

1 . what news m Charmions. POT Ws PRs: but 
Will he be kind? and will he not forſake LA 74 Diſs 
Am I to live or die? "Nay, do I lire? C 
Or am dead? for when he gave his anſwer. : f - 
— Fate rook tho word. t theg Hiv'd, or dy d. Tel 
| Cleop. 4 lon g peach prepariog Lis le = 
If thou bring'ſt — Wee it me; n 
For never was more need. | 0 


Iras. I know he loves you. Son i N 
Clap. Had he been kind, her eyes had wid, me f 
% Beforeber tongue could ſpeak it. Now ſhe ſtudies, 
To ſoften what he {aid ; but girome death, | 
Juſt as he ſent it, Charmion, ee wy 
And in the words he ſpoke. 8 1 | M3 Ni 
Char. L found him chen 5 ate 10 a. ab 
Incompaſsd round, I think. With inon Statues, 
: So mute, o motionlels his Soldiers ſtood , * 
While au fully he eaſt his eyes about , |. , 
And ev'ry Leader's hopes or fear ſureyd: hea fo; 
Methought he look'd.refolv'd ;and-yernot plea? d. 
es When he beheld me ſtrugling in thecroud, 
A He bluſh'd, and bade, make way-,_ 
Alex. There's comfort yet. ĩ . 
Char. Ventidius fixt his eyes upon my p: 
Severely, as he meant to frown me 
And ſullenly gave place. Ltold-my wellage | 1 4 Y 
Juſt as you gave it, broken and diſorder d 
I number din ãt all your ſighs and itrars; 
And while mov d yqur pitifplrequeſt, 
That you but only beg d a laſt farewell % 
He fetch'd an inward groan,” and ev ry time 


Inam' d you, ſigh d as if his heart were breaking, 


\ 


ne fi 
dies, 


1 
3: 
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” 
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But ſhun'd my eyes, and guiltily look'ddown 3 
He ſeem'd not now that awful Anthony 
Who ſhook an arm'd Aſſembly with his Nod, 
But making ſhow as he would rub his eyes, 
Diſguis d and blotted out a falling tear· 
Cleop. Did he then weep ? and, was 1 wortha tear? 
r what thou haſt to ſay be not not as pleaſing, | 
Tell me no mote, but let me die contented. 
char. He bid me {ay , he knew himſelf ſo well, 
He could deny you nothing. 2 if he Ker, 100 3 1 
And therefore 
clp. Thou wouldt {ay , "he agtlTnotlcs me? 
Char. And therefore beg'd you not to uſe a power , 
Which he could ill reſiſt; ee | 
Reſpe& you as he out. 
Cleop. Is that a world 
for Anthony to e ee, 255 
O that faint word , Reſpect ! How Tdifdain K* 
Diſdain my (elf, for loving after it! 
He ſhould have kept that word for cold Odavia. Ws 
deſpect is for a Wife. Am] that thing. n 
hat dull infipid lump, without deſires, 5 
ind without powꝰr to give em: 
Alex. You migudge 3 
ou ſee through love. and that deludes your Nphe: ,. 7 
, what is ſtraight, ſcems crookt&through'the Wer 
But J, who bear my y reaſon undiſturb? s Fi Wn 
an ke this Anthony , this dreaded Man. ws 8 
fearful Slave ;- who fain would run Ay. »\ 15 wh 
nd ſbuns his Maſter's eyes: If you Ker. l, 7 
life on't , he till drags a chain ongs 
That needs muſt clog his lis Right | 3 
Cleop. Could I believe tee — _ | 
Alex. By ev'ry circumſtance] know keoy es. 2 
rve, he's hard preſt, by intereſtand by houour; ;. 
et he but doubts, W and caſts * 
Many 
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36 41 L fer Lov: %; 
Many a long look for ſuccour, 
Cleop · He ſends word 
He frars to ſee my face. | RI 
Alex. And ent you more. - | 
- He ſhows his weaknels who declines the combat; 
And you muſt urge your fortune. Could he ſpeak 
More plainly? To my ears, the meſſage ſounds 
Come to my reſcue, Cleopatra, come; 
Come, free me from ventidius; from my Tyrant; 
See me, and give mea pretence to leave him. 
I hear his Trumpets: this way he mult paſt. 
Pleaſe you, . retire a while; P11 finder him firſt, 
| That he may bend more eaſie. | 
Cleop. Youſhallcule me; 
But all. I fear, in vain. ¶ Exit with Char. an ba 
Alex. I fear ſo too; 
Though! conceal'd my thoughts, to make hes bol 
But, tis our ee means » and ha befriend it. 
. | [ Withdran 


Enter Ligors W Faſces z one ne x7 Epgle: 
enter Anthony with Ventidius , ally by other 
Commanders... 


© Anth, ofavins is the Minion of blind Chance, 1! 
But holds from Virtue nothing. 
Vent. Has he courage ? 


O, tis the coldeſt Youth upon a charge, 
The moſt deliberate fighter! If he 2 
(As in Ilyria once they fay he did ) 2 
To ſtorm a Town, *tis x; 5 he cannot chuſe, 
When all the World have fixt their eyes upon him; 
And then he lives on that for ſeven years after: 
But at a cloſe revenge he never fails. 

Vent. I heard, you challeng d him. 
Auth. 1 did , Ventidius. N : 


2 But juſt enough to ſeaſon kim from Cowud 


Ts ws * 
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What think ft thou was his auſwer? *twas ſo tame , — 
He faid he had more ways than one to die | 
[had not. 
Vent. Poor 
Anth, He has more ways than one; 
But he would chuſe em all before that one. | 
yent. He firſt would chuſe an Ague, ora Fever 2 
Anth. No, It muſt be an Ague, not a Fever; 
He has not warmth enough to dic by that. | 
Vent. Or old age, and a bed. 
Ant. Ay, there's his choice 
He would live, like a lamp, to the laſt wink, 
And crawl upon the utmoſt verge of life. 
0 Hercules ! Why ſhould a Man like this, 
u Vbo dares not truſt his fate for one great action, 
I be all the care of Heav n? Why ſhould he lord it 
polal Oer fourſcore thouſand Men, of whom, _ one 
it, Mb braver than himſelf : 11 
n ent. You conquer d for him 3 
Plippb knows it: there you ſhar'd with him 
That Empire, which your ſword made all your own. 
thr . Ant. Fool that] was, upon my Eagles wings 
| bore this Wren, till I was tir'd with g. 
ind now he mounts above me 
Good Heav'ns! is this, is this the Man who braves me? | 
Who bids my age make way : drives me before him, | 
To the world's ridge, and ſweeps me off like rubbiſh ? 
Vent. Sir, we loſe time , the Troops are mounted all. 
Ant. Then give the word to march. 
long to leave this priſon of a Town , | 
To join thy Legions; and in open field, | | 
Once more to ſhow my face. Lead, my Deliverer. 


"= 


Enter 5 


Alex. Great Emperor, 
Inn nuigity Arms renown d above ind, 
W C 3 But 
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But in foft pity to th? oppreſt, a Gd; 
This Meſſage ſends the mournful n 
To her departing Lord. | 

Vent. Smooth Sycophant ! 

Alex. A thouſand wiſhes,and ten „ ren i 
Millions of bleſſings wait you to the wars , 5 6 
Millions of ſighs and tears ſhe ſends you too > 
And would have ſent. | 

As many dear embraces to your arms, 
As many parting kiſſes to your lips; 
But thoſe, ſhe fears, have weary'd d you already. 

Vent. Aſide: | Falfe Crocodile! Tlears 2 her. 

Alex. And yet ſhe begs not now, you would not 
That were a wiſh too mighty for her hopes, | love; 
Too perſuming for her low fortune, & your ebbing 
That were a wiſh for her more proſperous days, 

Her blooming beauty, and your growing kindneſs. 

Ant. afide ] Well, I muſt man it out What would 

e Queen? 
Alex. Firſt', to theſe noble Warriors , who attend 

Jour daring courage inthe chaſe of Fame, _ 
Too dariag, and too dang'rous for her quiet) 
She humbly recommends all ſhe holds dear , 
All her own cares and fears, the care of *. 

Vent. Yes, witneſs Actium | 

Ant. Let him ſpeak, Ventidius.  [ forward 

Alex, You, when his marchleſs valour bears him Mi 
with ardor too heroick , on his Foes, 


Fall down, as ſhe would do, before his feet; = 
Lye in his way, and ſtop the paths of death; kl 
Tell him, this God is not invulnerable'; - - By 
That abſent Cleopatra blecds in him. - My W 
And, that you may remember her Petition, T 
She begs you'l wear theſe trifles, as a pawn , T, 
Which at your wiſhtreturn, ſhe will redeem... T, 

[ Gives Fewels to the Commands 16. 14 
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This to the great Veuridius ſhe preſents, | 8 
Whom ſhe can never count her e 8 8 bs 
Becauſe he loves her Lore. 
pent. Tell her, | lll none ont; 
Im not aſhamꝰ d of honeſt Poverty: 


I Not all che Diamönds of the eaſt can bribe 


hunt idus from his faith. I hope to ſee 
Theſe, and the reſt of all her iparkling ſtore 
Where they ſhall more deſervingly be pla d. 
Aut And who muſt wear om then? 
Vent, The wrong d Odavis. 
Ant. You might have ſpar d that word. 
Vent. And he rhat bribe. 
Ant. But have I no remembrance - oy 
Alex. Yes, a dear one: \ 1 
Your Slave, the Queen'=— 
Ant. My Miſtreſs. 
Alex. Then YoitMiſtreſ — 
Your Miſtreſs would, ſhe ſays, have ſent haj Soul, 
hut that you had long fince ; ſhe humbly begss 
This Ruby bracelet, ſet with bleeding hearts, 
(Ihe emblem of her own ) an) bind your arm. 
[[ Preſenting @ Bracelet. 
Vent. WN belt Lord, in Honour's name I ask _ 
For Manhood's fake, and for Fe __ —_ bY 
Touch not theſe poiſon'd gifts * 
Infeted by the ſender ; touch em not: 
Miriads of blueſt plagues lye underneath 'em , 
And 2 thau aconite Jaw dipt the fil; * 
Ant. Nay , now you grow too cinical , Vertidins. 
A Lady* s Favours may be worn with honour” 
What, to refuſe her Bracelet! On my Soul, 
When 1 Iye penſive in my Tent alone, 
Twill paſs the wakeful hours of winter oights , 
To tell theſe pretty beads upon my Arm; 
To count for every one a ſoſt embrace, 


A melting kiſs at ſuch and ſuch a time; 
C * And 
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And now and then the fury of her love. 
. When — And what harm's in this? 
8 | Alex, None, none, my Lord, | 
Baut what's to her, thatnow 'tis paſt for ever. (tyei it, 
* Ant. going WeSoldiers are ſo awkward - help me 
to tye it. Alex. In faith, my word we Courtiers | 
too are awkward U 
In theſe affairs : ſo are all Men lead 3 
Ev'n I, who am not one. But ſhalll | ſpeak ? 
Ant. Les, freely. 
Alex. Then, my Lord, fair hands alone 
Are fit to tye it; ſhe, vvho ſent it, can. 
Vent. Hell! Death! ! this Eunuch Pander ruins 1 you 
Jou will not ſee her ? 


[ Alexas whiſpers an Attendant, who goes out, 
Ant But to take my leave. 
Vent.Then I have walh'd an Ethiope. Yare undone; 
Y are in the toils; y are taken; y ate deſtroy d: 
Her eyes do Cæſars work. 
Ant. Lou fear too ſoon. 
l' 'm conſtant to my ſelf; I know my rength 7 
And yet ſhe ſhall not think me barbarous, neither, 
Born in the depths of Africk: Im a Roman, 
Bred to the rules of ſoft humanity. 
A Gueſt, and kindly us'd, ſhould bid farewel. 
Vent. You da not know f 
How weak you are to her, how much an Infant: 
You are not proof againſt a {mile or glance; ; 
A ſigh will quite diſarm you. 
Ant. See, ſthecomes! 
Now you ſhall find your error. Gods, I thank you: 
I form'd the danger greater than it was, 
And, now tis near, tis leſſen'd. 
Vent. Mark the end yet. 
| Enter Cleopatra, Charmion and Iras. 
Ant. Well, Madam, we are met. 
Cleo. Is thisa meeting? 
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Then we muſt part? | 3 
Aut. We muſt. 1 

Cleo. Who ſays we muſt? 1 | 
Ant. Our own hard Fates. | „ 
Cleo. We make thoſe Fates our ſelves. [ other 
Ant. Yes, we have made emzwe have lov'd cach 


Vnto our mutual ruin. 


Cleo. The Gods have ſeen my joys with envious eyes 
I have no Friends in Heav'n; and all the world | 
(As'twere the bus neſs of Mankind to part us) 
Is arm d againſt my love: Ev 'n you your ſelf 5 $ 
Join with the reſt ; you , you are arm d againſt me. 
Ant. I will be Fattify'd in all Ido, 
To late p̃õ 2 „ and therefore hear me. 185 
HI mix a lye 8 
Wich any truth, reproach my freely with it; 
Elſe, favour me with filence. | . 
Cleo. You command me, 
And I am dumb. 
Vent. I like this well: he ſhews authority. | 
Ant. That I derive my ruin 
From you alone 
Cleo. O Heav'ns ! fol, 
Jy You promis'd me your flence,and * break i 
re I have ſcarce begun. 
"ths Well, Iobeyyou. 
Ant. When 1 beheld you firſt, it was in in eye, 
E're Ceſar ſaw your eyes, you gave me love, 
And were too young to know it. That I ſetled 
Your Father in his Throne was for your fake; 
1 left th acknowledgment for time to ripen. 
Ceſar ſtept in, and with a greedy hand 
Pluck'd the green fruit, e re the firſt bluſh of red, 
Vet cleaving to the bough. He was my Lord, | 
And was, beſide, too great for me torival; 
But, Ideſery'd you firſt, though he enjoy d you, 
When 3 after, beheld "Y in Cilicia, 5 ; 
| Cs An 


„ AT r Lor: or, 


An Enemy to Rome, I pardon' d Jou. 
Cleo. I clear d my ſel.— 4 
Ant. Again you break your — 

Llov d you ſtill, and took your weak excuſes z 

Took you into my boſom , ſtain'd by Ceſar 


And not half mine: I went to Zgyþ: Silk ou you, | 5 mY 


And hid me from the bus'nefs of the world, 
Shut out enquiring Nations from m Y fight 1 
To give whole years to you. 


Vent. Yes, to your ſhame be t ſpok en. [fide 


Ant. How 1lov'd 
Witneſs ye Days and Nights, andall you Hours 1 
That danc'd away with down upon your feet, 
As all your bus'neſs were to count my paſſion, | 
One day paſt by, and nothing ſaw but love; 
Another came, and ſtill 'twas only love. 
The Suns were weary'd out with looking c on; 
And I untir'd with loving. 
I faw you ev 'ry day , andall theday; 
And ev ry day was ftill but as the firſt: 
So eager was ſtill to ſee you more. 

Vent. Tis all too true. 

Ant. Fulvia, my Wife, grew WY , 
As ſhe indeed had reaſon ; TER war * 
In Iraly, to call me back. 

Vent · But yet 
You went not. 

Anth, While within your arms] lay, 
The World fell mouldring from my hands each hour, 
And left me ſcarce a graſp; I thank your lore fort. 
yent. Well puſt'd: > That laſt was home. 

Cleo. Yet may I ſpeak ;' ator 

Ant. If L have urg'da falle. hood 17 ; EN not. 
Your ſilence ſays I have not. Fulvia d 
(Pardon, you Gods, with my rt dy'd) 
To ſet the world at peace * vac Odavia 4 4 ag 
This * s bilter: in; her YE of dach, , 


* 


and 
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And flow'r of beauty, did 1 wed that Lady , _ 
Whom bluſhing [ muſt praiſe, becauſel left her, 
You calPd ; my love obey'd the fatal ſummons: 
This rais'd the Roman Arms:; the cauſe was yours; 
I would have fought by land , where I was ſtronger; 
You hindred it: yet, when I fought at ſea, 
Forſook me 6ghring ; and (Oh ſtain to Honour! 
Oh laſting ſhame J) 1 knew not that I fled ; „ 
A But fled to follow you. 
. Vent, What haſte ſhe made to hoiſt her WY alls, 
Aad to appear magnificent in * , 
Drew half our ſtreugth away. 
Ant. Al this you caus'd ; 
And would you multiply more ruins on me? 
This honeſt Man, my beſt, my only Friend. 
Has 8 up the ſhipwreck of my fortunes 5 
Twelve Legions have left, my laſt recruits , 
And you have watch'd the news, and bring your eyes 
To ſeize them too. If you have ought to anſwer. 
Now ſpeak , you have free leave. 
Alex. * ] She ſtands confounded: | 
Deſpair is in her eyes. 8 
Vent. Now lay a ſigh i'th? ay , to ſtop his paſſge: 
Prepare a tear, and bid it for his Legions ; 
Tis like they ſhall be ſold. 
Cleo. How ſhall I plead my cauſe,when you,wyſodge 
Already have condemn'd me? Shall I bring 
The love you bore me for my Advocate F _ a 
That now is turn d againſt me, that deſtroys me; | 
For loye once paſt, is, at the beſt, forgotten; « 
But oftner ſours to hate: Twill pleaſe my Lord 
Jo ruin me, and therefore Ell be guilty: 
But, couldlonce have thought it would have pleas'd you 
That you would pry with narrow ſearching eyes, - 
Into my faults ; ſevere to my deſtruction ; 
And denne all advantages with Fs , 


That 


— 
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That ſerve to make me wretched ? Speak, my Lord " 
For Lend here. Though I deſerve this uſage, | ' 
Was it like you to give it? „ 

Anth. O you wrong me, _ Say we 
To think I ſought this parting , or deſir e 
To accuſe you more than what will clear my ſelf, 
And juſtifie this breach. | 

Cleop. Thus low 1 thank you, 

And ſince my innocence will not offend, *' 
J ſhall not bluſhto owa it. n 

Vent. After this 
I think ſhe'll bluſn at nothing. 

Cleoo. You ſeem griev d, 

(And therein you are kind) that Ceſar firſft 
Enjoy'd my love, though you delerv'd it better : 
I grieve for that, my Lord, much more than you; 
For, had I firſt been yours, it would have ſav d 
My ſecond choice: I never had been his, 8 
And ne 'er had been but yours. But Ceſar firſt, 

You ſay, poſſeſs d my love. Not ſo, my Lord 
He firſt poſſeſs d my perſon; you my love: 
Ceſar lov d me; but I lov'd Anthony. , 
If lendur'd him after, twas becauſe 2 
Tjudg'd it due to the firſt name of men; 

And half conſtrain'd, 5: "at » as to a Tyrant, 

What he would take by force. 

Vent. O Syren ! Syren ! 

Let grant that all the love ſhe boaſts were true, 

Has ſhe not ruin d you ! 1 till urge that. 

The fatal conſequence, ' got hh 

Cleop. The conſequence indeed, 

For ] darecballenge him, my greateſt Foe, 

To fay it was defign'd : *Tis true Tlov'd you, 
And kept you far from an uneaſie Wife: 
' Such Fulvia was— . 

Tes, but he H ſay, you left octavia for me 
And, can you blame me to receiye that loye, 

Which 
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Which quitted ſuch deſert for worthleſs me? | 
How often have I wiſh'd ſome other Ceſar,  . - 
Great as the firſt ,. and as the ſecond young, 
Would court my love, to be refus d for you 

Vent. Words, words; but Auw, Sir, remember Adlium 

Cleop. Ev'n there, I dare his malice. True, I counſelbd 
To fight at ſea ; but I betray d you not. a 


I fled, but not the Enemy. Twas fear. 


1 L had been a Man, not to have fear d 
For none would then have envy d me your friendſhip , ' 


Who envy me your love. 


Anth. We're both unhappy : _ 
If nothing elſe, yet our ill * parts us. 
Speak. would you have me periſh, by my ſtay? 
Cleop. If as a Friend you ask my judgment, go 3 
If as a Lover, ſtay. If you muſt periſn; 


Tis a hard word ; but ſtay. 


Vent. See now "the effects of her ſo boaſted love? 


he ſtrives to drag you down to ruin with her: 


But, could ſhe ſcape without you, oh how ſoon | 
Would ſhe let go her hold, and haſte to ſhore, 
And never look behind! 
Clap. Then judge my love by this Ea 
| [ Giving Anthony a Writing 
Could I have born 


A life or death, a happineſs or woe 


From yours divided, this had gi vn me means. 


Anth. By Hercules, the writing of Ofavizs !. 
Iknow it well, tis that proſcribing hand, 


— Young as it was, that led the way to mine. 


eg left me but the ſecon 2 in murder. 
e, ſee, Ventidius! Here he offers Agyt, 


And] Joins all Syria to it as a preſent , 


So, inrequital, ſhe forſake my fortunes, 
Andjoin her Arms with his. 
Cleop. And yet you leave me 


| You leave me, Antbony; and yet I love you 


Indeed 
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Indeed I do; 1 bave refusd a Kingdom , +1 Nun 


That's a trifle: 
For I could part with life, with any thing, 
But only you. O let me die, but with you „ 


Is chat a hard requeſt ? e b. 


Anth. Next living with you, 
Tis all that Heav' n can give. | 

Alex. aſide.] He melts; we conquer. 

Cleop. No, you ſhall go: Your int reſt calls you hence; 


' Yes, your dear intereſt pulls too ſtrong, for theſe 


Weak arms to hold you here = — [Takes his hand 


Go, leave me Soldier; 


(For you're no more a Lover: 8 me dying: 


Fuſn me all pale and panting from your boſom; 


And when your March begins, let one run after, 
Breathleſs _ for joy, and cry, She's dead. 
The Soldiers ſnout; you then perhaps may ſigh „ 
And muſter all your Roman gravity ; 
Ventidius chides ; and ſtrait Jour brow clears vp 
As Thad never been. 
Anth. Gods“ tis too mucho much for Man ober 
Cleop. What ist for me then, 
A weak forſaken Woman, and a Lover ? = - 


Here let me breath my ht: Envy me not 


This minute in your arms; Ill die pace, 


As faſt as e er I can; and end your trouble. 


Anth. Die! Rather let me periſh: looꝰ nꝰd Nature 


Leap from its hinges : Sink the props of Heay*n, 
And Tal the skies to cruſh the nether world. 8 


My eyes! my ſoul ! my all!  [ Entbracet her. 


Vent. And what's this toy 
In balance with your Fortune, Honour, Fame d* 
Anth. What is't, Ventidins ? It out. weighs 'em all: 


Why, ve have more than conquer d Ceſar now: 


My Queen's not only innocent, but loves me. 
This » this is ſhe who'drags me domn to ruin 


But, conld ſhe ſcape without me, with what haſte 
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: Would ſbe.let ſlip ber bold , and make to ſhore 
| And never look behind 1 
Down on thy knees, Blaſphemer as thou art, 
And ask e of wrong d Innocence, 
vent. Vil ratherdie, than take it: Will you go? 
Anth. Go! Whither ? bt from all that's excellent ! 

Faith, Honour, Vi good things forbid 

That 1 could go 7 cl , who ſets 5855 - 

7 Above the! 2 — of Kingdoms. Give, ou! Gods , 

Give to your Boy "your C,; 

This Rattle of a Globe to play withal, 

This gew-gaw World and put him cheaply off: 

Til not be pleas d with leſs than Cleopatra, _ 

Cliop. She's wholly Gurs. My heart's ſo fuller] joy, 

That! all do ſome wild extravagance - 

Of love in publick; and the fooliſh World, 

Which knows not tenderneſs, will think me mad. 

Vent. O Women ! Wamen! Women! All the Gods 

Have not ſuch pow'r of ding good to Min, 

14 of doing harm. . [Exit. 
th N 7 | 
| the Gate that Jooks to Cafar's Cui 
Bet revenge the treachery he. a 1 

And long ſecuxity de queſt eaſie. 
x Im 10 . 2? 3 
wy * aſures Fhav od orga ie 
5 my remembrance... How long for night! 

That both the ſweets c of mutual Yor e may tr, 
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At one door enter Cleopatra, 8 Charmion 
 Iras, Alexas, and a Tram of X.gyptians: 
At the other , Anthony and Romans. The 
entrance on both (i — prepar d by Muſick; 
tbe Trumpets firſt. ſounding on Anthony's 
part: Then anſwer d by Timbrels, &c. on 
Cleopatra s. Charmion, and Iras bold 4 
Laurel wreath betwixt them. A Dance of 
- Egyptians. ' After the" atrial , Clev- 
: patra. Crowns Anthony. 


1 | Anthony.” wh 

Thought how thoſe white arms would es mein, 
And ſtrain mecloſe, and melt me into love; 
So pleas d with that ſweet Image, I ſprung forwards 
And added all my ſtrength to every blow. 

Cleop. Come to me , come my Soldier , to my arms, 
You've been too long away from my embraces: 2 
But » when I have you faſt, ard all my own, ©. 
With broken murmurs, and with amorous lighs, | 
III fay, 4 ou were unkind, and puniſhyou ;/ 

And mark you red with many an cager kiſs, 

Anth. My brighter Venus! 

Cleop. O my greater Mars! 

Anth. Thou joinſt us well, my Love! 
Suppoſe me come from the Phlegraan plains, 
_ Where gaſping Gyants lay, cleft by my ſword ; 
| an mountain- 19 par d off each other TOW „ 


To 


And make their envy what e te ons 


l * 1 ii 
1. 


In thy embraces I would be beheld ell 
By Heav'n and Karth at once: 542 210 


Let thoſe v ho took us blaſh', I would love on 
With awful ſtate, regardleſt of their ** 


As their ſuperior God. 
There's no ſatiety of love in thee; 


Enjoy d thou till art Ow 1 ee 
Is in thy arms; the ri uit but 
And bloſſoms riſe to fill . , „ 
And! OY rich by giving. 1 


bur Ventidius, and fend apt . 


8 ,now the danger vaſt; your General e comes. 
He joins not in your joys , nor minds your triumphe, 
But, with contracted brows,” looks frowning'on, 

As envying your ſucceſs. - 

Ausb. Now on my Soul, he lover ae loves mez 
He never flatter'd me in any vice, 

But awes me with his Virtue ; ev'n this mints 
Methinks he has a right of chiding me. 

Lead to the Temple : Vi avoid br pref 
It checks too ſtrong you the. 


4 Anthony i is going 4 Ventidius jones ir the Robe. 


| ence; * ot F* 


! 


Vent. Emperor. Ed t me. 
Ant look — ien geber 


int back, ) Pint. hot this one hearing , Emperor, 


Anth. Let go ; 
My Robe; or, by wy rather Hercules — 1 
Vent. By Hercule, bis Father, that's yet cater, . 
bring you ſomewhat'you would wiſh to Know. 
A4 Thou ad attend — 


"To barythoſe IL ſlew: receive me, 1 
Let Ceſar ſpread his ſubtle nets, ie —_ 


2 2 
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You ſee, without ur ad. 1. 
We have diſlodg 2 


— look on us at diſtance, 2 like Gun 


1. anke Lion aw, they bay far off, 
ane ir wounds, and faintly threaten War. 
i — 9 
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#it, nt. Expect no more; Ceſar is on his guard: 
. | 4 , Sir, you have conquer d againſt odds : 
1 But ſtill you draw ſupplies from one poor Town, 
| And of Bgyptians: ä World, | 
[ And at his beck Nations come pouring in. 
| To W Pray think agai "OF 

Anth.Why doſt thou drive me — my 7 @ibcoſearch 
For foreign aids? To hunt my memory; | 
And range all oer a waſte and barren place 
To find a Friend ? The wretched have no Friends — 
Yet I had one, the braveſt Youth of Rowe, 

Whom Ceſar loves beyond the love of Women 
He could reſolve his mind, as fixe does wax. 


From that hard rugged image, melt him down , 
And mould him in what fo r fora he pleas'd. oh $ 
Vent, Him would L ſee; that Man of al the World: 


Juſt ſucha one we want. 
Anth. Ne loud me too. ; 

- | was his Soul; he liv'd not but in me % 

, We were ſo clos'd within each others breaſts, 

The rivets were not found that join'd us fink. 

That does not reach us yet: We were fo mint, 

As meeting ſtreams , both to our ſelves were loſty 

We were one maſs; we . 

But from the ſame ; for he I he 
Vent. afide |] He oe f would wiſh him, 

Anth. After this, 

I need not tell his name: Twas Dolabella. 
Vent, He's now in Cefar's. Camp. | 
Anth. No matter where, 

Since. he's no longer mine. He took om 

That I forbad him a's ſi 

Becauſe I fear'd he lov'd her: nfeſe'd 7 

He had a warrath;, which, for. my ſake, he Qiged ; 

For were impoſſible that two, Bens. ; 

Should not ha los d the ſame. When he departed 

He took no leave; and 1 d my thoughts. 
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7 FL ALL'for LOVE: o, 
Vent. It argues that he lov'd you more than her ; 
Elſe he had ſtaid z but he perceiv'd you jealous, 
And would not grieve his Friend: I know he loves you; 
Anth. 1 ſhou'd have ſeen him then &'re now. 
Vent Perhaps. / |- 
* He has thus long been lab'ring for your peace. 
Anth. Would he were here. 
| Vent. Would you believe he lov d you E 
I read your anſwer in your eyes; you would. 
Not to conceal it longer, he has ſent 
A Meſſenger from Caſars N 21 with ns. 
Anth. Let him appear. . 
Pient. Il bring kim inſtantly. | 
[ Exit Ventidius, and re-enters e wit 
Dolabella. Ant. runs to embrace him | 
Anth. Tis he himſelf , himſelf, by holy Frlendflup! 
Art thou return'd at laſt, my better half? 
Come, give me all my ſelf. .-Letme not live 3 
If the young Bridegroom., ſ longing for ye night, 
Was ever half fo fond. 
Dola . I mult be filent 3 for my Soul i is bug 
About a noble work: ſhe's new come home, 
Like a long abſent Man, and wanders o'er - 
Fach room, a ſtranger to her own, to loo 
Ifall be ſafe. 
Anth; Thou haſt what's left of me; 
For I am now ſo ſunk from what I was, 
Thou find'ſt me at my loweſt water-mark. | 
The rivers that ran in, and rais d my Fortunes, 
Are all dry'd up, or take another courſe: 
What I have left is from my native ſpring ;  * 
I've ſtill a heart that ſwells, in {corn of F ate i 
And lifts me to my banks. 
Dola. Still you are Lord of all the World to me. 
Antb. Why, then I yet am fo; for thou art all, 
If L had any joy when thou wert abſect; | 2348 
Igrudg'dit to my ſelf ; methought Irobb'd. 
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The FortD wilt bp. E 


Irhee of thy part. But Oh, my Dolabella ? 28 

Thou haſt — ie wer t 
Haſt thou not ſeen my morning chambers fill d 
With Scepter'd Slaves, who waited to ſalute me: 
With Eaſtern Monarchs, who 92 the Sun, 
To worſhip my up- riſing? Menial Kings 
Run courſing up and down my Palace yard; 
Stood ſilent in my preſence , watch'd my eyes, 
and, at my leaſt command J All ſtarted out 
Like Racers to the Goal. kt 

Dola. Slaves to your Fortune, OY 4 Soak 

Anth. Fortune is Ceſar's now; and qld am I? : 

Vent. What you have made your ſelf; I will not flatter, 

Anth. Is this now friendly done? 

' Dola. Yes, when his end is ſo, I muſt join with kim; 
Indeed I muſt, and yet you muſt not chide ; : 
Why am I elſe your Friend? : 

per Take heed), young Man, 

How thou upbraid'{ m > foe: the Queen has eyes, 5 

And thou too haſt a Soul. Canſt thou remember 
When, ſwell'd with hatred, thou beheld'ſt ber firſt, 
As acceflary to thy Brother's death? | 

Dola. Spare my remembrance,  *twas a guilty day, „ 
And ſtill the bluſn hangs bere. 3 

Anth. To clear her ſelf, 

For ſending him no aid, ſhe came edc Zgypr- 

Her Gally down the filver Cyanos.row'd , : 
The tackling Silk , the Streamers wav'd with Gold. , 
The gentle Winds were lodg'd in purple Sails: + 
Her Nymphs, like Nereids, round her Couch were plac ? 
Where ſhe, another ſea-born Venus, lay. 

Dola. No more: 1would not hear it. ES. 

Anth. O you mult! | | 5 
She lay, and leant her cheek upon ler hand, 

And caſt a look ſo lan aiſhingly ſweet, 

As if, ſecure ot all Beholders hearts 

Neglecting the could take em. Boys, like cn. , 
D 3 Stood | 


* * Ly 
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Stood fanning ning , with their Wings, * Ty 0 
That plaid about her face: But if the 6 | Te 

A darting glory ſeem'd to blaze abroa 
\ That Mens defiring.cyes were never x ON 3. In 


But hung upon the Object. To ſoft flutes 
The ſilver oars kept time; aud while they 4 W 
The hearing gave new pleaſures to the fight ; Iþ 
And both to thought. TwasHeay'n or Cawewhat more 

For ſhe ſo charm' q all hearts, that gazing Crowds M 


/ Stood panting on the ſhore, and wanted breath MW 1:1 
To give their welcome voice. Wi 
Then, Dolabella, where was then thy Soul ? Fo 

Was not thy fury quite difarm'd with wonder ? He 
Didſt thou not ſhrink behind me from thoſe eyes? _ 
And whiſper in my ear; Oh, tell her not W 


That I accus'd her with my Brother's death? Te 
Diola. And ſhould my weakneſs be a plea for yours? | 
Mine wasan age when love might be e xcus d. | 
Whea kindly warmth, and when my foringing youtk Th 


Made it adebt to Nature, Youre * \ Ta 
ent. Speak boldly. | | 
Yours, he would fay, in your declining age, U 


When no more heat was left but what you forc'd; Le 

| When all the ſap was needful for the trunk, | | 
When it went down, then you conſtrain'd the courſe, {Wn 
And robb'd from Nature, to ſupply Deſire. 


In you (1 would not uſe ſo harſh a word) | 
But 'tis plain dotage. To 
Ant Ha! , | 
Dola. Twas urg'd too home · be 
But yet the loſs was private that I made PIT: | 
*T was but my {elf I loſt: Iloſt no Legions ; 


I had no World to loſe, no Peoples love. 
A. This from a Friend? 
Lola. Yes, Anthony, a true one; 
A Friend ſo tender , that each word I ſpeak, 


Stabs my own heart, SES (FER een. 5 8 le 
; | e 


, 
! 
4 


ind) MO, judge me not leſt kind bevànſd I chitle 20 224 bnoy if 


Have then ly u do be eu d co d- i tuell 
Dola. As to your equity: 4h! and 

While I wear this, he never ſhall be more. 

lbring conditibnsfrom han 112 
Ant. Are they noble?s 

Methinks thou ſhould'ſt not bring'em elſe: yet he 

: full ot deep diſſembliu ; !kavwoho Homwplit/, d 

Divided from His Int'reſt. n a 

for Nature młunt lim for aui Murer - 127 G0 400.1 


1 


He's fit indeed tb buy; not romyoer d gibt. 7A 
— A this 122 299 0 
. — 


gr ry 90 — 2 II „ bn er 
Anm It wu my Dolnbells'; erb me God: ns 7224 
Dua. Not 14 nor yet M, 8 0 
They were your nemies, aud Ia Friend TY 
To weak alone; yet rwaru Roma's deed, - 0; 1 odor 
Ant. 'Twa likes Hemau done i Show me that Nb 
ho has preſery my Lift, my Love. 77 3 


* 


Let me but ſhe lis cc. ro 4 1 ual 
ay ld, That task is mine; 383 1.0 oval e 
„uud, n thou know ting; IVEY 
DVB 2 3 
Dola vod temen ben Sid a 2c whhbdt 
To whom you ſtand oblig'd? 4 Eo 
Ant. When! forget it lee Us 
de thou unkind, and that's my gevitoſt curls: WY 
ily Queen fl thabk bim ob. on nod het 
Dola. I feat ſhe vwill not. A I. „ oe 


Ant, But ſhe ſhall do't/ The Queen my er 
W 1 
Dola. I would not fee $$ 8 4 fs 
Loren When 1 forſake her, fo | | 
W—_ * hae 4 90. 
O. Beyond 


20 mb Ap. 59 


To Ceſar Texcuſe you, ee F. Anis: ig 219 ACTETY 
Ant. O ye Os, 4012 24 * N * wy 1121 el, 78 ; 
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ALL nenen 0 . 
Beyond her beauty. . Cafar tempted her, 35 Joo 
At no leſs price than Kingdoms, to-hetray me „ Re 
But ſhe reſiſted all: And yet thou chid'ſt me © + 


For loving her too well. Could do %% Yd by We 
N. Yes, there's my malen. 


4 2 . £3 
4 eee + fs 1098 1 oli 
. Ventidius with Octavia, leading Antony t 


byzle Dane c:. SORKIN, 
| zur 300 f Danna 
K Where 1—0&evierhere 1. Karren bc 
Pent. What, is ſhe poiſon to you n A diſeae? 51 
22 bar T * thoſe ſhe. 
to your eyes? ——— 
No ſecret TR no — pers they are yours? 
Dela: For ſnname, my Lord, it not for love, — cm 
With kinder eyes. If you confeſs a Man, 


WT: » 


Meet em, embrace em, bid —— | 


Your arms ſhould open. ern ithout yopr — 
Toclaſp? em in; your feet ſnould turn to wings”; 
To bear you to em; and your eyes dart aut, 
And aim à kiſs e re you could reach the lips. 
Ant. I ſtood amaz d to think how they came bithr 
Vent. I ſent for em; I brought? em ia, ae 
ro Cleoparra's Guard: | 
Dola. Let are you cold. TTO r d 
.O&4v.. Lhus long] have attended for my welcome; | 


Which, as a Stranger, ſure reges oh Y 
Who am? Iberico b. en. 


Ant Caſar's Siſter. 117 * 

Oftav. That's unkind! W ekl: tons b 
Had I been nothing more than Caſars U q 
Know, I had ſtill remain'd in Caſars Camp; 
Bot your Ofavia 5; your much injur'd Wife , Chouſe. 
Though;baniſh'd from your bed, drivn from.: 1 
In foicht of Caſar's Siſter, » ſtill is yours. 
*Tis true, I have a heart diſdains your coldneſs; * 
And ne me bat wo Ew you — 5 
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he ORLD wil. CY 


But a Wife's Virtue ſtill ſurmounts tha: pride. 
| come to claim you as my on; to ſhaw 
My duty firſt, to ask, uay beg your kindneſs: 
Tour hand. —_ Lord , tin e and Iwill have it: | 
[Taking his _ 
Vent. Do, take it, chou de-. en en 
Dola. On my Soul, 211 
And fo ſhe does: She's neither too ſubmiſſive, - | 
Nor yet too haughty ; but ſo juſt a mean, a 
Shows , as it ought, a Wife and Roman too. n 
Ant. I fear, Octavia, you have degg d =P u. 
octav. Beggd it my Lordꝰ 
Ant. Yes, begg' d it, my Xmbetldrets; 7 
nf and baſcly degg d it of your Brother 
Octav. Poorly and nnn 122 
Nor could my Brother gtant. 0 
| Ant. Shall I, who to my kneeling web, could 7 
Riſe up, and be a King; ſnall l fall down | 
And cry, Forgive me Ceſar ?- Shall 1 et 
A Man, my equal, in the place of Fovey © 
As he could give me being ? No; tharword, - 
Forgive, wouldchoak me « MN 3 Eν $42 
And die upon my tongue. [375 "404 Bf 
Dola. You ſhall not need i * — | 
Ant. I will not need it. — ve all betrayd me: d me. 
My Friend too! To receive ſome vile conditions, 
My Wife has bought me, with her prayers and tears; 
And now I muſt become her —— AHR Ne! 
In every peeviſh mood ſhe will upbraid 1 
The life ſhoggave : If I but look _— | 
She cries ,.. Farrell my Brother. 
Octav. My hard fortune 
Subjects me Alte your unkind mniſtakes; 
But you conditions I have brought are ſueh 


You need not bluſh to take: I ove our Honour, -=Y 
Becauſe tis mine; it never ſhall be Fa 
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ae Fugbund wa he Brother's Se - fs. 
0 Ds . Sir, 
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In LOVE: &, 

Sir, 33 free, ev'n from her you loath ; 
For, though my Brother bargains for your love, 
. ———— we 99}  hY | 

I hive a Soul like yours; I cannot take 
Your dove as Alms, nor beg what 1 deſerve, g 
Fll tell my Brother we are reeoncil'd ; | bp 
He ſhall draw back his Troops, and you Gall march | 
To rule the Eaſt ;- s 

No matter where , I never will complain, 


But only F of IS. 5 % | 


And cid you of the trouble. | 

Vent. Was ever ſuch a ſtrife of alen honour! 
Both ſcorn'fd'to bedblig d. 
Dola. Oh, the has toucht him engeren rer, 
ä „ 
To be out- done in genero 
ent. See how he winks! how be ric ep 
That aig would fall 1 2 

Ant. Octavia, I have 6 you, and mult praid 
The greatneſs of your Soul; | 


But cannot yield to what you todas. 


For I can ne er be conquer'd but by Le; fic 


And you do all for duty. Lou would 3 | 
And would be oO at * z Was t _ | 
An. Then 1 — oblig'd - : * 
To one ho loves me not. — Gifu LS 
May call me chankleſa and eee 1 4/7 00 
I'll not endure it, no. J n 
Vent. Vm glad ĩt pinches there. 
Oãav Would you triumph o'er pourOAebiWireus 
That pride was all T had to bear me up. 5: 
. That you mightthink you ow'd me for your fe , „ 
And ow'd it to my Duty, not my Lore. 5 
I have been injur d, and my haughty Soul! 
Could brook | but ill the Man who fights may bed. 
Ant. * pos ”"_ me not? ? 


* 


ode. 5 


. ä reer 
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0fav. Therefore, my 0 5 
1 ſhould not love you. 5.6 
Ant, Therefore you mou 3 me 7 1 
1 Aud W ſhould Toe 1 
Dela. Her Soul's too great, after ſuch er | 


To lay ſhe loves; and y e eit, g g- 1 


Her modeſty and filence lead h 
Ant. Oh, Dolabella, which ay allt b, 
I find a ſecret yielding in my Soul; oi} © 
But Cleopatra, who would die with me, 
Muſt ſhe be left? Pity, pleads for Odatia; 
hut does it not plead more for Cleopatra? | 
Fent.. Juſtice and Pity pom ls for da, 
For Cleapatta Y 


neither. 
One would be ruin'd with you bat he bolt $554 1 16 


Had ruin'd you: the other you Cu Bra ruin d.,. 
And yet ſhe would preſerve you. 
In every thing their merits are une qual. 
Ant. Oh, my diſtracted Soul ! 

.. 0fav. Seren fen, n Net., AT wad 
Come, come, my. Lord, it I can pardon. you... 4 
Methinks you ſhould accept it. oy on wok us wil ; 
Are they not yours? Or ſtand they t 
As they are apy Go to him, C e a 


Kneel to him, take him by the hand. 8 him 


For you may ſpeak , and he may owa you too, 
Without a bluſh; and ſa he cannot all * | 
His Children: Go „Iny, and pull him to m, 


And pull him to your ſelves, from that a wan 1 


You, Agrippina, hang upon his arms; 
And you Antonias, about his waſte: Rp 
If he will ſhake you off, if ke will dafh you | 


Againſt the paveinent, yourmeſt bear it, Children; 


For you are mine, and I was born to ſuffer... 

[ Here abe Ghildren go to him, &c. 

Vent. Tur LORDS! Emperor! 
Nele Friend. ' 42241 8 
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41 T 11 2 ove: Or; 
' Ofav. Husband! © © © 
Both Childr. Father! | tr 241 
Ant. lam vanquifh'd: Take me, ; 
OFavia 3 take me, Children 3 ſhare me PF AS 
. e e 
Pye ve been a thriftleſs debtor to your loves, | | 
And run'out much in riot, from your ſtock ; 
But all ſhall be amended. 
Octav. O bleſs'd hour 
Dola. O happy change! | ge 
Vent. My joy ftops at Hu LO Oe 
But it has found two channels here for one, 


And bubbles out above, Chou ite; 
Ant. to Octavia. This is thy Triumph; lead me x wher 
Ev'n to thy Brother's Camp. 


or. ichen ae yours.” 3 
Enter Alexis hotly. 


Ahn: The Queen. my Miſtreſs, Sir FAN 
Ant: Tis paſt. Octavia, Jou ſhall ſtay this night: 
To-morrow , * ee en 


| Ceſar and we are one, Ex. leading Octavia, Do- 


la · and the Children N . 
Vent. There's news for you" run, | © 
My offictous Eunuch, 
Be ſure to be the firſt; haſte fer vnd: n 
Haſte, my dear Eunuch, haſte. Exit. 
Alex. This downright N. Fool, this "ks 
ſcull'd Hero, 


This blunt unthinking inſtrument of death, + 
With plain dull Virtue has out-gone my wit. | 
Pleaſure forſook my early'(tIntancy , 

The Luxury of others robb'd my cradle, 

And raviſh'd thence the promiſe of a Man: 


* Caſt out from Nature, diſiuherited 


of What her meaueſt Children claim by kind: 
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The WORLD well oft Br 
vet. greatneſs kept me from contempt : Tune. 
Had Cleopatra follow d my advice, — 
Then he had been betrayd, who now forſakes, 
She dies for love; but ſhe has known its joys ; 
Gods, is this ;uſt, that I who know no Joes . 


Muſt die, becauſe ſhe loves ? 
Enter Cleopatra, Charmion, kun. 


Oh, Madam. are ſen what blaſts erat 
octavia s here! 8 
Cleo. n 1 
l know it too: and now am in tied oF | 
The Pangs of Death. | 
Alex. You are no more a Queen 7 a 
Zgypt is loſt. 
Cleo. What tell't thou me of Egypt? — 
My Life, my Soul is loſt ! Octavia has him! 
O fatal name to Cleopatra's love ! 
My kiſſes, my embraces now are hers ; 
While But thou haſt ſeen my Rival; ſpeak, 
Does ſhe deſerve this bleſſing ? Is ſhe fair, 
Bright as a Goddeſs ? And is all Perfection 
Confin'd to her? It is. Poor I was made f 
Of that courſe matter which, when ſhe was e , 
The Gods threw by for rubbiſh. 
Alex. She's indeed a very miracle. 
Cleo. Death to my hopes; a miracle? 
Alex. bowing. | A miracle, 
I mean of goodneſs; for in n. Madam, 
You make all wonders ceaſe. | 
Cleo. Ins too raſh: : 
Take this in part of recompence. bot. ob 
I fear thou flatter ſt me. [ . M. 
Char. She comes! She's here! 
_ 1ras.. Flie, Madam, Ceſar's Siſter! _ -- 
Cleo. Were ſhe the Siſter of the T hund' rer LY = 
An 
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„ AN CurE b. 
And bore her Brother's Light io ber eyen ? 
"Thur old ice my Ain. 0 
Tas ae net If be 
lo. bears upto ber convoy Hay 


eis her (ide. Shot 

of I need not wk your pans And 

- Your haughty carriage And 
Cleo. 8 ws lam a Queen : S e eee For 
Nor need I ask who you are. | 0 
Odftav. N Roman: | | CG 

A Name that makes, and can un- 1 - C 


Cleo. Your Lord, the Man who ferves me, is a Argos Wh 
Octav He was 2 Roman, will he loſt that name h. 


To be a Slave in Ægypt; but! come A A. 
Jo free him thenes Y vo Wh 
Cleo. Peace, peace, my Lover's Fans. | 24 why Aw 
r ee pon, Ne C 
He choſe my eaſier bonds. Alf y. 
Octav. I wonder not You 
Your bonds are eaſie; you have | ong prin To | 
In that laſeivious art 1 eva the fig firſt i fo 
For whom you ſpread your ſnares? Let Ceſar with ſor 
Cleo. I lev'd not twWas but gratitude And 
I paid his love: The worſt your malice can, be And 
Is but to ſay „ the ſt of Mankind Erbe 
Has been my Slave. The next, but fir above him for 
In my eſteem, ishewhom Law calls youss, C 
But whom his love made mige C 
Odav. coming up cloſe to her.] Iwaukdview- euer Non 
That face, which has ſo long uſurp right, My 
To find th' inevitable Chas: that n Ane 
Mankind io ſure; that ruin d my dear Lord. My 
Cleop. 0 you J Well to ſdarch; for had you known The 
Bot half theſe Charms you had not loſt his heart. bot 
OHav. Fax be their nowledge from a Rowan Lady. * 


Far from a m deft Wiſe. Shuneof curves, 3 To 


E not hluſh, to ownthoſe black . To: 
\ 


n. WORLD whe. & RG 
That make fin pleaſing EW ES, dy 
Cle. You may black. whomane! em. 
tid If bounteaus Nature, ifigdulgent Heavia an 
n Have givn me Charms to the braveſt Nan, | 
J nould I not thank em? Should 1 be aſham'd, 

And not be proud ꝰ Lam, that he haus lovid me; 
And, when I love not him. Heav baby Wes of 
For one like that. 1 

Odau. Tban lor him not fowell d BA 

Cleap. I Love him better, and deſerve him more. 

O#av. You do not; cannot: Youhaye been hisr _ 
Who made him chap at Rams, but Cleopatra # + 
Who made him ſcorn d abroad, but Cleopatra? 

At Actium, Wha betray d him? Cleopatra. 
Who made his Children Orphans, and poor me 
A wretched Widow ? Only Cleopatra. 
Cleog: Yet ſhe who loves him beſt is Cleoparre, 
If you have ſuffer d, I have ſuffer'd more. 
You bear the ſpecious Title of a Wife , 
To gild your cauſe; and draw the pitying World 
ro taraur. it:: The World conte mn 1 V 
. For 1 have loſt my Honour, loſt my 

And ſtain d the Glory of my Royal Houſe, 

And all to bear. thę branded name of Miſtreſe 
rhere wants but uſps toes too ee, e loſe | 
or him I Io ä 

Octav. Beudb chen z alu. br. 
Cleop. And tis my with, - 8 | 
ee Nov he is loſt ſor whom alone 1 rd. | 
y fight grows dim, and eu 9 
And ſwims before me, in the 22 5 
My Spirits, white they were oppos d, — up; 
mn They could not ſink beneath a Rivas ſoora EI 
I hut nom ſhew gonethay fannt. 
j. Alex. Mina hy had iar £732 

To recollect their ſtrength, and Furniſhcounſel, 

ats To es whoole mutt ruin yt u. 4 ERA 


hat | |  _ Cleop 


4 aw an Tork: G, 
+ Cleop, Vain ,promiſers {noi anf N df 
Lead me, my Charmion; nay your hand too, Iras she'd 


My grief has weight enough to ſink e 82 Ai 
Conduct me to ſome ſolitary chamber, Win Tho 

And draw the cut tains rounſdß i | And 
Then leave me to my ſelf, to take aden Take 
My fill of grief: 08 And 
There I till death will his . As o 

As harmleſs Infants moan themilelves aſleep. D 
jor wif and be: , haired e 


anne, 
| A. c T 1 V. 
Enter + Anthony , and Dolabells 


WI ME 0 Dolabells. 88 3 | 
Hy 1 you ſhift it from +oay ſelf, „ on me! ; 
Can you not tell her you muſt part Do ett Bt 


Anth. 1 cannot. Ide 
I could pull out an eye, and bid it 80. Fo 
And tother ſhould not weep. Oh, 1 | «Js 
How many Deaths are in this word depart! I 
I dare not truſt. my tongue to tell her ſo !!: FW 
One look of hers would thaw me into rears þ . T. 
And ] ſhould melt' till I were loſt e 00708 38 
Dola: Then let Ventidins ; earls Te]. T. 
He's rough by nature. ks F. 
Anth. Oh, he'llf harſhly; - M 
He'll kill her with 3 Thou, only ben W 
Dela. Nature has caſt, me in ſo ſaft a mold. | 
That but to hear a ſtory feign'd.forplealure 0 
Of {ome ſad lovers . moiſtens my eyes T 


| mas al me of my manhood, —-l ſhould d ſpeak 


. 


l 
0 
£ 
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lar: She'd not believe it carneſt. 4 
Anth. Therefore; therefore 1 1 
Thou only, thou art fit: "Think thy ſelf me, 7 U L 
And when thou ſpeak'ſt ( but let it firſt — 
Take off the edge from every ſharper ſound. 
And let our parting be as gently made 
ks other loves begin. Wit thou do this? |. + 
Dela. What you have ſaid, ſo Gnks into my Soul , | 
* , If I muſt ſpeak, I ſhall ſpeak juſt ſo. 
I leave A ſad dans Fare wel. 
Iſent ks word to meet you. ; 
in Les via, eee 
| forgot We | . 5 
Let her be told , Fl make her e mine: 
Her Crown and Diguit ſhall be preſerv'd , | 
If I have pow r with G f,—O, be ſure 1071. 


To think on that. IE Wau EIS ee 


Dela. Fear not, 1 will remember. 
Anthony gest gn re the dor. and comes back, 
ae? nth. And tell her too how much 1 was conſtraip'dz 
I did not this, but with extreameſt force. 


Deſire her not tꝭ haterayimemory; 7 2 48 " ”, 


For I ſtill cheriſh hers ;—inſiſt on that. N 
Dol. Truſt me -! Flt ast forget it Nad rio 
Auth. Then that s all. Goes on,. 2 

Wile chou furgive my fondneſs this once more -| ant 
Tell her, thong woe we ſhall never wect again worſt br: K 
wee hear ook another Love, aft M auth - 
e news would break m eee inno- F 
For very time I have came „ [feelin wah. „ 17976] 
My Soul more tender; and my nexroomitiond :- 
Would be to bid Her flay.; 7 both: )/ (Exh. 

Dola. Men rebut Children of a larger growth * 

"arappetites as apt to change as theirs,.>*" e 
And full as craving too, ene walter nt 

And yet the Soul, * her dark bm 
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68 1 L Shel 2 0 PE: * 
View clear abroad, ar hone ſes nothing, | TY 
But, like a Mole in earth, bufie and blind 
Worksall her folly up. and caſts — Aut 
To the world's open view: Thus 9 ph 
And blam d the love of ruin'd Avthony ; 

Yet wiſhthatLwere he, tobe bo cuin d. 
Enter Ventidivs above. 
Vent. Alone and talking to himſelf? oa 4 
Perhaps my gueſs is right: * Wr N once. 
And may puciue it ſtil. ie” 
Doia. QFri ! Friendſhip ! 
Ill canſt thou anſwer this 5 las. -worlet 
Unfaithful in ah attempt; hopeleſs to win; 
And it Iwin, undone: Mere madneſs all 
And yet ti occaſion's fair. What iujurx 
To him, ta wear the Robe which he throws by D 
Vent. None, none at all. Thixhdppenvas l w e „ 
To ruin her yet more with Anthony, * 


77 1 1 Ong. 
"i $ * — my * 1 7 Ia. 1 7 185 1 ? , 1 * * | 
15 41 44 . 1 Fl $4 " 8 AY a4 
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is * ND Wv7:2 Lem 
ee fv; o 110 + | 
22 sbe — Wuar chene hach forrow onthe 
| feet übe eval ffs HIRE 207 
Sorrow ſeems pleas d to dwell viith ſo much ſweetneſs; 
Yer, ede fre en file Ade 
—— —— ws 1 
And ſnhovrs a moment's day. BIS OUS 1901 71 
Vent- If ſhe ſhould lore him too? Her Eunwck there, 
T till weather. 
Draw, draw nearef y e Dt unotgvift | itn way Ge 
Sweet Poel, h kane hear: © meſhes; 210 57 1; 
ALE) eee eleven re, 
wog ve eee. 
Alex. Believeme ; r 07%; datt 2 
To make him ſealous; Jealoukieislike e 
A — * W 


_ 


1 be 


% 2 p. Abate it” R 5 Ca 4 yer 7 
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{if there be breath, twill catch the damp and ſhow it, 
3 Cleop. 1 grant you Jealoufic's a proof of lovez 
But 'tis a weak SE unavailing med cine: 
It puts out the diſeaſe, and makes it ſhowy. 


But has no r to cure: k | acl 
Alex: "Tis your laſt remedy , an firongeſt too: 
And then this Bae; who © Rt- © 5 


To practiſe on? He's bandſome, valiant, young 75 
And looks as he were laid for Nature s bait 
To catch weak Womens eyes. 
He ſtands already more than half ſuſpected N 
Of loving you: The leaſt kind word, or glance 
ou give this Youth , will kindle him with loye: 8 & 
© MW Then, like a burning Veſſel ſet adrift, . | 
\ You'll ſend him down amain before the wind 5 
ro fre the heart of jealous Anthony. * | 
„ Clep. Can I do this? Ah no; my love's ſo de 
rat I can neither hide it where it is, 


ng Nor ſhow it where it is not. Nature meant me 
A Wife, a filly harmleſt houſe- hold dove, | 
ond ws, and kind without deceitz © 
hat but Fortune, that has made a Miſtreſs of me, - 
las thruſt me out ta the wide world, „ unfurniſh' d ww 
Poetalſe-hood to be happy . 3 
Alex. Racer 5süf Alf, frat 
Th' event will be, ode LoverwAt EY BK 
Doubly deſirous to poſſeſs the good © 
yhich once he fear d to loſe. 2 _ 
Cleop. 1 muſt attempt ir; 3 3 
But oh with whit regret! 2 = 
| Exit Alex, Sh. I to bete 
unt So now the Scene draws. near, they re i in m . 


1 
Cleop. to Bol] Difconrfing with Wy Wien! a 
s tare in your entertainment? bh -TTREEH 
| 88 N frets COTE eg . 
e ſubje&of it; Madam. 


1 


* 
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n ALL fr LOVE: 


Clap. How; and how? 
Iras. Such praiſes of your beauty 3 
Cleop. Mere Poetry. ; 
Your Roman Wits, your Gallus and Mallet. 5 
Have taught you this from Citheris and Delia. 
Dola. Thoſe Roman Wits have never been in Abt, 
Citheris and Delia elſe had been unſung 
I. who have ſeen had I been born A aFoer, 
Should chuſea nob'er Name, 
But, tis your Nation's vice: All 5 your Countr 
Are Flatterers, and all falſe, Your Friend's like you, 
Im ſure he ſent you not ſpeak theſe words, ; | 
Cleop. Well, he ſent uu —- 
Dola. Of a leſs pleaſing errand. 
Mo How leſe pleafing? _ 
to your ſelf, orme? _ WOW 
Duola. Madam, to bot 
For 7 — muſt mourn, and 1 muſt grieve to cauſe it. 
Jou Charmion,& your fellow, ſtand at diſtance. 
Caſs) oy 1b my * Well now your 
ue, 1 
For I'm K can is too. 
Dola. N you wou d; 85 ; 
To tell ill news: And I. of allyour Sex BY 
5 * fear diſpleaſing you. ; | 
leop. Of all your Sex 4 8 
3 — could forgive you, if you ſhould: 
Veit. Moſt delicate advances | Woman Women ! 
Dear damn'd inconſtant Sex 
. Cleop.. In the firſt place, | 
Iem to be forſaken ; ict not ſo? 
Hola. Iwiſh I eould not anſwer to that queſtion: · 
 "Oleop. Then paſs it oer, becauſe it troubles you: 
I ſhould have been more griey'd another time. 


. Next lm to loſe my e A. 
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Yet, is a any more? + 
Dola. Madam, I fear 
3 ſenſe of grief has turn en 


Th. 


No, no, l'm not run mad; can bear Fortunes 


And love may be expell'd by other love , 
As poiſons are by poiſons. 
Dola. =You o'erjoy me, Madam, 
To find yo or gre {o moderately born. | 
You've heard the worſt: all are * falſe, like him. 
Cleop. No, Heav'n forbid they ſhould. 
Dola. Some Men are conſtant. 
Cleop. And conſtancy deſerves reward, that's certain. 
Dola, Deſerves it not; but give it leave to hope. 
Vent. I'll fovear thou haſt my leave. I have enough: 
But how to manage this Well „III confider- 
Dola. 1 came prepar'd, 
To tell you heavy news; News, which 1 chought, 
Would fright the blood from your pale cheeks to * ; 
But you have met it with a cheerfu lneſs 
That makes my task more eaſie: and my tongue, 5 
Which on another's meſſage was AC SEW 
Would gladly ſpeak its own. 
cia Hold, Dolabella. 
Firſt tell me, were you choſen by: my Lord? 
Or ſought you this employment? | 
Dola. He pick'd me out; and, as his boſom-Friend, 
He charg'd me with his words. 
' Cleop- The Meſlage then N 
I know was tender. and each accent ſmooth, 
To mollifie that rugged word Depart. | 
Dolg. Oh, you miſtake: He choſe the barſheſt was; 
With fiery eyes, and with contracted brows ; 
He coin d his face in the ſevereſt ſtamp, 
And fury ſhook his fabrick like an ea ler 


He heav d for vent, and burſt like bellowing Zins, oh 


In ſounds {ſcarce human » 9» 'Hence, away for ever: 
» Let her be gone, the blot of my Renown. SITS 
Fs e "ond 
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15 , And bane of all my hopes: 
Let her he driv'n as far as Men can . 5 
12 n Man's commerce: She'll poiſon to the center, 
l. All thetimeof this Speech Cleop. ſors more and 
more concern d, til ſhe ſoks quite down, | 
Oleo. Oh, Ican bear no more! 
Dola.Help, hel p,ObWretch!Oh curſed curſed Wretch 
What have I done? 
Char. Help, chafe her Temples, ira. 
Iras. Bend, bend her forward _— 
Char. Heav'n be prais'd A 
She comes again. 
Clio. Oh , let him not ap pocht me. 
Why have you brought me 1 22 to this loath d being, 
Thi: abode of falſe hood, violated yows, 
And injur'd love? For pity , letmego p67 
Tor if chere be a place of long repoſ e 
m ſurc I Want it. My diſdainful Lord 
au never break that quiet, nar awake 
The ſleeping Soul, with holluwing in my Tomb 
Such words as fright her hence. Uukiad 1 Sov 
Dola kneeling. ] Believe me, tis againſt my {clt1 ſpeak 
That ſure deſerves belief; I injur d him: 
My Friend ne'er ſpoke thoſe words. Oh, had you ſee 
How often he came back, and every time 
With ſomething more obligiag and more kind, 
To add to what he ſaid; what dear fare wels; 


How almoſt vanquiſht by his love he parted, 


And lean'd to what unwillingly he left: 
I. traitor as I waꝭ f for loue of you, 
an you not do, why made me falſe At: 
torg'd that lie; for whole forgiveneſs kneels 
This {elf accus d, ſelf-puniſh'd Criminal. 
Cleo. With haw much eaſe believe we what we wiſh 


ö Riſe, Doladella; if you have been guilty , ; 


| T haye contributed; and tqq much . 
Fs made won gle th, ps: we, 


fo 
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Thꝰ advance of kindneſs which I made, was feign'd, » 

To call back fleeting Love by Jealouſiez + 
er. But would not laſt, Oh. rather ler me loſe 
Than ſo ignobly trifle wich his heart. Tomek 24 

Dola. I find your breaſt fenc d round from +a 
_ [I Tranſparent as a rock of fulid chryſtal; 
<> I Scen through, but e a Friend, my Friend! 
BW What endleſs treaſure haſt thou thrown away ? ' . 
And ſcatter'd like an Infant, in the Ocean, 
Vain ſams of wealth which noge mene en 
Cleo. Could you not beg 190 4 
An hour's admittance tu his private car? 
Like one who wanders through long cs wilds, "I 
And yet foreknows no hoſpitable: lan: -5þ4 
s near to ſuccour hunger 6 
He eats his fill, beforhiedaiafulmeccks : f 
So would I feed a while my familtideyes | 
before we part; for have far to go, ö 
f Death be far. and neven muſt returns 


' Ventidiys, with og. 4 

eak t n 
un. From hence you may diſcover — Oh, Gree 

een | ſweet! N * 
Pould you indeed? che pretty Wb PIG 

"Ez Dolabella, raking Cho parabpobithngt;” W 

Iwill, forthisreward', Draw derer 1 

Tisall 1 cer will beg. n, n 
Vent. They turn upon 
Octav · What quick eyes has Guilt * 


and 


8 


* 7 
us. Neo UTHES * 


Ven. Reon not to haveobſery Jon and une 1 i 
I SELIG 180 * N 1 F 5 
They Ent: 80 + 1 50 1 oy 14 
viſh | N u ifi N 
5 Dola. Saw you the Emperor, 8 4 Sd] 
Vent. No. 


2 him; but heard chat he was priyate, 8 
Th! E 4 Nons Fer 


72 
None oich him, but e his Freedman: 
Dola. Know you his bus neſs ? 

Vent. Giving him inſtructions, k wank moan 
And Letters, nene F 

'Dola: Well. 1 
Ne muſt be 4 [Exeunt Dol. and cle 
oOctav. Moſt lorious impudence a” 

Vent. She look d methought 
As ſhe would ſay, Take your old Man, Oftavia 8 
Thank you, l' m better here Well , "_ what ule * 
Make we of this diſcovery ? ? 

Ofav. Let it die. 

Vent. I pity Dolabella ; deal ſhe's Fecal : 
Her eyes have pow'r beyond Theſſalian Charms 
Todraw the Moon from Heav'n: for. uehce, 
The ſea· green Syrens taught her voice their flatt ry; 
And, while ſheſpeaks, night ſteals upon the day, 


Unmark'd of thoſe that bear. Then ſhe's fo charming , 


Age buds at ſight of her, and ſwells to Youth. 
The holy Prieſts gaze on her when ſhe ſmiles 3 

And with heav'd hands, forgetting gravity ,/ . 

They bleſs her wanton eyes. Even I who hate her; 

With a malignant jay behold ſuch beauty; 

And, while Leurſe, deſire it. Anthony 

— Muſt needs have ſome remains ot paſſion ſill , 

Which may ferment into a worſe relapſe, 

If now not fully cur d. I know , this ae . 
With Ceſar he's s endeavouring her | 

cctv. You have TS — but for a . purpoſe 

th CL Thu | e 

III prove howhe will reliſh ex m 

What, make a Strumper* W it ſwells my heart; 

It muſt not, ſha' not be. 

' Vent. His Guards appear. 
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ku Anthony. 


Ant. Octavia, I unn e my lore * 
| What, are your Letters ready? I have giv 38 2 
Jo My laſt Inſtructions. "Res 
Octav. Mine, my Lord; are written. 
Ant. Ventidius (Drawing 8 de, 
Vent: My Lord? 
4 Ant. A word in private. 
| When ſaw you Dolabella? 
Vent. Now, my Lord, 
He parted hence; and ins with him. 
Ant Speak ſoftly.” Twas by my rl he went, 
To bear my laſt fare wel. 
Vent. aloud.] It look d indeed | 
Like your farewell. P 
4 Ant. More ſoftly.— My e r 
iS What ſecret meaning have you in thoſe words 
Of my farewel? He did it by my order. © 
Vent aloud ] Then he obey'd your order. I ſuppoſs 
You bid hjm do it with all gentleneſs,” | 
All kindneſs and all love. 
Ant. How ſhe mourn'd, 
The poor forſaken Creature ! 
Vent. She took it as ſhe ought ; ſhe bors' your parting 
As ſhedid Ceſar's; as ſhe would another's, FRY 
Were a new Love to come. 5 Nen 
oſe Ant. aloud. ] Thou doſt, belie her; 
off Moſt baſely and maliciouſly belie her. 
y Vent. 1thought not to diſpleaſe you; I have "oF = 
rt ; Oittav. coming up. Towhem'diftartfE Wy Bards 
Ant. A very trifle. 
Retire, my Love. en SOD. 5 
vent. ſe wasindeeda rfl WER 5 l 
mn ſent - Wo 
Au argrily ]No more.Look peep thang difobey't: me 
1 E 5 Thy, a0 
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74 "lp fr LOVE: 0 * 8 
Thy life mall anſwer it. : 
ov. Then tis na trifle. 5 
Vent to Od. ] Tis leſs, a very nothing : you too ſaw it 
As well as I, and therefore tis no ſecret. n 
Ant. She ſaw it! 
vent. Les: ſhe ſaw young ba. 
Ant. Young Delabellaa 
Vent, Young, U think kim — en 5 
And handſom too; and ſo do otherechiob him. 3 
But what of that? He went by yaur command. 
Indeed tis probable, with ſomekind meſlage ; 
For ſhe recei d it graciouſly ; ſhe {mil'd: 
And then he grew familiar with her hand, 
Squeex dit, and worry d it with ravcnaus kiſſes: 
She bluſh'd , and figh'd,& ſmil'd ,, & bluſh'd agun 
At laſt ſhe took occaſion ta talk why, 
And brought her cheek up cloſe, and lean d on his: 
* | ry ey 9 MOL! hers ; 
And then ſhe cry d V 6 
Should be rewarded. a 
oa. This law and heard. 
A. What Woman wasit,whom you hat andfan 
So playful with my Friend'? Not Gleopatra? 
Vent. Ev'n ſhe, my Lord; 
Ant. My Cleopatra? 
| » Vent. Tour Cleopatra; 
Dolabella' s Cleopatra; _ 
Every Man 's Cleopatra. e | 
Ant. Thou ly'ft.. b 
Vent. I do not ie, my — Ia Pg 


1 


Is this ſo ſirunge » Should Milf be le wy Tk 


And not — us 


You know ſhe's not — us d to 2 25 
Ant. I'll think no more on' t. 


Iknow tis falſe, and ſee the Plot betwixe. yo! you. - 
_ er not have gone this wh , 4 F 
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What harms i it you that Cleopatra's juſt? | 
| She's mine no more- I ſee, and l bois. 
Urge it no farther , Love. "+ via 
Octav. Are you concern'd TY 
That ſhe's found falſe? _ | 
Ant. I ſhould be, were it ſo; ven 
For, though tis paſt, I would not that 7 World 
Should tax my former choice: That I loy'd one 
oOf ſo light note; but I forgive you beith. 
Vens. What has my age deſerv d, ĩhat you ſhoald thiok | 
1would abule your ears with perjury ? 
If Heav'a be true, ſhe's falſe. 
Ant, Though Heav'n and Earth 
Should witneſs it, I'll not believe her tainted. 17 55 
Ven. I'll bring you then a witneſs 1 5 
From Hell to prove her ſo. Nay go not baeekkkkk 
| [Seving Alexas en. ana Partngback 
For ſtay you mult and ſhall. 
Alex. What means my Lord 7 
yent. To make you do what moſt you hate, ſpeak truth 
You are of Cleopatra's private Counſel, - 
Of her bed-Counſel , her laſcivious hour 
Are conſcious of each nightly change ſhe makes, 
And watch her, as Chaldeaus do the Moon; 
Can tell what Signs ſhe 1 „ What Day. 
Alex. My noble Lord. | 
Vent. My moſt illuſtrious Pander, _ 
No fine ſet ſ peech, no cadence, no turfi'd periods 9 
But a plain — ſpun truth, is What I ak. 
Idid, my felf, o er-hear your Queen make love 
To Dolatella; Speak, for | will know, L 
By your canfeſſian . What more paſt bet wiat em; 
How near tho bus neſſ draws to your employment; 
And vvhan the happy hour. 
Ant. Speak truth, Alexa; whether it offend. 
Or pleaſe Ventidius, care not: juſtifie 
Thy ard Queen from _— arch 
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octav aſi pſede-] See how he gi pa him e goo he 
e trut * [ fears 


To find her vl and ſhuts 

Willing to be mis-led! 
alex, As fires Love man plead for Wolnam frailty, 
Urg'd by deſert and greatneſs of the Lover; _| 

So far, divine Ofavis, may my Queen | 

Stand ev'n excus'd to you, forloving him 

Wbo is your Lord: ſo far, from brave Vextidius, 

| _ her paſt actions hope a fair report. | 

Ant. *Tis well, and truly ſpoken : mark, Ventidius. 

p To you,moſt noble Emperor,her ſtrong rl 

Stands not excus d, but wholly juſtify*d- 

Her Beauty's charms alone, vr rags her Crowa , 

From Inde and Meros drew the diſtant vows 

Of ſighing Kings; and at her feet were laid 

The Scepters of the Earth, 3 d on heaps; 

To chuſe where ſhe would reign. * 

She thought a Roman only could deſerve her; 

And of ali Romans only Anthony 

And, to be leſs than Wife to you i aida 

Their lawful 


Ant, Tis but trub. 0 [ deſert, 


Alex. And yet, though Love and your unmatch'd 
Have drawn her from the due regard of Honour, 
At laſt, Heav 'n open d her unwilling eyes 
To ſee the wrongs ſhe offer d fair Od avia, 
Whoſe holy bed ſhe unlawfully uſurpꝰd. 
The {ad effects of this 2 war, 
Confirm'd thoſe pious thoughts. 
Vent. Aſide ] O, wheel you there? 


Obſerve him now ; the Man begins to end , b +: | 


And talk {ubſtantial reaſon. Fearnot, Eunuch 5 
The Emperor has giv'n thee leave to {peak- / 
Alex. Elſe had I never dard toſſend his ears: 
Wich what the laſt neceſſity has urg d, | 
Oa my forſaken Miſtreſs Vet I muſt not 
We ſay her heart is wholly alter d- ü 
An 
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 Knt ! No. date not for thy life, I charge thee dare not on 


. 
r NO _ fatal word. [me patience. 
| Gde. ] Muſt I bear this? good Heay'n afford 
L Fm On Zeta Hanks my dear half Man, proceed. 


Alex. Yet Dolabella 
Has low d her long; he, next my God like Lord, 
Deſerves her beſt; and ſhould ſhe meet e 
Rejected, as ſhe is, by him ſhe lord + | 
Ant. Hence, from my ſight;forl can bear no more: 
: Let Furies drag thee quick to hell ; each torturing hand 
N Do thou employ, till Glaapatra comes 
ü Then join thou roo 5 and help to torture her. s 
[Exit Alexas, tre met Anthoo. 
Oda. Tis not well. | 
Indeed» my Lord. tis much bind to me, 2 
To ſhow this paſſion, this extream concernment 
For an abandon'd , faithleſs Proſtitute. 
Ant. Octavia, leave me: lam much diforder'd, 
Leave me, I fay. 1 
Ofav., My aa > vant 
Ant. 1 bid) you leave me. | 
Vent- Obey him, Madam: beſt withdrav's while; 
And ſee how this will work. 
Ofav. Wherein have kifendodven ; 5; my Lord, 2 
That I am bid to leave you? Am I falſe. 3 
1 AmlaCloyerred. PIER 
Were Ihe, 
Baſe as ſhe i is, you wonld not bid me 1 you; 
But hang upon my neck. tka er e 8 
And tawn upon my falſeh | 
Ant. "Tis too much! 
Too much, Ofavia ; Lam preſt KR of Wa 
Too heavy to be born: and. you add more: 1 
I would retire, and recollect what's len 
Of Man within to aid me. * At arte] 
| Odtau. Lou would mourn ? J 
| Io em for Ny | who has en. a you... 
You 
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| You did Bat half return to me: your kindneſa ; _— 
Linger'd behind with her. I hear, my Lord. 
Lou make conditions for her, 
And would include her Treaty. | Wondrowproof 
Of love to me ! 
Ant. Are you my Friend, ulli Ef 
. pe , peel = „en 
And let this Fury looſe? eee 
pen. Oh, be advisd. ee e 
Sweet Madam, aud fette! I r x. 
Octav. Yes; I will ee bubneyettoretura, | "1 
Lou ſhall i more be Hunted with this Fur. 
My Lotd, my Lord, Lose will notalway slaſt, 
When urg ' d with long unkindneſs, and diſdain? 7 


Take her again whom you prefer to me; u eee 


She ſtays but'to be call'd,” Poor coren d ian ?: 


Let a feign d parting give her back your heart. 
W 


hich a feign'd love firit got: deere, 
Tho my jult ſenſe ot wrongs forbid my he pier Sven. 
My duty ſhall be yours. al 
To the dear pledges of our former 5 
My tenderneſs and care ſhall be transferr'd, 


Aud Ge Bai cheer, by turns, my widowd 
Socakemyhalt farewel j for I deſpair - 1, ht 


To have you whole j and ſcorn to take you half [ Bi. 
_ Vent, I combat hea” azwhich blaſts my . * 
My laſt attempt muſt be to win her back g 1 LI 
But ok:Ffezritr vain; ' Fran from TEA. 


Aub. Why as! krach with this plain e 


Which knows not to diſguiſe its griefs MAES; 4 


But bears its workings outward tothe World ? 


I ſpould twee kept tie migley anguiſh inn 5 


And bad be tA. 3 ff 0 


Octavia had belie vd it ind had ſtad; wh wi 1 


Zut I am made a ſhallow-forde@'ſtream 4. '- ©: 

Seen to the bottom: all my clearneſs cord. 2 
—— ecken bac 
* Eater 
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ws 
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100 ＋ erer Deubel. 

Who bn 3 the fcred ee Friend, 
And worn it into vilene s . * 
With how ſecure a'brovw 104 
He gilds the ſecret villain ! — og 
Was meant for honeſty ; but Hearn miſmarch'd 1. 
And furniſh'd treaſon out rr N be ves 


To make its work more cafic.' ren tl 
Dela. O, my Friend? Mr 
Anth. Well Dylabella, euere, 
Dola. I did, unwillingly. esd. 

Anth. Unwillingly? 10 . 5 dd 

Was it ſo hard be ere! 3301 2] 

You {hould have wiſhtit.” en An of 


Dal. Why? r AT" TT 192 | Y. 
Anh; Becauſe you lere me. ney ins N 1h ff 
And ſhe receiv'dimy meſlage , e mas r 


Wich as unfeign'd'a ſorrow; 'axyou 2 ir 
Dola. She you, ev'nco madneſs,” * 
Ant b. Oh, I know. it. - t orte roma 10 

You; Dolabells ; A wie burker hub * 

How much ſhe truly loves me. "And bud 

Forſake — Tus all 3 
Dola. I could mot; erer * AY T 
Ani. And yet L 


„ diy eme e ee 
 Dola. | id ere term eee 364 * ö 
I couldnot hear her fight, and ſew hertears, Nek“ 
But pity muſt prerail ; and ſo. Wee 
It may again with you; for I have d 0 9302 
That ſhe ſhould rake herd — had, (ee, 
en Une ASH 1 12511 

* * 1 5 
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Dua. What's falſe, my Lord ? 5 oP Io .:D 
Anth. Why ; Dolabella's false 54 


Aud Cleopatra's falſe; both falſe and ile 'Frie 

Draw near, you well join d wickedneis, you Serpent And 
Whom I have, in my 1 3 But 

Till Lam ſtung to death. ee | Wh 

3 Diola. n Yeo otter ee 
_-- Deſerv'd to be thus us Wy Sed Toe ate te Ota 
|  _ Cleop- CanHeav'n tur | 0 at E 
j A newer torment? Can ind curſe Gn 4 
Beyond our ſeparation? Wa e, e vWF He 

Ant. Yes, if Fate (To 1 


- Pe juſt , much greater: Hedv'n ould be: inge abe You 
In puniſhing ſuch crimes. The towling Stone, I Ret 

And goawing Vulture, were light pains invented 1 

When Fove was young ,” and no examples known. If to 

- Of mighty ills; but you have ripen Aa #17: But 

Io ſucha monſtrous growth. will poſe the Gods | 

J 0o find an equal torture. Two, two ſuchß ! Yet 
"9 | 5 there's 2 8 name, twoſych—to mel: | 2 
o me, vr d my Squl Within your breaſts g:. 7 E 
Had nd deſires, no joys, no life but you Wh 

| When half the Globe was mine; L gaye it n Wh 
| Indowry with myheart 3 I had no uf e Tu 
No fruit of all, but you: a# lend and Miſtreſs: W T0 
Was What the World Couldgibe „Oh. W 1. == 


oh, Dolabellad how could g betray! In f 

.  - This tender heart, which with an uten Ane 

= Lay lull'd betwizt your boſoms « Eg An 

ih Secure of ihjuridfaith#-| | 1); 14 1 5 a BY Mech! i My 

D/ If. ſhe has wrong dyon- ell 161! < 

Hearn, Hell, and Younemogait..: 2 £ 2280109 242 bh 
n Ln If ſhe wrong d me, Iv 

Thou eben et bur ear =} 

Thou lov'ſt her not. 5 _ 

Dola. Not {9 as 1 love you. Yo 

An: · Not e panda nog Th 
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Ps more than Foun: will Wow. wei 
9 o more? 
Friendſhip . cher hotbing : thou art Peclur d, — 
And yet thou didſt not ſwear thou lov'dit her not; 
But no ſo much, no more. Oh rriflivg Hypocrite,. 3 
Who dar ſt not own tothet thou doſt not love, _. T7 
Nor o to me thou dolt! Ft heard it 3 
octavia ſau it. 

Cleop They ; are Enemies. | 

Ant. Alexs: is not To: he, be confeſt i it. 
He wo, next Hell, beſt knew it, he avow Fl * 
(To Dol) Why do I ſeek a proof beyond your A | 
Your, whom 1 ſent to bear my ee 0 
Return d to plead her ſtay. 2 
Dola. What thall I wer? 
If to have lov d be guiſt, then 110 15 | 
But if to have repeiited of that ore 
| Can waſhaway my crime, I haye re 0. 18 
Vet, if l have offended paſt N on 13 N BY 8 
Let not her ſuffer; ſhe i innocent. | 
Cleop. Ah, What 211 not a Woman do lee. 
What means will ſherefule. to keep that heart. 
Where all-herjoys are plac'd) *'Twas1 1 25 
'Twis L blew up the fire that ſcorch'd his ſoul .. ugh 5 
To make you jealous ; and by that regain you, "Ro 
But all in vain; 1 cou d not counterfeit; e 1 
In ſpight of all the dams , "mk love broke 0? "PTY 
And 883 my heart 885 28 took 5 ca 
And thus one minutes in 0 0 
My whale life's truth BY 8/2 ab: _ 
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Anth, Thin cobweb arts of fallchood 7 * _ = 
Scent, ang broke theyge REPE; 110% 5197 a 
Bol. Ke your Miſtreſs s. (301 biin 


| Cleop, Forgive your Friend. mals 1h 
268 48 have vie 907 our ſelves,. 4 

Jou plead each othets eiu ute have ou 
That you but meant to raiſe: my W 
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The e gre 6k "Avoid'mh . 
Loma ad 5 bo Thave lovd nn 

And carinii hurt the De moths avoid 2 "i 2 

1 do not k How 100 u beline; han ans 

For, if I ſtay one — more to think n 

8 d, my 1 5 rho 

Will cry ſo lou in in 1 

wn Fore for either. ite, ; 
Dat fle n has But . 

Our ſorrow for our fitis ; aug OCHS. 

To pardon erring Man: {weet mercy, 1 

Its darling attribute , which Htnits 9 „ 

Kade ge e rale 2 

And infinite would rather wat erfe . 2 1 

Than punſif tb etent . PA Re TY 0 1 
Ant. 1can'forpive” © 1 8 | = 743: FH 5 ut - 


, | i: EET W 
5 R nor Miſtreſs, ana Friend: _ W 


ic itt wolk boftic ſhape, enn, | 
8 Heated e ee, MN - 
1s As own ar nd moe, 
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Oh hea r me ; K Ane, 
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0 in me. ald noY 
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g One look. 


Ant. Im muſt nat hear you: 
but Honour ſtops m ears. 9 * 

Clegp. For pity hear me en 
wy you'ca off a + AA pus 62 * 

Who © Jace heneath Your Para ?—Ho has hit} $ 
See, if he gives one tear to my departure; 


9055 i farewel: Oh iron heart? 
Let ali the Gods look „ 
If he did everloye ! | 


Ant. No more A N 
Dola. A perjur'd Villain! | 


Anz. tqGlrep J Your ality: f yours. 
3 O'rwas his plot: f dente 


T'ingage you in my love by jealouſie. "0 
"= 5 te N Aber let him ſpeak. 
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Th a x 44534; W 
Unjuſtify ; fo Ver kt 1 Ms „ = 
How I e a e We, 
comtortis, I ku i548 If 13 
FOE 95 een do 50 1210 5 
Than whep ven lov'd me-mi ſowell, ug by, 
lll never rive againſt it; bite . 5 
To think you once were hey weep N 3 
Ane. Good Heaven, ene 
IP 5 Sad 


Muſt I weep too? That & 5 

I muſt ud e p; and = an, 5 

That l muſt not forgive= - Yen s 

Live; but live rekhbed shot jan e ova, * 

Who made me ſo: Live from es 

Let me not hear N Wy rank; Ang | 
19-40 194. 
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And all the Seas betwixt zur funder'd loves: L 1 
_ View nothing common but the Sun and Skies, | 
Nowy, all take ſeveral ways j s 
And each your owa fad fare Wik mine FIR 5 
e were falſe, and Acad truſt no more. _ 
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E joter, Heav'n: SR. uniſh'd this, bis 65 
will — us think that Chance rules all aboye, 2 
And ſhuffles, with a random hand, the lots 7. 
Which Man is forc'd to 70 8 aw - 

' Gleop.l could tear out thele eyes, that gain d his cart, 
And had not pow” r to keep it. go 1 5 hoy 
Of doting on, ev 'n w n+ fare bh ry _ 
Bear witneſs , Gods, you heard him bid me go bu 

You whom he mock d with i imprecating vo 
ee ges — In die, Iwill nor Pear it, 


Loui Wee dramas Mae, 
e dee e ea Jenin,” 
And ek h love. | en 


8 II N Sadly ©; 
| Ester Alexas. co PREY 
Iras. Help, 0 Alexas help! - - 125 Neri 
The Queen grows deſperatę her Soul 
With all the agonies ot love and age. 
Ys And ſtrives to force its paſſage. | 
/ Cloop. Let me go. f far: ' 
Art thou there, Traitor O, | 
0, for a little breath. * 


” * 4+4% 
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She pulls ou het Au, and t eur. 
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Give, 1 me way, and let me looſe upon him. 
Alex. Yes, I deſerve it, for my ill. a truth. 

Was it for me to prop 
The ruins of a falling Majeſty ? 1 
To place my ſelf beneath the mighty flaw, CE apy 
Thus to be cruſh'd, and pounded into atoms, 
By, its o'erwhelming weight? Tis too preſu DYE 

For Subjects, to preſerve that wilful pow'r, - 
Which courts its own deſtruction. | 

I wou'd reaſon , 

More calmly with you. Did not you o 'ex-anle by +. 
And force my plain, dire&, and open lose 
Into theſe crooked paths of jealouſie NES 
Now, what's th' event? Otavia is remov'd br 
But Cleopatra's baniſn d. Thou, thou, Villain, | 
Haſt puſh d my boat to open Sea; * a 4 
N if thou canſt ſteer it back. „ ee 3 
It cannot be; I'm loſt too far; I'm ruin” N 
Hence. chou Impoſtor, Traitor. Monſter, Devil. = - 
I can no more: thou, and my griefs, have ſunk 
Me down ſo low, that I want voice to curſe thee. 

Alux Suppoſe ſomeſhipwrack'dScaman near the ſhore 
Drooping and faint, with climbing up the diff , 
If, from above, ſome charitable hand . 
Pull him to ſafety, - hazarding himſelf _ hn, 
To draw the others weight; wou'd he look back | 
And curſe him for his pains 3 The caſe is yours: i 
But one ſtep more, and you have gain'd the 3 ih 1 

Cleop. Sunk, never more to riſeQ. 

Alex. Octavia 8 gone » and Dolabella baniſh d. 
Believe me, Madam, Anthony is yours. 
His heart was never loſt ; but ſtarted off _ | 
To Jealoufie, Loye's laſt retreat and covert: 4 A 
Where it lyes hid in ſhades, watchful in filence, , 
Aud liſt ning for the ſound that calls it back, 50 - 
N ties y Man a, (tis ſo t 8 

ay perfect unfinfiben work , wh I ; 
123 3 "ak m 
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Cleop. Look — chou d 3% K + 38 267 

Alex. Elſe, what your f . ecard nity 
Is mounted 3 fot whole turfet , * © 
He itands ftfveying out Gans 
Engag d with Cafar's fleet! NG Death; Comp, 
Ive firſt Ne, Fate qui my promiſe: KBS 30) 
7 2 e the Conqueror is urs. * 8 0 


A diſtant e we bg. 


add | 
Soto an 2 £77! 
Iras. Hark; "they re duble i.. r eee 
Ales. Tis froth he tort. 
The loudneſs ſhows it rat: Gait kin fene. 
dies ha makeit ſo. : 


Ne eee en, W O04 2 5 8 
__ „ Wines; where's the lt pak: 
Ae, How frightfully che holy Seward ſites! 

As if riot yet leck ver'd of ch. Aut, 

When all his G64 , and hi "tip terre ee 
ae s were at Rake. e atucntin 
Strap. Shego, dortor ? whe, 2 5 0 , 

Zgyts has been 80 neck ner weöte: 4 4 
The Ccen of abide, from her ancient wht, 

Is ſunk for ever in the dark abys: 

Time has unr6wrd * be. . 
And now clos d of oy Volume. eee 
Cleop. Be more Plain: | 

Say, whence thou Coch; Ha Urn pie 

Which from thy hagpard og TE Ny, tens 
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And threatens & ef fh u pen — V 


Serap. I come froth 7855 th 
From viewidg (ipare WM teh 
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Our Land's laſt hope; ran ; y RT LTC ; 
| Sy e „„ 51 * 
They b e 1 75 eee 
* en they el. "PTD E 
Serap. Nor that. Th: fk LD a? 


With Anthony, your well ONT Fleet” Sy wy 3 
Row ont; and Aries he wav d his hand on hit | 
And thrice with cheerful cries they ſhouted 


'T'was then , falſe te div like a ane See, , 
About to 12 Fe vpe Prodigal, | 
With a diſſem i Kiſs at 7 £248 


And flatter to the e 3h wt well-tim'd Oars 
Now dipt from every bank , 1288 moothly, run 
To meet the Foe ; and ſoon. indeed icy in t; 
But not as Foes. In fe-, We day. their Caps” © 
On either fide thrown up; z tht Egyptian lies 
Receiv'd like Friends, paſt throug , and fell behind 
The Roman rear: and now., they "Al come forward, 
And ride ly the Port. | 
leo. Enou Sera 

I've heard 8 15 ed, 15 yok 00. 

When 1 loſt Anthony, your 5 was do ne; 

'Tis but ſuperflyqus, malice.. Where a 3 

How bears he this aft blqw?. | 

. Serap. His fury cannot be : expreſs'd by words: 

Thrice e atte mpted headlong to have faln 

Full on his Foes, „and aim d at Ceſar s Saler. 

With. held, be raves on you ; Cries, he's Fats 

Should he now find o. 
Alex. Shun him, Teck y. your fu . 

Till you can clear your Inndcence | 
Cleo, VII ſtay. 
Alex.You mult not; halle you to Your nannte. 

While I make Te to Caſar 
Cleo. aa f | 
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| Alex, I can work him 
To ſpare your life, and let this Malian ad Ttoo ? 
Cleo. Baſe favnin g Wretch! Wouldſt thou rb 
| Heace from my fi - I will not hear a Traitor; 
Tas thy defign brought all this ruin on us, Ws 


> fra] Þ ty 


Serapion , thou art honeſt ; counſel me: ba 8 C4 
1 haſte, each moment's precious. A 
—_ Retire; you muſt not yet ſee Anthony." 

began this miſchief, 


| 155 juſt he dempt the danger: Let him clear an N 
And . ſince he offer d you his ſervile tongue. 85 
To gain a poor precarious life from Caſar; 
Let him expoſe that fawning THE 7 
And ſpeak to Anthony. F 
Alex. O Heav'ns! Laren not. E 
I meet my certain death. e 
; -Cleop. Slave, thou deſerv ſt it. 
Not that 1 fear my Lord, willl avoid him „ N 
I know him noble : When he baniſh'd me, 
And thought me falſe, he ſcorn'd to take my life: 
But III bejuſtify'd ,. and then die with him. : 
Alex. O pity me, and let me follow you. 2 
Cles To death, if thou ſtir hence Speak, if thou canſt, 
Now for thy life, which baſely thou would'ſt fave, 
While mine I prize at this. Come, good Serapion. 
| [ Exeunt Cleo. Serap. Char. I ras. 
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| A O that ! Ic cou d fear to loſe this — 8 1 


Which, like a ſnow- ball in my coward hand, 
The more, tis graſp'd, the faljer melts away. 
Poor Reaſon ! What a wretched aid art thou 1 

For ſtill in ſpight of thee, 
| Theſe two long lovers, Soul and baay., CY 

_ Their final ſeparation. Let me think: 

What can I ay to {ave my ſelf from death? 

No matter what becomes of Cleopatra. © h 

Ant. within, Which way d. where 


ent. within. e to th· Monument. 


73 


\ 


5 $ 


"OT nb ll. 9 1 


2 Ah me! [ hear him 3 yer'monprepands. 

My gift of lying's gone; eic Tg 

- And "his Court Devil, which 1 fwokt have rais'd, 
Forſakes met my noed. ITN 1 : 

Yor e eee Exit. 


| Zire legen verde. e 


75 ar 
Ant. 0 happy Ciſar! Thou kat Men to lead: 
| Think not, tis thou haſt conquer'd Antony, 25 
But Rome has conquer d Zgypr. Im betraj c. 
- Pent.. Curſe on this treach rous train! it i 
Their ſoil and heav 'n infect em all with baſeneſ: 
And their young Souls come — the world 
With the firſt breath they draw. r u A 
Ant. Th'Original Villain firs no God created j | 
He was a B of the Sun, by Nile, 
Ap'd into Man; with 1 *. Mother's mud 
Cruſted abourhils Soul. 811 
Pen. The Nation is | | 
One univerſal Traitor; and theit Queen -- m_ 
The very ſpirit and extract of e Wanne a 
Ant. Is there yet left eee 
A poſſibility of aid from Valour 7 ö 
ls there one God unſworn to my deſtruction 2 * 
The leaſt unmortgag d hope ? For, if there be, which 
Methinks I cannot fall beneath the | Fae eg 44s”) 
Of ſuch a Boy as Car.. 1 
The World's one half is yet in Anthe 8. 
And, from each limb of it chathewd ar 955 
The Soul oomes back to me. Jt 


| 9 
1 4 „ 
8 * 
* = 
4 4» 


Vent. There yet remain My 
Three Legions in the Town. The laſt Amult hes 
Lopt off the reſt : If Death be your deſiggg 
(As I muſt wiſh it now) theſe are ſulhicient | 
To boar ya, en > Fg er | 


Ef aa | I 


"MW. ALL fr arg. 
Abs: 


(bw ktemutoos; Ad ee WY 
* — each other ae: $0 every. Death. 7:0 BAS 15 
ned giv'it, I'll rake on me, 2a ju debt, 


1 Vent. Now you al ee ten you... 5 a word 
1 Of chiding more, By my few hours of | 
1 I am ſo pleas ber d which ia ere 8 5 
That l wou'd nat be „to out- live you, _ td os 
When 7 fleſh, and mount gr, 5 
1 ſhall be how teall th'Etherial crowd: 45 
Lo, this is he Who dy d with Aut * 
Ant. Who news but we may Pierce 80 
And reach my Veterans vet? Tis eee 
T er. leap this gulph a Fate en 
And mares our reer 


Ta a 12 of ie I , oF, 
| — None 245 x OY obs 


Vent. Sees tre; rharVillain 5 5 


S ce Cleopatra 
3 With all her cunning, all her arts of fal chood Ce 
nga: 


” 
— 


„ 4 - 


How ſhe looks out 
See howrhe ſers Hin e 5 
And promiſes a lie, 3 
Let me diſpatck hitn firſt. 
Alex. O ſpare me. ſpare me. 
Ant: Hold; he not worth xu Killi 0 dike 
(uch thdu'may it keep. reals Lſeornco ke . 
No ſyllable to juſtifie thy. ——_ 2115 
Save thy baſe tongue its office. Ee 8 
| Alex.” Sir, ſhe'sjpdne.; © RO eee 7 F ay 460 
here the tultweverembleted more | 
By Love, or y 8. 8 806 
Aut. Fled — 4a * oY 
Die, Traitor, I reyoke ay ante, dir, 44 
| bel 


5 


'Theeyfrechmght: - e 1 
We'll not divide our Stars; byt fide by ie . 


And pay thee back a Soul. 5 a 


" "a SM ao wa tos 


4 


% een 


>O0%T> 


1 on _— 
2 0p eee 
tes owe OR TOUT Wd; is . 
Ant. She is: My eyes 7 91 2 . 1.4 
Are open to her falſchood ; my Wide Fe l. 
Has been 4 goſden dream of Lot Aud Pepe Mhip: 
But, now 1 wake , I'm like a Merchant, fwd." 
From. ft repoſe ;"t6 {& his Vellcl ne 
And alt his Wealth Gft oer. Ingtateful PT 
Who flop d hte; but as the S aße Stfticher, | eh . 
Hatching 5 er young ones in m 3 bers,” | 4 5 
Singin tics to 17 5 wake 5 
Bot, Wi — yet Yes e 


And ae Dee Hafan. rr. 


Her — haye, in all things, ee vu. | 8 
Had ſhe betray d Her Naval force to Re, p | 1 


2 3: 3-4 


How eaſil Tongs ſhe have gone to r ö N11 
— ſuch a bribe ? . | 9 

Vent. Skis {tit firſt, 8 FIGS 
To be more welcome after, V 


Ant. Tis too plain; . ? 

Elle wou d fhe have ea, cler bertel. 
Alex. 17. e has ; ſhe cold wot Rar 

within her n Look down; and figh'#1 | 

White, fro her unchaug'd füce, the fifett tears 

Dropt, asthey had not leave, but ſtole their parting , 

Some W 0 words ſhe inly mur qr d.. 

At laſt, ſh& rais'd her eyes; and, with'fuch tooks PE 


7 4 


As Tg Lucrecs Call , = 5 
N heart 1%, b e ' 3 152 tt 

kor the beſt: . 

3 She ſnatel d her 8 we 


And, cer we cou'd prevent the Late bo 

Plung'd it within her breaſt: Then kürt d t me,. 
Go , beat my Lord, ſaid ſhe, my Kilt farewel, 1 8 
And wk Ns the YE pe een 2 


4 TX W N r 
* * 2 1 Nd * . 
— . m - x y 9 
Pa 
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4 
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"MAR LOVE: e | 
' More ſhe was ſaying, but Death ruſh'd betwixt. 
She half pronounc'd your name with her laſt breath , = 
And bury'd half within her. ON 155 . z 
Vent. Heav'n be prais dc. 5 
Ant. Then art thou i innocent, „ my ara Lon | 
And art thou dead? _ 
O thoſe two words! their bows would be divided. 
Hadſt thou been falſe, and dy d; or hadſt thou is. 
And hadſt been true . But innocence and Death! 
This ſhows not well above. Then hat am? 
The Murderer of this Truth, this Innocence! 
Thoughts can not form them ſelvesin words ſo bomd 
As can expreſs my guilt! 

Vent. Ist come to this?TheGods have beea t too rien 
And thus you thank em fort. | | 
Ant. to Alex.] Why ſtay'ſt thou lere? Were | 
Is it for thee to ſpy-upon my Soul, „ 
And fee its inward mourning ?. Get (hee! hence; $26 
Thou art not worthy to behold , what now We 
Becomes a Roman Emperor to perform. 0.3, ov | 

Alex. aſide.) He loves her ſtill: + {00s . | 
His grief betrays it. Good] the joy to find 

_ She's yet alive, compleats the reconcilement. 

I've ſav'd my ſelf, and her. But oh! The kes! | 
Fate comes too faſt upon my wit, + 
ng me too bard » and meets me at each double, 


Exit, 
"Vent. Would ſhe had ay alittle ſooner FAM nag 
Before Ofavia want; you might have treated: · 
Now 'twill look tame, and would not be receiv'd. 
Come rouze your ſelf, and let's die warm together. 
I will not fight: :There's no more work tor War; 

The bus'neſs of my angr hours is done. 

Vent. Ceſar is at your Gates. 

Ant. Why, let him enter; N 
He's welcome now. es: 


* What leghargy has crept into your foul * 


. 


And conquer d Kings, my Factors. "Now ſhe'sdez 


And bent the G 


My torch ifout/3 and the We 


m N eng, 
Ant. ib but a ſcorn of life, and juſt dene 497 
To free myſelf from bondage.” | | 
Vent. Doitbravely. fo aer 
Ant. Iwill; but not by Ching" 15 Ovenridini 1 
What ſhould  ight tor use! "My Queewis dead: © 


I was but great for her; mp Pow'r, my Empire, © 
Were but my marchandiſe to buy her love: © 


Let Ceſar take the World. 
An emptycircle, ſince the ſewel's gone, 
Which malleit worth niy ſtrife * My Ways _ 
For all the bribes of life are gene een, ** 
Vent. Would yuu be taken? W * 
Ant. Yes, I would ra PTR 3 
But, as a Rbmas ought , dead, m Ne: ET. 
For Tl i Sul from Cafar's TRE” 
And lay dawn life my fel *Tiethmethe World 
Should have's Lord Zand — nem obey. of 
We two have kept ity homage mm faſpence, wo; 
obe on halbe lade we trod. 
Till it 1 inwards: Let him walk © \ - 
Alone uporf't; Fm weary of m p © 104 
2 Here. & 
Like a black deſart, at tit approach of night: 
Ill lay me down, and ry n6 farther os. x 1 
rene, Leonid he grievd . 


But that᷑ Ill not out. live you, Chuſe y your death 5 {A 
For, Ihaveſeen him in ſuch varidus ſhapes , idr 
I care not yhich I take: Vm — bw. mpg A 1 5 ; 


— 


The life 1 bear is worn to ſucka 


12 
L 1 


"Tis ſcarce worth giving. I could wiſh indeed. 
We threw it fro us with a better g 


nd 
That, like two Lions taken in tlie toilss 
We might at laſt thruſt out our pawys. and wound 


The Hun that incloſe us 107 1 
Than chought eu. $4345 7 1 
— you muſt ive, 251460 ‚ f*⁹eùƷ 


You, 


1 of me? 
FAR 


Nr 
> 


& »- - 
73+ 4 
FS 


154 


A nd ak, 88 
Vent. Thank _ 
You aid I loy'd: 


Fo af 5104 be 


| Tre a 
1 *Pent. 


air 3 5 


r 5 robs. 


Ant. Kill me firſt , b We 
And then die cho — 25 Gan ſerve F. 4191 
Thy urs bag | 7 Wo e of 16 : = 
Vent WE. MJ F | el 17 2 327 
We ſoon ſhall e fins nyo 
| iE 1 xi [340 # 
PA. that: Mardi o Wards to . 
Since Death Bong ry £ . 
That's all r ern . — — n 
Iwill not make à büsn fs of atri i 
And yet I cannot look on yu »' aldi, 3 


Pray turn your face. $511 NN 


At] 7 


ne e WwuouASMW 


= 


( 


2 ag, en bis Sund. 


—— * 


Aut. . strike home, and ſure. af 4 
Pens SEEN 


| bal 
Ant: Ocheu mittaleſt 1, mmer F .« ma 
That wound was none of hinge” Fee 
Thou robb'it me of my Death. Jai uad brad Bak 
Vet. I do iüderdls jn: ent 


But, think D +1) 
If that lead pi on. nds, . 
ne ire 4 if you Wy ; for] dicperjurd, i ig. 40 
r than kill My Frien [. 
2 Farewel. Ever my leader, en in death 
My Queen and thou have gut the ſturt of me, | d 
Aud Ln the lag of Honour. Gone ſb ſoon? 
Is Death no more ? He us d him carleſy. nd. 
With a famikar Eindneſs: ehe knock d, 
Ran to the doo: and took him in hi a e 
As who ſhou'd ſay, I I N 
A Friend need give no warning Bedi had ſpoiſd lum; 
For all the Learn d are Cowards by profoſſion. we 
Tis not wort n * nuch, vo: 24 
My farther thought! For Dedtk ; f6rGught? knowy 
E but tp think-&0Kvre.” ' Here'vt6/bedatisfytd; 7 


Ire thilfuiy heart. Ovaperfurming hand? 

Thou never cha ve err dA worktime: vr 
My Fortune jades me to tho laſt ;\andPeath'; 
Like a great Man, takes ſtate, aud nes me 
For my admittance ggg Fe 
Some perhaps from Cr: etage T9 Yee 
F he 98 find mg livin 


2 N Mane 10 


Dine ase 


Ni e 5 þ 4 = 
e N15 1 n Ries wpop b 1218 


r e Ne wht ig AMEN: Fay 


* * . 

N * Gr L 4 4 8 
„„ eme een }rr te: 
* . a 


E | . Ae <a 12455 
8 Abb II 5 
: cle. Serge ee, N 

| Ce. Therchelyess en pw woe 

\F And dead Ventiding y bim. d n 10 Sen 

1 Cleop. My 1 lam came to te 

1 -Ottatacevts'dithiras!/? 4 ths ee 

| Ant. Art thou living? 

F | Or am I dead hefo re] nor? And thou IT Aae 

5 The firſt kind Ghoſtthar meets me 2. wile tent 
| Cleop. Help me ſeat hum. Me 731 * 15 

Wl | | Sendquickly, fend for help, Hot bas 

=. - 3 i n (2h pain cu, 

| 18 Hs! Lenatifiverd;:; Dea et e om On £1; 

Wi We live both. Sit thee down , e. HA 

Il | "wh make the moſt L can of life, cuſta ß 

JA moment mere With the.) „Ne E ue. 7 

Oleop. Ho is it with you ? TY ig hood bot. 

Ant. .'Tis as wich a Man bam. 4 


SIE 141 


1 8 Removing in a hurry; all pack'd ante e 
_ But one dear jewel that his haſte forgot: ef 
18 And he, for thatretuins,ppon-the-{pug :!,;1. 
1 0 Lceme back for thee. | 112 
Clenp. Too long, you Heav'ns , om have b Nen 
Nom ibew your mended faith, and give me hack. 
eee 1 5 1 den 2h S * a 
q 2 ene e my Love, nab 16979 U 
t my ſoul by — een yo l 
x aq Ho oor rh, 7 boden ae [her 0? 
now too late 9171 c bo f 4 Ja 
* Im ge fl prove f, dien 706. | 
| Unknown ta me. 2 ee 
Which, when I knew, I haſted to prevent 
= "Mrs tal conſequence. er heb 
YM © Both you and m. SALLY | 
* 1h Ani. And Pt. 


E 1 12 
| | INT , - e f Clatt: ö 


5 — "Ui 


clip Searx een non 

Ant. Efyouph 3 fe's not or more! 

Thou fu ſt thou ene er 11 — thee 3 

For I can now believe hatt er thou ay, , 585 
That we . ee. more kindly. RNS: 

T Cleo I wi come: ; 

te, danse my Life, Pn inne * quicky wo 

oY * ſhall triumph oer no part of thee, 

b . But grieve not, while thou yt. 
5 laſt times: © 
ID Think we Kaye had a cleat cid elorious ye" 
And Hevn did Kindly to delay the ftorm 

BF Juttilloor cloſe e ming en years love; 

r. And not a moment loſt, but all pr : 
To th' utmoſt joys: What Ages have we lir d? 
And now to die tach others; and, ſo dying. 

I While hand in hand we wälk in groves below, * 

Whole troops of Lovers Ghoſts (hall flock about us, * 
And all the train be ours. * 

Cleop Your words are like the notes of ge! sun, 

Too ſweet to laſt... Were there {o many hauts 
For yout utikindeſs , aud not one for love? 

un Ne, not a minute, This or one kiſs *more work 

*  Thanallf! DEE Caf * oY 
' Cleop.” me aguiti ;' is 

And take ten thouſand kiſſes, re wats" Ng 

My Lord, 25 Lord: Sptuk, if you yet hate wing 
Sigh to me, if you cannot ſpealt'; or caft 

One look: 1 8 thing chat ue you le. 

Iras. Hes for: ar, to heat ya 91 5 tis” 


And this you er, 


The leavings of 480 


Cn. ememiber, Madam, $15 ke 55 

He charg d a tees 2 1 

Cleop. And Ht ora 8 

| | have Sor WL GIRE Me lata” we ers 
| What ould become is Wi tl Wifey een 
2 „ For 


of 


* * a 
LAY 9 


98 A | MEL for: LOVE; © o 


For tis to that high title Laſpire; T We 
| And now Il not die leſs, Letdull ode | An 
Survive to mourn him dead: My gobler F ate Th 
Shall knit our Spouſals with *. too * An 
For Roman lawsto break,  -. in 


Iras. Will you then die? 

 Cleop. Why ſhou dſt thou make that ane, ? 
Iras. Caſar 's moſt merciful. _ 
Cleop. Let him be ſo | f 
To thoſe that want his mercy. My poor 2 | 


Made no ſuch cov'nant with him, to ſpareme But 
When he was dead. Yield me to Caſar' 8 pride ! Sh: 

- What, tobeledin Triumph through the 0m Ne 
A ſpectacle to baſe Plebeian eyes; - Co 
While ſome dejected Friend of Aurbenys, 1 17 
Cloſe in a corner, ſhakes his head, 17 mutter, | | 

A ſecret curſe on her who ruin'd him? T} 

- Til none of that. 3 | 
Char. Whatever you reſolve, _ act ith As 

_ Pilfollowev'n toDeath.- | 2.5 All 
_  Iras. [only fear'd\ yl 


For you; but more ſhou'd fer to live without you M5. 
- .Gleop, Why,now tis as it ſhou'd be Quick, my Friend I An 
8 Diſpatch e 'er this, the Towyn's in Ceſar's hands: | 
My Lord looks down concern d, and fearsmy ſays 


Lek ſhou'd be ſurpriz d: 2 + 0 
Keep him not waiting for his Love too long. os fo War 
Lou, Charmion, bring my Crown and richeſt Jewels, Wo; 
4 Wich em, the deu of ViSory I made; - MG 
(Vain Augury / !)for him who now lycs dead 'F 
You, Iras, bring the cure of all our ills. . 


Iras. The Aſpicks, Madam? | . 

 Cleop. Muſt 1 bid von twice? be che [ras. 
*Tis ſweet to die, When xl y wou'd ions. life 1 me, 
 Toruſh into the dark aboad of Deat, ne 
And ſeize him firſt 3 if e Lore, 1010 


WHEY htful ſace. di ett aatitt 
wy * 8 W 2s 


| bl _—— | Gf 


We're now alone, in ſecreſie and filence;,. 

And is not this like Lovers? I may kiis 17 8 
Theſe pale, cold lips; Ot᷑avia does not ſee me; 
And, oh! tis better far to have him thus 


-— 


] han ſee him in her en welcome 15 welcome : 


Enter Cbarmion, Iras, 5 17 


Char What muſt be done 1 

Cleop. Short ceremony, F RF 24 5 
But yet it muſt be decent. Firſt, this Laurel 
Shall crown my Hero's head: He fell not baſely 3 
Nor left his ſhield behind him. Only t 5 
Cou'dſt triumph oer thy ſelf; * thou alone 
wert worthy ſo to triumph. 

Char. To what end 
Theſe enſigns ot your Pomp and Ropaly 


Cleop. Dull, that thou art! Why. tis to meet my! vier, K 


As when I ſaw him firſt , on Gydnes bank 
1 like a Goddeſs; ſo adoru d. 
un find him once again. My ſecond run Te 
uu ball match my beſt in glory. len N both, 
end i And dreſs the Bride of Anthony. 
Char. l is done, © 


for I muſt conquer Cæſar too, like him, 


Ot my immortal Love. 

C let no impious hand remove you bebe; 3 

But reſt for ever here: let yt gice 
His death that peace, which it deny d his life ⸗ 
Reach me the cake t 

me, ¶ Clep. putting aſide the leaves: Welcome. thou kind de q 
[Thou beſt of Thieves, who with an eaſie key 

Doſt open life, and unperceiv'd by us 

yen teal us from our _— ; OY ſo © 

G 1 Death's 


We're 


Cleop. Now ſeat me by my Lord: 1 claim this aids 3 
And win my ſhare o'th* World. prone ou w licks | 


!ras. Underneath the fruit the Aſpick lyes/ fceiver! 


— 


100 


13 & 


89 


Death's dreadful office better than himſelf ; 
Touching our limbs ſo gently into 2 


That Death ſtands by, dete d by his own — 
And thinks himſelf but Sleep- 


 Serap. within] The Queen , where is We? 
The town is yielded, Caſar's at the gates. 
Cleog He comes too late ta invidetherights of Death 
Haſte, bare my arm, and rouze the Serpent's fury. 


[Holds ut bur arm ent ders Nw 
Coward fleſh— 
Would'ſt thou conſpire with Caſe to hatray we, 1 


As thou wert none of mine f I ee. 


Rare p 8 Pal 
But bring my ſelt . my Sau to Aut la. 
Turns aſide, and then ſhows ber ar 5 
Take hence; the work is done. 
Serap. within} EEE: | . 
And Are Traitor well, 
ar. The next is ou 
of eb da —. 
our great een a ien 
gf RE the Ape 
ES, " Abeady , "Death Ifeel thee in my s | 
I go with ſuch a vill to fin my Lord, + by 


That we {ball quickly meet. 
A heavy numhneſs creeps through every limb, 
And now tis at my head: My eye · lids fall, 


— 


And my dear Love is vaniſh'd in a miſt. 


Where ſhall I find him, Where? O turn Rs to him, 
And lay me on his breaſt Caſar. thy wars: : 


Now part us. if thou canſt. Dies, © 


Iras inks down at her feet, = ies ; 2 
Charmion flqvds behind her chair i. as drefſing her he 
Enter Serapion , two Prieſts, Alexas baum. 3 

2 Pries Behold, Serapittts 1 hayock mack ig 


3 made 
f Tiaras Lewd, 100 et ww Ieadhea” 
 - 0 . 


thi Mi 


C PR . 


Mm, 


| _ ; 
head. 
tans. 


th has 


(} 3:48 


gr micn 


. WORED wh be. ; er 
ons is this well done? 2 

Char. Les, tis well done, TE" 
Of her great Rase: n. 00 


Alex. Tis true, | 
She has done well: Much e die, 
Than live to make a Holy- day in Rem. $3 
Serap, See, how the Lovers it iu State . 


As they were giving Laws to half Mankind. 
h'impreſſion of a imile left in her face. 


Shows ſhe dy'd pleas'd with him for whom ſhe td, TH 


And went to charm him in another World, 


Caeſar's juſt entring ; gricf has how no leiſure. | wore ” | 


Secure that Villain , as opr pledge of ſafet \ 
Tograce th Imperial Triumph. Sleep, Law Pair, 9 K 
Secure from human chance, long Ages out, 

While all the ſtorms of Fate fly oer your Tomb; * 


And Fame to late Poſterity ſhall tell. | 0 
n TRACY wits hy well, | at 

4 $44 5 1 ba 2 8 | \ %$ \ 

| id wo Wh} avi dot 

0 

5 | | Wanna val 
* * I A * . 1 

Tis Ka 03g | W 2 14 

p. 27. 1. 10. e e on al 
p-. 23. lf line, en Ne e 
p. 50. 5 one, 1 rd ws n 


p. 68. |. 9. read, po bler. 


EPI. 


* 


el cat! A il! a 
"BY » like the Pierer, hi rheftas fail}. 
Have one ſare refuge left; andthat's to _ 

Fop , Coxcomb , Fool, are thunder d through the Pit ; 
And this is all their + equi page of wit. LIEN 

Me wonder how the Dev I this diff” reneegrows,, 
Betwixt our Fools inverſe, and your in proſe; 

For, *faith, the narrel rightly underflood, 
"Tis Saler e their ton f fe ſb and. lod.” 
The thread-bare Author hates the 38 coat ; 
And ſwears at thegilt-coach , but ſwears Foot. 
For tis obſerv def every | ſeribling Man, . 
He grows a Fop as fuſt as &er heran; 
Pronesup , aud asks his Oracle, the Gg, 

If pink or purple beſt become bis ir 
For our poor Mreteh, he neither rail a nar prays; & 
Nor likes your wit juli as; was bis Plays; 8 
Earn et won fee . Bays = Pp 
— ves bis heſl; and if be cannot pleaſe, 

| dd quietly ſue out bis Writ oel = 
| Fe 5 en he might bis own Grand- Fury call, 
By the fair Sex be begs tp ſtan or fall. Eid 

2 Cæſar so the Mens ambition move, 
But grace you bimwho off the der + Love. 
Peri ſome antiquated Lady ſay, 5 
 Thelaft Age is not copy din bis Play; 8 
Heav n help the Man who for that face muſt N go 
Which only has the wrinkles of a Juuge. 
Let not the young and beauteous join with thoſe ; 
For ſhou'dyou raiſe ſuchnumerous hoſts of Foes, * 
oung Mits and 2 e his aid 75 call ; 7 


[is more than em 70 pleaſe e you all. 
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we muſt form an Under Plot of ſecond Perſons, 
which muſt be depending on the firſt; and their by- 
walks muſt be like thoſe in a Labyrinth, which all of 
em lead into the great 

veral chambers, which have their outlets into 
the ſame 
think {© , the acne LON a0 the caſt 
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aſo the moſt natural. and the beſt. | For variety, as 
tis manag d, is too often ſubject to breed di 3 


and while we wou'd pleaſe too many ways , for want 
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£ Th 7 515 Caror ; Pouted every Ane, 


* maniieſt, and the be defent, 


Aud ever; (ritick. of each Jearned Age, 
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Faith ,. as.you manage matters, tic not 
Tos. hould j ſued Jour ſelves of tos 2 
Jeſt too far, but ſpare this piece: 
Ana, for this once, be not more wiſe tha 
Ser Pace: Do not pell. mell to damninsy fall, 
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5 e ee who ne er think at all; 
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Bur awhen you lay Tradition 400 by 
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low turn Fanaticks in your Poetry. 
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— = VWithall their force, io draw thepoudrous Ma {ons 
1 5 1 weight that bent even' Seneca's ſtrong Muſe; | 
And which Corneille's ſboulders did refuſe. '. - 
So hard it is the Athenian Harp to 2 on 
So much Tuo Conſuls yield to one juſt” 
Terror and Pity this whole Poem fue F7˖ö· on et ol 
The mightieſt Machines that can mount a 58 _ I 
Ho heavy vill thoſe vulgar Souls be found, | 
- Whom two ſuch Engines cannot move from 1 
When Greece and Rome have ſinibd upon WE. 
Tou can but damm for one poor ſpot earib: * 
And auben your Children find your jvdpnder fuck ; 
They ll ſcorn their Sires, and wish themſelves born Back 
25 Each haughty Poet will infer with eaſe, ; 
_ How much his Wit muſt under urite to pletſe. 
As ſome ſtrong Churle would brandishing „ 3 
Li The monumental Sword that conquer d France, 
£4 So you. by judging this, your judgments teach; 5 
* Thus far you lite, that is, thus far yon reach. 
| Since then the Vote full Two thouſand Tears 
4 Has croum d this Plot, and all the Dead are „ 
| | Think it @ debt vun pay, not alms you gives | 
And in your own defence , let this Play live: 
Think 0 not vain, when is chan, 
© | 1 his worth they humbly doubt their own. | 
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Eehinks we Mund caruives} Nature ſhakes | 
About us: and the univerſal frame 4 
So looſe, thr t bur wants another puſh 
To leap from off its hinges. 

Dioc No Sun to chear us, but s bloody g lobe 


s rowle above; a bald and beamleſs he; 5 55 7 
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His face o'er grown with ſcurf: e K too; : 
Shortly he'll be an Erin. | ü 
Pyr. Therefore the Seaſons 


Lie all confus d; and by ihe Heavew eee, bee 


forget themſelves: blind Winter meets — 
In his mid-way , and ſeeing not his livery, 
Hu dri R andtheraw dempe, 
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Ale. Hence . follow, 
On bleating Flocks , and on the lowing Herds: * 
Grew more gomeſtick. and the butt os * 


Dioc. And next his Maſter : 55 


Firſt on inferiour creatures try d their Free 2 
And laſt they ſeiz d on Man. 

And then a thouſand Dentlu at. once eadvanc'd, 
A every dart took place; all was ſo ſudden , 
That ſcarce a firſt Man fell; one but began 
To wonder & firaight fell a wonder too; 
A third, who ſtoop d toraiſe his dying Friend, 
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Dioc. A troop of Gholts took fl 88 
- Now Death's gro vyn rĩiotous, Wil play no more 
For ſiagle ſtakes, but Famil ies and Tribes. 
How are we ſure we breath not now our laſt 2 
And that next minute 
Ou bodies caſt into ſome common pit. | 
Shall not be built . and e Fwy 


Ale, There's a chein of cauſes 
ink'd to effects; invincible N 
hat vvhat e er is, anion bur ble be, A 
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of Marriage and ot Death. er 
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(if be return from War, our 4 BIOL SA 
Will ſcarce find halfhe left, gagrace. bis Triumphs, 

Pyr. A feeble aan will be ſung betore him. ny 

Ale He would do deen, Cie N 
Of conquer d eee aq 

Creon May Funerals meet hini at * 
« With their deteſted Omen. 

Dioc Of his Children. 

Creon. Nay + though ſhe be my Sidler, athiawife,” IDK 


Alc. Oh that our Thebes might We. 
A Monarch Thebas born On gain 
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Pyr. Tea bad the People — FO 
Cron. Come, e Friends: , ed 1 
m] Siſter, . e 
Foar d to lio ſiagle, ee = 
With a young Succeſſor. dew 40 
Dioc He woch reſemble- e CIC 
Alc. ctw 2 reed 
Pyr. When twenty Winters more hav . "v2 
He Veil be very Lajus. | + ER; 
Creon. Sq he Will. = 
eye een 5 50 
More young and vigorous too, by twenty rar. 
Theſe Women are ſuch cunning purveyors ; 15 * 4 
Mark where their. appetites have once been plear'd, 
The e in a younger Lover 
Lies brooding in their fancies the fame pleaſures, 
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And urges their remembrance to deſire. . 
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Then Creon had eee Is 
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Disc. We are your Creature: er 
The people — eren, e e 19 + 


To ſudden the King in Wars abroad: 
The Queen, a Woman — unregürded; 


Eurydies the Daughter of dead Lajus, © 21 
| A rinceſ young and Aden ng. "and enen. 
Methinks from theſe digjoirited Recon 
Something mig ht be produc d. 1 5 is 
Cͤreon. The Gods here dene r Nu wa 7 
Their part by ſending this commodious Plague: ; 
But oh the Princeſs! her hard heart it ſhut, 
By adamantine locks, againſt my Love. . 
| Ale. . CD 8 
Pyr True! in her n | 
Ale. Bur thatlett'sremor'd. | 1 
Diss. 1 heard the Prince of Argos your fbf, | 
| When he was Ho here E 
cC)1een. Oh name en ofall dee + 
I That hot-brain'd; head - long Warriour, el chan 
Of Touth, and ſome what of a lucky raſhneſi N 
|  Topleaſea Woman yet more fool than hee 
 ThatthoughtleſsSexis caught by outward form 
And empty noiſe, and loves it ſelf in Man 5185 
Ale. Das Rb che War broke our about ove Frontiers 
5 He's now a Foc to Thebes! Res 1 
DSereon. But is not ſo to her: ſee, been | 
| © Once more Lt prove my fortune: you inſinuate 
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EKind thoughts of me into the multitude; + 5 I 
Lay load upon the Court; gull em with Pede; 25 1 
And you ſhall ſee em toſs their tails, andgad, q 
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| AlaviſhPlanet reign'd when thou vert born; e | 
And made thee of ſuch kindred-mold to t. 


Thou ſeem'ſt more Heaven's chan ours. 
Zur. Caſt round your eyes; 


Where late the Streets were ſo thick 833 Mew, 


Like Cadmus brood the yjultled for the paſſage; _ 87 7 | 


Now look for thoſe ray a" 57 and ſee em 


Like pebbles pay all our publick ways: . PALS 2 7 T 
Wea you hte thoughton this th then anſwer . 1 
If theſe be hours of courtſnip : e 
- Croon. Yes} they are; 8 Wer . 
For when the Gods ey wi, tis time | 
We ſhould renew the Race. woo : 
Var. What, badet ee 101 
Creen, Why not then? CLIT 17 
There's the more need of comfot- | 5 Fane 
Exryd. Impious Creon!. RAY » Raf Yup; Seven of 0 
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Foran y other part o th Whole creation. 


Rather tha thinkyou — Eons my fight 


Thou poyſanto my ee. 
|  Creon,* Twas you firſt band mine; & yet et 
My face and wry fun ſhou'd not make you ſport. 


To ſhew/you what you are. . 
Creon. A Prince, who loves jou: A 


+ $493} * 


Euryd. You force me, by your importun ines, „ 


T 


ry A 10 


And ſince your: 2 provokes me. dee kn . 


| Ey n at its higheſt val lue. N n 


E 1 
RIS 


. 
2 ——ů̃ͤ ES 


PE POTN a . , 
N * Re a+ * 0 UE 9 * * 
5 we FR 2 oy : Ws 2. * * ls 


br 
_ Love rom rer? Pre ou 


And ive the work's | a 
The Midwife fto6d oct een l a 
Thy monntafn back , aud ih diſtorted | eps jb way ated; 
Thy face itfelf, Ee 707-0 Taue * 122 
H Ceninred wih the oy Amp of Man; e 
And lialf o ercome with ; ſtood'doubring 
2 30 eee v5 0 
Aud knew not if ta burn theein the flames vey 
Were not the holier work; © © Nabe S117 5 . 
Cron. Am I to blame, if Nature threw wy body 

In ſo perverſe a mold yet when ſhe Tait ett cg RY 
Her envious hand upon my — N 5100 
Unable to refiſt, aud rumped em 51 e d. 
On heaps in their dark lod ing, Wengen We ven 
Her bungled work; e t my Mind dre fair 
And as from Chaos; hHuddied and de form.] ]/ë¾⅛/Ʒꝛꝙ¾Ʒ m 
The G6ds rück fre, auck Nghred up — a . 
That beautifie the Sky 4 ſo Hetater foes ble 
This ill-ſhap'd Body wi auge, Hin- Nun 
And making 1 chen M ſhexademewiore.: 4" 

| Enryd. No, tho un Uſd — ons SaurmiBody;. 
The firſt young tryal of ſome unskill'd P rf am 
Rude in the — 1108 and Ape of o ,,ỹñq Y 
Thy crooked Mi Hin knbehr's our w bach, | | 
ADS int number; to thy ownfkind* yen 
Make love, if t LEO e is, 101 
Andi Enot from our SE to rafſe an off pu Fun 
Which, mingled wi Ae reſt,” 1 \ tate Gods 
1 cut off Human. Kin "OT Wm 10y aw ono; - 

© Creon. No; let eM are” #347 761 aft _ 20 vi | 


Tue e imer fob er Een 60 F. dee 


Of Thebes has made you falſe; eleven 101 

You made ee et eee „ee A ee 
4. e e Mothers wege S5it NA 

D e Added 43 3s G'v 


ien may ſt thou ſtill be e 
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; maſter of a ſword; tu reach the blood — 


t your young M,, ſilks Goon work, 


ad ſtab you in his heart. cards 1 . ll 
Euryd. This whewthon doeſt. n | 
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nd , thou art, be fflf unpftied, loath's. 

nd let his Ghoſk—No ; Os. 5 

ut let the greuteſt, Sereeſt, foubeſt 3 

et Creon haunt himſelt. Exir Furydice of RR 

Creon, "Tis tfue, Tam 73 l 41 "Y WY 

bat ſhe has told me, an offence to fight: | we ag 1 

y Body opens in ward to my Soul, 0 5 ' 

ind lets in day to make my Vices ſect,” © © —_ 

y all-difeerning eyes, akte blind vuoleur: „ 

muſt make haſte e re Oedipus return . = 

Fo inatch the Crovyn uud her ; for tilt lovez 

ut love with malice; as an angry Curt 

bnarls while he teeds; ſo will I ſeize and dach 
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[ Euter Tirclias, ages he i ante hs 

5 Daughter tadds 

Nhat makes this bind pre ick Fool abrou? | N 

Nou'd his Apollo had him; he's too ho —_ 

real nd me filhon lis walk, und ger 8 LY 

popular Friends.” IR 1 

Treſtas. A lircle farther, yet a little firther, hp; PROTY 

Thou wretched Daughter ofa dark old Man, 5 

onduct my weary ſteps; and bod Mid Pet 33 

For me and for thy felt , bee ge — we 1 

irh im pious ſteps upon dead corps; Nee. N W 

Methinks I draw more open » vital air. OY 3 mn 

Manto. Under covertofa Wall: | 

The We. and bote i 
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Forbid it Reav n. ne 
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Tir. If there be nigh this place a ſunny bank ;: 4 Be 
ri alunny bank! - [e: 
Alas how can it be. where noSunſhines 1 Wy a50t | 


But a dim winkingt taper in the «kies, + 8 
That nods, and ſcarce bold: dla” 1 


'To limmer. through the damps.. 


' [4 Noiſemiohin: Follow , alen. follow. WH S 
| Crean, A Con. 
Erkern ee ann 70 


Man. Fly, "the tempeſt arives this ways. 3 * 
Vr. Whither can Blindneſs rake their 925 liy 
Ik I could fly, what cou'd1 e FA fat 


Rory of GN ill! 


. . 8 3 utmoſt af 
The Honours you intend me ; they re too great, 
And Lam toowoworthy ; think agen, 
Aad make a better choice, 1 e ot, 

3. Cit. Think twice ! Ine er hot | 
Hi: that's double work... 

. Cit. e eee ; and tber 
2 and therefore a6: ov 
„ 12 . he 
Au. Ach, a, a C., e. 2 

| Creon Let bear me , Fellow Citizeuns. m 
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fa 


Dioc. Fellow Citizens! there wasa word of kind dnei 
4 When did Oedipus ſalute you by that familiar ne 

1. Ciz. Never, never; He wis ton proud. 

' Ereon. Indeed he could not, er gr 


44 4+ + * Za Vit { SY 44 
Lo 


N 
1 - 

1 * 

, I 
- % 1 
WS * 5 
. o s v * * * 
. * * 1 N 1 
4 , 0 a 1 
x 


*% 


1 

855 
N - 
N 


0 42 AE; * * IT, 4 A * * ID nk MES 9 5 : f 1 
N F? * . FE . 3 
* . 


Becauſe a Stranger rul d. gut what of that? . 3 - 
Cart redrefgitnow - "3 6227 +, n 
3. Cit, Yes, you or note. a K 
'Tis certain thatthe enen, 99 1 | 
Becauſe he reigus 143 f 5 _ 
Creon. Oedipus may wand, ou may y beroin'd;: 


. Ci. N , it char be the! mate ere in'd 


already, r fa AL 
- 2: Cit: Halfofu us that eee pteſent . were: liring 


Men but yeſterday; and ve that art abſeut do but drop s 


and drop, and no Man knows whether lie be dead — 
living : therefore, while we are ſound and well; let us 
fatiste our Conſciences, and make a net, King!“ 


5 N OE 2 0 1 
"Tits; the Gods mipkbeda 4 Plague among * 


7855 Cit. Ha, if We were but worthy ro/ſee:gnother : | 


2 And then il me muſt die, we ll go. merrily 

to e 

440 To the Queſtion. to the Queltion. i 
Dive. Are you content 3 your King .. 


All. A Creon, a Cream, 4 Cn. 1 en YO'r 2% 44 


Tir. Hear me ye Thepansr Aud thou Crivn hear me! 
1. Cit. Who's that would be heard ? We'll hear no 
Man: we can ſcarce hear one another. ad 21; If 
Tir. I charge you by the Gods to hear me.. 
2. Cir. O, tis Apollo: Prieſt; we wuſthear kia: Tis 


; mou blind Prophet, tharſces all things.” 


3. Cie; He comes from the: Gods tuo z vnd they are 
our betters, and F woes! args 
hear him. Speak, Frophet. Tye parry; 

2. Cit. For coming from the Gods; that's 10 —.— 
matter; they can all ſay that: But he's 
can make Almanacks a eee aner 
ſay hear him. rait whoa hm ü ane 

Tir. When angry Heav'n ſcatters its plagues. among 
Is it for nought, ye Theban) ? Are the God oft? e x] 
Unjuft in puniſhing ? Are here no crime 
Which pull this vengeance dowu // 114?! / 
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ais; that are the cauſe of all. 5 
3. Cit. Yes, there r- ee ſhould have n no 


Taxes. + \ £ 
5 oem geb i with dle con- 


. NY 


2. Cit. For my 
ſcience; I neꝰer ſin d in all my life. 
3 3. Cie. Nor l. 
2. Cit. Then we are all juſtified: bene ener 
Tir. All juſtified alike , and yet all guilty. { doors, 
Were every Aan s falſe-dealing ht to light; 
5 . Malice. Lying. Per; 


3Þ juries ;. 
— 


hts and meaſures, th'other Man's i 
Lou had mot ſin d ? 


face could you tell offended Heav'n, 
1. Qt Nay, if rheſe bes the cake 15alter'd; For 
2 Uxibver thoughtanychivg but Murder had been 
| we And yet, arif all theſe were leſs than nothing. 
You ddd Rebellionto'eth: Jenpious Tee!! 
Have you not ſworn before the Gods, to ſerve 
—— obey this @adipas, your Kings, g 
blick voice elected? Anſwerme , 5 
15 12 0h is be true the 
2. Cit. This is true: et. 5 
Neiglibobrt , ifa Man's Oath muſt be his Maſter. 
- _ Creon. 8 Diodes: All goes wrong, 
De 8 mn of ite 
This holy Sir. ho preſles you with oaths, * 1 
Forgets your firſt. Were you em before e 
3 aütl His blood 7? "+ 
Al Wewere, we were. . 
—— Lafurhara tweotal Succeſſor - 11 0 
8 Your firſt Oath ill muſt bind: Endes Nen I 
- zHeirrooDiafin; let ber marry Grime” Ye 4 
| . Offened Hearn willnever be pes. 
While O-dipus pollutes the Throne of Lat, 8 
A ſtranger to his blood. Bag e N Þ 
7 All; Weill no —_— od OBS: IPs £ 41 
1. Oit. He puts the Frohetin gente f 0. g 
1 n. R 


ty 2 % OO BY O) nd nd 1 DS 


OSA AJIGSDI Iz, 


K ad well 


$ PR 


o EDK T9. 
2. Cit. 1 knew it would be { : The ld Man eves 


Tir. Can benefits thus die? Vagrateful Thebans! 
4 Remember yet, when after L jus death , 8 2 
| The Moyſter Sphynx laid your rich waſte 
Your Vineyards ipoil'd,..yxourlabouring Gren flew; 
re  Yourſelves, for fear, meyw'd up ichia your Walls, | 
Y She; taller than your Gates, o'er: loak'd your: Tow. ; 
' But when ſhe raig'd her bulk to fail above ou. | 
She drove the air around her, like « Whid-wind, EG 
And ſhaded all beneath; till ſtoaping down, . i * | = 
She clap'd her leathern wings agaioft your Tow'rs * So 
| And thruſt out her long neck, „ 
r _— —— D 47 
Tir. You durſt got meetin ! RET: 
e Tinvoke the Gods for aid : the — he | 


Wbo leads you now, ners. 


. This: Creon ſhook for fea Pg 

The blood of cajrcurdld in ks veins, 5 

Till Oadipus arriv d. 18 4 
Call'd by bis own high Cours, ; andthe Gaps. 


Himſelf to you a God: Ye 


Tour een and Crown 4, 8 then yor 
And — authoriz d it by kis ſucceſs. 8 27 
4 Speak then- whos yourdagiul Kiog?... 
2 All. Tis Oedipus. s.. | 
; Tir. Tis . B King more "i x) 
Than yet you dream ething ftillthere lies 
6 In Heaven's dark volume, which ene n, 
'Tis great, prodigiaus: dien dreadful himh 
Ok wondrous Fate ;.aadnew, 1 | 
I fee, I ſee how e + rap 
—_ — Soul Gekens, with it. 


Cit. How the God tee big! 
5 comes ' He comet 


1 
1 1 * 4 
" 
0 < CE AI AE EAI — ̃ ̃—7—— — ˙ —— at nmr ce - 
— — — — 
- 
— 


% of us e 
And al your ſoceriags o'er.) * 


N 11 Fe 77 IT ITY . 70 4 
Aan nul; Enfor em jc JET PEI 
2 
Ham. e zee, ture your k, 5 
Your King returns; the Argiansare o recome, 
Their ike Princein finglecombattaken * dude 
And led in bonds by God ice oed. t ag 
A. Ocdipus, Oedipus, 'Ocdlipms fie atte 
Creon. Furies confound tix Forrane — TLAAſid. 
Haſte; all haſte, * 9e \- (Tocken 
And meet with bleſſings, eee Rings” b. 
Deeree Proceſſions; bid new Holy days; Ebbe 
Crown all the Statues of out Gods with n 
And raiſe a brazen Collumn, thus inſerib d, 
To Oedipus, now twice a : | * 
Deliverer of his Thebes. et Dan TH + >a” 
Truſtme, Mee foray arts l try-men, 
Tir: Yes, Heavn knows how thouweep'ft: 60 we Co 


And as you us d to ſupplicate your Gods Su 
So meer your Kin „with Bays, and Olive- branches: 2 0 
Bow down, and touch his knees ; n. g To 
| An endofall youf woes; for only he en a 
0 Can e e L Exit Tireſias, * the ref 3 
1542-208 N 
Enter Ocdipbbis Trinmph- lane, Ps To 
* 8 75 
aer $A ON IN ad in” wt n 
Ce. . great Oulu bugs f r 
Thou mighty > TH oh / hail; welcometo Ther, La) 
_ Tothy own Thebes, to allchat's left of Thebes; 6; ( 
For halfthy Citizens are ſwept"away Pati bt otbrow 10 Wh Bat 
And wanting to thy Triumph; . 5 An 
And we, the happy remnant, only *. An ba Th. 
To welcome thee, and die. Ort A + Ani 
Oed. Thul pleaſure riever comes fincere to Man's , 7 
3 upon har: Lat Ms „ 0 
a e A L 


| G UG J 21 We 
And while genes Sets bowl DFF 2 
E re it can reach ou ur lips, tis daſh'd with ll Fae + 
y ſome En ee God. O mouraful bpb | 
I 9 Conguett,”grin'dabroad;, and loſt ut home? | 
O Argos, wk iHhojes? for Thebes lies ovp 
Thy flaughter'd Sons no ſmile; and think won,” =; 
When they Can count triore'Th#ban Ghoſts than theirs, / | 


Aal. No, Argos mourtis with Thebes; "you tem- 
7 per'd ſo 


, | Your Chirage 15 ile you fought, that Mercy ſeem'd 1 
-  Themanli ve, and much more prevail d. ( 


While Arges isa People, think your Thebes 
Can never want for Subjeas : Every Nation = 
Will crowd to ſerve,” where Oedipus commands, | 
Creon to Ham Jer 3 it ſhews, to fan 1 upon 
the Victor [wiſe: 
8 Hem, Had you beheld him fight , you had ſaid * 
Come: *tis brave bearing in him. notto enyyx of 
% Thivindecd; b. 
ni DE: 


To gain a Friend like you. 


1 5 85 


15 were we Foes? | 
3. Adraft. Cauſe we er? Kings, and each diſdain d an 
oy If ! fought to have it in my power to doo 0 
What thou haſt done; and fo to uſe my conqueſt ,” 3 
To ſhewthee,, Honour was my only motive. 
Know this, that were my Army at thy Gates, 
And Thebes thus waſte , Teodld ase tber git, . 
Which, like a toy drop d from the hands of Fortes 055 
Lay for the next chance. comer. 1 
Oed. [ Embracing J No more Captive, "G17 BY 
But Brother of the v War: Tis much more a , 
And ſafer, truſt me, thus to meet thy love, 
Than when hard gantlets clench'd our warlike hands , 
And kept em from ſoft uſe. 
Adraft. My Conqueror! © 
Oed. My Friend ! That other name keepsen eamity alive 
ad | Butlongerto detain thee , were a crime: * 
To love, and 10 Eur, go free; | 


r nano ae Air Reg ot. ene 
/ * ” * 
5 2 — 


The burneſof Mankind; 8 
Night on thy boſom fleep ſerure, 


, 
* 


n 
Such vrelcome aga ruin d Town can give 
A me; the reſt let her ſupp 


| And her: and even by him, the Slave of both. 


| To thee theſe knees are 


Flatter d my toils of War. 


o 
Ll 
* 


without a bluſh 9 TOY TOE 
By you, OO my Prinecls, Exit Adraſtus. 


Creon. Aſide. [Then 1 am conquer'd thrice; by F 


Godsll am beholding to you for . me — 
Would 1 could make you mine. [Ei Creda. 


Enter the People with branches i 9 h 
8 by lac . rr * 4 


Oed. Alas, my People! wig) 


Wee a 


And lifted hands ? ede A nf nah 0 
Whom greet as ett a comgy e, ſpeak for the reſt - 
1. Py, O Father of th bear, W 4 5 


eyes are Ute, 
As to a viſible Divinity. 
A Prince, on whom Heay'n ſafely WY 


| , * : 
F , = on - 
* ” 
. 
+ " of * 


nt 14 


And leave hr task to thee. 


| Fo more lea CO cid 452 


Ev n that's deſtroy'd when none ſhall live to ſpeak i TY 


Millions of Subjefts ſhalt thou have, but mute: 72 


A People of the dead; a crowded deſart: 


A Midnight-fileace at the noon of da 


| Oed. dh! were our Gods as ready I” their og: 
As1 with mine, this preſence ſhould be throng 
With all I leſt alive; and my ſad eyes 
Not ſearch in vain for Friends, whole 5 q ang 


= 


1. Pr, Twice our Deliverer! 


Oed. Nor are now your vows. 1 


228 


Adreſs d to one who ſleeps: < 


When this onvelcome news firſt react my cars,. 


5 


? * * 
- N 8 
4 , a1 , 
$ 


hog... to enqu re 9 H oo. 


And is this day return d: But fince his m 
Concerns the publick, I refus d te hear it, * 
Bat ia this general preſence ; Let him ſpeax. ; 
 Dymss, A dreadful anſwer from the hallo Wa tha 
And ſacred Tripous did the Prict els gie, wr OS 
In theſe myſterious words, © © 
The Oracle. Shed in a curſed howr , Helles. 
Blood Royal unreveng d. has cur; d the Land. © as 
When Lajus' Death is expiated well, W ws of 
Tour Plague ſhall ceaſe : the reſt let Lijus tell. 8 
Oed. Dreadful indeed! Blood, & COT 
And ſuch a King's! and by his Subjects d? 
(Elſe why this curſe on Thebes? ). No wonder then * 
If Monſters, Wars, and P aca revenge ſock eritmes, 
If Heav a bejuſt its whole Artillery r 
All pay og 99 57 1 * cs &: 


Driv'a by whole Fove. "What Ts VR Pore! | 


Then Gods beware; Fove would himelf as gert, , die 


Cou d you but reach him too. 


2. tp. Me mona le IRONS... 1 

Oed Well you may. a 
Worſe than a Pl infects 10 ou Vare wier N | 
To Mother Earth, and to th Infernal Pow'rs: . 15 a 
Hell has ari ht in you. Ithapkyon Gods, 
That I'm no Theban born. How, my blood curdles!” 
As if this curſe touch d me! and touch d me nearer 
Than all this preſence | — Nes, tis . 
And I, a King, am ty d in deeper bonds 5 
To expiate this blood: but Where, from whom. 
Or how muſt I atone it? Tell me, Thebans , 
How &ajus fell; for a confus'd report | 
18 through my ears, vyhen firſt I took the S 

ut, full ot 5 like a Morning dream, e e 
It ee * * | 


Fs * 


. »4 \.#. * — 
= - a & 
i I = » 


13 o D ve , * - 

Dyna was ſent to Delp J ; 

The cauſe and'cure of this contagio . Yon OY | 
14 40 


* " 
Fo * 4 
* . . 


| 8 * murder N and 1 bo or 


Tis laid on all a, Hor: any one exempt; 


eee brnceun 5 


2 


1. Pr. He ivat br 
— nel er 8 i vive kd : 5 1 8 
Oed. Norany from dim Carne ther no Aneadan 


| None to bring news 2 


Fs. Byt one; and! be ſo EP 


He er drew breath toſpeak' ſome few "_ io 


* What were they? Something may be Hearn'd from 

. (paſſage. 

5 0 Pr. ha: laid, a ; Band of Robbers wd ther 
Who took advantage of anarrow way, 


"4 
9 


9158 c een - 2 5 . 


But r re relation ? ? e Fort at bi 


IT Was neglected: 5 
Fol then the Monſter Sphynx begantorago; nod 


And — cꝛres ſoon buried the remote: 
| oy 2\thuſh'd, and neyer fince reviy n 


And dated thence your woes : Thence will L teice'em, ; 


Mark, Thebans , mark! © 943 712 6 


theSebynx began to am qu; 
8 Ab hold ey? = Coats re, 


1. Pr. Tis jyſt thou . 
. O. hear then this dread 1 


mprecation , n 5 


Bear witneſs, Heav'n; avenge it on the 8 
If any Theban born, ifany Stranger 
Reyealthis murder, or produce its Author; 5 

Ten Attique Talents be hit juſt reward: 
Bur if far fear, for fayour, or for hire, 


- The murder he conceal , the Curſe of Thebes | 
Fall heayy,pn his Head: ; Vaite our gene, Nn 


Te Gods, and place em there From fire and aten 


Coen | „and all things common, be he nn.” 
Bt for the Murderers elf; vnfound by Man,. 


Find him, yePow'rs celeftial and infernall! 
And the ſame Fate, or worſethan Lajus met, 


Hi 


Jig 


For theſe fore-boding words: Why, we were c 


OEDVYPUS 
is Wife and Kindted, all enn be eur d. A 
* Pr. Confirm it . l . = 


Enter Wender n 


5 your Devotions? Hear'n derben your wiſhes; => 
And beg th' eſſe of theſe your __ PRs 
On you, and me, and all- 1.1 
Pr. Avert this Omen, Hevn: 
Oed. O fatal ſound ! Unfortunate Jocaſa: 
What haſt thou ſaid ? An ill hour haſt thou choſen 


Foc. Then may that Curſe fall only where yu kd ie 
Oed. Speak no more: 4 
For all thou ſay ſt i is ominous: We were curſing ; © 
And that dire Imprecation haſt thou faſtend ar a 
On Thebes ,. and thee , aud me and all of us. | . 
Foc. Are then my bleſſings turn d into acurſe 40 
O unkind Oedipus ! My former Lord ber 
Thought me his bleſſing: Ne thou like my Wen gl! 
Oed. What ,yet again ! The third time haſt thou curs'd 


This Imprecation was for ws geath; 2 Eh Lon, 
And thou haſt Paſt with'd me — role : 


Joc. Horror ſeizes me! | FA ; 

Oed. Why dok thou grz0 upon me? Prihee, Lore; 8 
Take off — eye; it burdens me too much. 

Joc, The more I look, the more I find of Lojus : 


Bis ſpeech, bis garb , his action; nay , A 1 2 
For | have ſeen it; r en- gd 5320 n 
Oed. Are we ſo like? | IP 


Fec: In all things but bislore, 
Qed. I love thee more | 
So well I love, words. cannot ſpeak below well 3 
No pious Son e er lov d his Mother more. 
Than Im 4 dear Focaſta. 
Jac. 1 you too 


Ul The ſelf- "bak way: And when you chid, met W. 
A Mother's Love ſtart up in your detence, 8 


B 5 > = And 


* k 
* 
= 
1 | 
1 * 
8 


ſ 


o Dru 


N And bad me nt bonn Be not ou? 

For I love Lejus ſtill as Wiygs ſhould love; _ 
But you more tenderly, as part of me: FP 
And when l have you ia my arms, methinks 

I lull my Child aſleep. D een bogs 

od Then we are bled: 
And all theſe Curſes ſweep along the . 
| Like empty clouds, but drop not en our heads. _ , 

Joe. I have not joy d an hour ſince you departed, | 
For publick miĩſeries, and for private fears: 
But this bleſs d meetiug has o er- paid em all. 
Good ; fortune that comes ſeldam. comes more welcome 
All I can wiſhfor now, is your conſent _ 

To make my Brother nappy. 5 tes Lt 
Yor ty nies ¾ . Zuylice. 25 
Died F erp wager wy Love; - 

"Tis too like Inceſt; tis offence to kind: 

Had | not promis d, were there no Adraſtus, 

2 t Creon left her of — 5 
* They eee Speaking wforeofity 
The thought diſturbs me. e 
Joc. Heav'n can never bleſs . Wi 
 MAvowlſobroken, . 

Remember he's my Brother. 
DODad. That's the bar; 

And ſhe thy Daughter: Nature would abi 
To he forc'd back againupon her elf, id. 
And, like a whirl-· pool, ſwallow her own ſtreams. 

Joe, Be not diſpleas d; Vil move the ſyit no more. 
Oed. No, do not; for, I know not why, it ſhakes me, 
When I but think on Inceſt : more we | 
To thank the Gods for my ſucceſs , . 


To waſh the gif Ryu Blood ra. eee, 


* 
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SCENE I 


ne, Ap 
An open Gallery: A Ro ja! Bed-cham- ES 


ber being ſuppos'd behind. 7 He tine, 5 
Night. Thunder, ce. 


Erie Hemon, 5 Alcander, , Pyracmon. 
A K M 0 N. 
gur tis theend ofall chiogs 1 a ms 
Thelock of Time off, and his head is now | 3 
The gaſtly Ball of round Eternity ! 
Call you theſs pedls of Thunder, but the yawn 
Of bellowing clouds? by Fove, they — to me 
The World's laſt groans; and thoſe vaſt ſheets of flame - 
Are its laſt blaze] the Tapers ot the Gods, ; : 
1e, The Sun and Moon, rundown like wren globes ; | 
The ſhooting Stars end all in purple jellies ; 
And Chaos is at hand. | 
m. yr. Tis midnight, yet there” «not a Theban flceps ; | | 
But ſuch as ne er muſt wake. All crowd about "Sts | 
The Palace, and implore, as from a God. 
Help of the King z who, from the Battlement, 
by che red Lightning's glare, delcry'd a-far, 
CT 2 * 14308 a i 3 4 Atones ; 


F.. - OEXDI?PUs.. 
Atones the angry | 
"Hem, Ha! Pyracmos | 


The perfect bgures ofa Man 2 woc, > 
A Scepter bright with gems in each right-hand, 8 
Their flowing Robes ofdazling purple madey — 
Diſtinctly yonder in that point they ſtand , 
Juſt welt; a bloody red ſtains all the place: 
And ſte, their faces are quite hid in Clouds. 
Fyr Cluſters of golden Starz hang o er their heads, 
And ſeem ſo crouded , that they burſt upon em: 
All dart at once their baleful influence, | 
In leaking fire.” © 3 
Alc. Long-bearded Comets ſtick, . 
Like flaming Porcupines, to their den fides, , | 
As they would ſhoot their quills into their hearts, 
Ham. Bot ſee ! the King Sand Queen, & all the Court} 
os ever ay or het how "ought like this! 
, Waben 


(Hundert 
0 The Sev draws and A the * 


| Enter Oedipus, Jocaſta, Furydice, Adraſtus , all 
| coming forward with a T. ahn 


Oed. * you Pow rs Divine, ſpare al this cold 
This rack of Heay'n ; and ſpeak your fatal pleaſure ; 
Why breaks yon dark and dusky Orb away 7 
Why from the bleeding womb of manta 5 ? 
Burſt forth ſuch Miriads of aborrive Stars? | 
Ha ! my Focaſta, look, the Silver Moon 1 
A ſetling erimſon ſtains her beauteous face! 

She's all o'er blood! and look ! behold again, Lend 

Whit mea the myſtick Heay'ns ? She — 

A vaſt Eclipſe darkens the labouring Planet:: 
Sound there, ſound all our Inſtruments of War; * 
Clarions and Trumpets, Silver, Braſs and Iron. 
And beat a thouſand Drums to help her labour. 
Ade, Tis vain , , ow . the Prodigies continue * ae 

a | $ 


al 
. 


ſe, 


et's 


\ 


* W * 9 "I FY "> 


orb ire. 


Let's gaze no more, the Gods are humorous, - .. 


on. Forbear ,, raſh Man Once more 1 wk your 


pleaſure! | 
If that the glow-worm light of humane Reaſon - 
Might dare to offer at immortal knowledge, 


And cope with Gods, why all this ſtorm of Nature ? 


Why do the Rocks ſplit, and why roulsthe Sea? 


Why theſe portents in Heav'n, and plagues on "IN | 


Why" yon gi mk Forms, Etherial Monſters? | 
Alas Ts all but to fright the Dwarfs N 
Which your 4 have made: then be it ſo. 
Or if the Fates reſolye ſome Expiatioan 

For murder'd Lajas, Hear me, hear me, Gods . 
Hear me thus proſtrate: ſpare this groaning Land, 
Save innocent Thebes , ſtop the Tyrant Death; 

Do this, and lo I ſtand up an Oblation 

To meet your ſw-ijfteſt and ſevereſt anger, 

Shoot all at once, and ſtrike meto the center. 


[ The Cloud draws that veil a the heads of the Figures | 
| » With the 


inthe Sky and ſhews 'em Crown 


PTS Fad 


Names of Oedipus and jocaſta Written above 


in great characters of Gold. 
Adr. Either I dream, and all my cooler ſenſes 
Are vaviſh'd with that cloud that flects away: 
Or, juſt above thoſe two Majeltick heads 83 
Iſee, Lread Oy! in large Gold, 
Oedipus and 7 
Alc. 1 read the ans, 


eres T9. 


Adr. Tis wonderful; yet ought not Man to wade - 


Too fari in the vaſt deep of Deſtiny 


( Thunder ; and the Prodigies v 
ws My Lord , my Oedipus , why gaze you = 


en the whole Herv'n is clear; as if the Gods 


Had ſome new Monſters made; will you not turn, ol 


And blefs 7 wo People, who devour each word 
You brea 


Oed. It ſhall beſo. 
Yes, 1 vill die, ae, eee 


— 


"hi 


29 es 


. FLEETS | 
* Draw from my heart my blood with mare content 1 
Than eer | wore thy Crown. Yet, O Jocaſta! Tho 


By all the'indearments of miraculous love, g 5 
By all our languiſhings our fears in pleaſure, © *. 
W bich oft have made us wonder; here I Wear l 

On thy fair hand , upon thy breaſt I Her (Ti 


- 1 cannot call to mind from budding childhood 5 I 
To blooming Youth; a crimeby me Se 
For which the awful Gods ſhould doom my death, 
| Foc Tis not'you, my Lord. | 
frees the Land: 


But he w murder d Lajus, , 
> whichis impoſſible , the Man, 4 | 2 

Perhaps my ponyard firſt ſhould drink yourblood, * Rs 
But you are innocent as your Joa, 0 . 
From crimes like thoſe. This made me ar ID. oer 


To tave your life, which you unjuſt would loſe: Dray 
Nor can you comprehend with e JP I 


| Yes; yes you Gods, you ſhall have ample Fengrance 
- On Lajus Murderer. O, . 1 wie 


I' I know't, I Will . er 
And Nature all unravelbd. | ber fc 
Foe. Sacred Sir— 


| Od. Rage will have aſs POE ole 


Thee horridagony you eaſt me in. 
"When youretolv'd to die. Fae and 
Oe Ist poſſible ? 1 | [ 
ws: las why ſtart 5 ng grief, 
oh * fave ber Cern laughter' all at once. Othi 
4 Was dull to mine: Merhinks1 ſhonld have made Kao 
3 My boſom „ ba hed 0 
|  . Toſavemy Ou. MT FO TRI fe 
| 2 Oed. I pray , no more. 5 8 * Pr. 
| Foc. You've filenc'd me, aka” br TE 
Died. Pardon me, dear Jocaſta; „ Or be 
5 | Pirdgn a hearc hit finks with tutierings, : pour” Have 
| And can but vent it ſelf in ſobs and murmurs, Th 
| Yet to reftpre my peace, Il find him ont. ir 
| 
j 
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5 E D 7 7 DU 8. 31 | 

Tho 1 d in Air vpon a Dragon's wing. a 

Tho? Naehe bent s him: Na he ſhall be - 
From Hell, it Charms can hurry him ED 

His Ghoſt ſhall be by ſage Tireſias po-] r. 

( Tireſias » that rules all beneath the Moon) 

Confin'd to fleſh, to ſuffer death once more 

: een 


Enter Creon. 


Crew. My Lord, „7 ireſias attends your — 
Oed. Haſte and bring him in. | ; 

0, my Chop. os - Eurydice, Adv: 4, a ſt = "7 

Creen, and all ye Thebans, now the end © © © 

Of Plagues, of Madneſs, Murders, Prodigies, 

Draw on: This Battel ofthe Heay' nz and Earth 

Shall by his wiſdom beredued ont come BS. 


{ 


[ Znter Titeſias, leaning ow a Staff, lo his Dawgh 5 
Deer Ke e 


O thou, whoſe moſt aſpiring mind 
no vos all the bufineſs & Courts 8 
Opens the Clolets of the Gods, and dares 
N 0 mix with Jove himſelf and Fate at Council; 
prophet anſwer me / declarealoud 4 
he Traytor who conſpir d the death of Lajws: 
Ir be they more, who from malignant Stars 
Have drawn this Plague that blaſts unhappy hwy: bh 
Ire. We muſt no more chan Fate commiſſions us 
o tell; yet ſomething, and of moment I' unföld. 
Ice t that the God would wake: 1 feel him now. Win. 
Ee a ſtrong Spirit chirm'd into n tree, 
hat leaps and moves the wood without Nen 
The rouz d God. 18 if all this while be lay 
hi acom'd alive , ſtarts and dilates himſelf: 
erſte eruggles, and he texts oyaged trunk : | 
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With 
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With holy fury; my old arteries burſt, - 3 8 
My rivel'd skin- RES Open. T 
ment, 'crackles arte Rallow's bre A 
I ſhall be young again. Mano, my Daughter, W 
Thou haſt a Voice that might have 70 a Bard T 
Of Thrace, and forc'd the ragi ing Bacchanals, | 0 
With lifted pro 8 to liſten to thy Aires: a 
O charm this this Fury in my boſom. V, 
Lull him with tuneful notes, and artful ſtrings, T 
With pow'rful trains; Manto, my "Wi Child, N 
e 5 - 
. 
H 
sOoN 10 APOLLO, * 
a LIND L 
: 1 
Pas eee Fl 4 
th thy _ 5 33 1 
At ii ſetting ,: all the Birds of thy abſence complain, A 
ants bo e e "266 5 1 
Phœbus, God belov'd by Men M 
Idol of the Eaſtern Kings, ng N ihe . 8 M 
Awful 43 the God who flings 0% 
His Thunder rumd, and the 22 * wings, | rt 
| | God of Songs, and Orphean frings, f 0 
imho to this mortal boſom brings , 1 
All harmonious beavenly hn se sss |. A, 
Thy drouſie Prophet to revive, 
Ten thouſand thouſand forms before RS 


With Chariots and Horſes allo fire awake him 

Convulſcons , and Furies, and ee 

Let him tell it in g roans, tho he bend with the load. 

Abe eee oi 2 
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Br rl Greuwes ner we long esse, Lins 
And arg'd his Fes, | 1 f 
u ada fk EAN 
The Wretch who Tf kid, muſt bleed, dy; | 


Or Thebes, conſum'd with pl: +» InTuinslie. f 7 


Oed. The firſt of Lejas bloc pronounce the i 
May ts God roar from thy Prophetick mouth, 
That even the dead may ſtart up to behold: 
Name him, Ia. W e Wretch, en 
For by the Stars he dies. Speak, I command thee; 
By Phorhns ſpeak! for ſudden death 't his doom 
| Here ſhall he fall, bleed on this very ſpot; \ . 
His Name, | change thee once more ſpeak. 

. Tir. Tisloſt, 
Like what wethink can never fhun corey „ 
Yet ofa ſudden's gone beyond the clouds. . 

Oed. Fetch irfrom thence; III have t, wbere c er it be. 

Creon. Let me intreat you, lacred Sir, -becalm, 
And Creen ſhall point out the N - 
'Tis true, reſpe& of Nature might enjoin 
My ſilence at another time z but ou. 
Much more the pa v of my eternal Lose! 
That, that ſhould ſtrike ne dumb: yet Thebss,my Country 
I'll break through all. to fuccour thee, bs 8 
O, Imuſt ſpeak. 
 Ocd. Speak then, if en . knoweſt: | 
As mach Lees. delay no 

Crow. O Beauty I O Illuftrious Royal W 
To whom my vo were ever paid till no , 
And with ſuch modeſt, chaſte, and pure affeQion, 
The coldeſt Nymph might read them without bluſhing 3 
Art thou the Murdreſs then of wretched * | 
And I. muſt laccuſethee'r O,my tears! | 
Why will you fall in foabhor'da cauſe? N 2 8 
But that thy beauteous, barbarous hand deſtroy 4 
Thy Fer (Oh monſtrous act hs er 


"TY 18 * . 


"Be 


e » N AM 
* - 
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"I That I can tame you twice. Guards, ee Ton. 


Would ſink my Soul, tho' I ſhould die a Martyr. - 


OEDIFUS, 


00 Tab, Traicor, v4  eorathy lire malice; % 
And knowing more my perſect innacence | 


Than Gods and Men, then how much wore than thee, 

Who art their oppoſite, and form d al og 

I thus diſdain thee / Thou once didſt of Fae 

.. Becauſe I hate thy love, thou doſt accuſe me. . 
Ar. Villain, inglorious Villain; | 
And Traytor, double damn'd, We. 

The ſporleſs virtue ofthe brighteſt Beauty; 
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Thou dyſt: Nor fhullthefacred Majeſty , 


That guardethis place, 3 "HU 
| | Draw: and wound? him. 


| On. Diſrm em both Prince! hl make You on 


Adr. Sir, © ie 
lezte in another cauſe a2! 323%) 


I muſtacknow 
Repentance might abaſh'me ; but — oP 


$7, » 
4 : 
* * 


In chis, and ſmile to ſee the Traytor d blood. 


: Od. Creon , you ſhall be fativfied at ful}. PSS : 
 _ Creon. My hurt is nothing, Sir; r *t 
To wileTweſias, if my accuſation 

Be not moſt true. The firſt of Lajus blood 
Gave him his death. Is there a DE han: 
Then ſhe is faultleſs, and I ask her pardon. 


305 And may this blood ne er ceiſe to drop, ., | 


- If pity of thy ſufferings did not move ne 
To ſhew the cure which Heav n ĩt ſelf prefcrib'd; 

Eur. Yes, Thabans , l will irs fre your tires? 

| More willingly than you can wiſh my Fate; Norder 01, 
But let thixggood, this wiſe, this holy Man 
Pronouuce my Sentence: for to fall by him, 
By the vile breath of that prodigious Villain, © 


Air. Unhand me Slaves. might of Eve, | 
See at your feet a Prince not us d tokneel; * ih — 
Touch not Exrydice, by all the Gods? 

r buttake wy life: | 


"For; 


* 
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for, 0 ſhould' the perith, Reava Waka * on js 5 
Rain ſulphur dowyn, hurlkindF'd Thunder-bolts | 
Upon your guilty heads.”  * | 

Cre. You turn to gallantry, what is but bare. | 
Proof will be eafic a as Adraſtus was Sas | 
The Robher whb bereft th* unhappy King 
Of life; becauſe he flatly had deay'd rain Pres eg ._ 
To make ſo poor aPrigce his Son in-law: 1 
Therefore tere fit that both ſhould phe — 

1. Theb. Both, let both die. 

| All. Theb. Both, both; let'em die. 

. | on. Hence, you wild herd! For your nina eh 

„he ſhall be made an example. l him. | 

3 Theb. Mercy, O Mercy, 

Oed. Mutiny ia my preſence: _ | l 

? Hence let me ſee that fie face nomore. 

Tir Thebans,what 1 makes you drunk with rage P 
Enough of guilty death'salready ated : TT 
| Fierce Creon has accus'd Rurydice, NL ID 
C With Prince Adraſtus ; We Goari reproves | 
vx inward checks, and leaves their fate in doubt. 

Oed. Therefore inſtru& us what Rds "he 
Or ſuffer ; for I feel a ſleep like death * | 1 
Upon me, and I ſigh to be at reſt. M5"; 

Tir. Since that the Pow'rs Divine refuſe to tif | 
The myltick deed, LI tothe Grove of Furies . 
There I can force th' lofernal Godsto ſhew N"|_"| © 1 
Their horrid Forms ; Each trembling Ghoſt aal, 4 | 
And leave their griſly King withouta waiter. © AF 

5 For Prince Adraſtus and Eurydice 1 . | 

4 My life's e gf 


as yoo 
3 


ngag'd, I'll guard em in the Fane, 
Till the dark Myſteries of Hell are done. ES, 
Follow me Princeſs. Thebans , all to reſt. (© OY 
O. oadipus, to-morrow—but no more: 3 4 i 
If that thy wakefull Genius will permit. 


ndulge thy brain this night with ſofter lumbers; 5 : 
" To-morrow, O, to-morrow ! — ſleep. Wk Son: * 
or. Andi in prophetic — gy Fate be ſh 2 
'Ols | ; Ca | Ex 
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8 Ex. Titel. Aan. Eurid, Manto, 'Thebuns: N40 
 Manent, Oed. Jocaſt, Creon, Pyrac. Hæm. Alcan. 
Oed. To bed, my fair, my dear, my belt Jes. 

After thetoilof War, tis wondrous ſtfan 


Our Loves ſhould thus be daſſi d. One moment  thov . 


And I'll approach the arms.of my beſov d. 
Joc. Conſume whole years in care, ſonow & hen 


1” may have leave to feed my famiſi d eyes 


With one ſhort paſſing glance, and ſigh my wen | 4 
This, and no more, my Lord. n 2 


42 Oflanguiſhing Focaſts. 


Od. Thou lofreſt,weereſ ofthe World: good: hte 

Nay, ſhe is beauteous too; yet, W 5 
I never offer'd to obey thy la -w. 

But an unuſual chilneſs came upon me | 
An unknown hand ſtill check d my forward joy, 
Daſh d me with bluſhes , tho no light was near; 

That eyn the act became a violation. 3 | 

Pyr. He's ſtrangely thoughtful, 

Oed. Hark!Who wasthattHa!Creon, didſt thou call me? 
Creon. Not I. my gracious Lord, nor any here. 
Oed. That's range! Methought I heard a doleful Voice 


, 
» 4 * \ 


ny. - Cry'd Oadipus. The Prophet bade me ſleep; 


He talkt of Dreams and Viſions, and to-morrow !' | 

I'll muſe no more ont, come what will or can, 

My thoughts are clearer than unclouded Stars; 
And with thoſe thoughts I a reſt, Creon, good - night. 


L Ex. with Hæm. 


Cron. Steep ſeal your eyelids, » | Sir „ eternall * 


But if he muſt ſleep and wake again, O all 
Tormenting Dreams, wild Horrors ot the flight, Fd. 


And Hagsof fancy wing him through the Air: 
_ recipicesburl kim headlong down; 

is roar , and Death be ſet before him. 
_ Your Curſes t wen effect; 


: For he looks very | 

. - Cyeon. May he be rooted where he ſtands ſoreyer: 

- enn never move, brows be unbeat; | i i 
8 Hi 


His blood. deere ver; heard hes; | x. 
He blacker than the place I wiſhhim, Hell. 2 
Tyr. No more: you tear your ſelf, but ven not him. 
5 Methinks ewere brave thibnight to. — mee | 
q While blind Tirefias conjure#up the Fiends ;'" PLOTS 
And paſs the time with nice Eure. 
Alc, Try Promiſes, and Thre „ andifall . 
Since Hell's broke looſe\y why thould noryou bemad r 
Raviſh , and leave her dead with her Advaſtuc. | 
Creon. Were the Globe mine, d give a Province 5 
| For ſuch another thought. Luſt, COON l 
t. Jo ſtab at once the only ManiEhate, 
4433 rey . + 
I ack no more of my auſpicious Stars, [i r 
Ihe reſt as Fortune pleaſeʒ ſo but this night / | | 
wg borer oy oy lechey turn tee, 
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y Ham. Lord, the troubled King is 6 e 
Yet, Zum, My Lon, the rublel King get el 4 120M 
The Anti- cham bers: mone muſt dare be near him. _ 
Creon. Hamon, you do your duty; - 
And we obey.— The wien none yet more dreadful : : 
Thunder. 
Tis juſt that all retiee to their devotions; 0 wy 
The Gods are angry: butto-morrow's dawn, —_» 
n. Apen e nel cn ee 


Ocdipus Ene. walking aſle.y i bis Shire, web! 4 Dagger 
1 his right Hand, and a Taper in his " 


Ou. 0. my 1 tis for this the wer 
Starv'd Soldier lies all night on the cold ground * 
For this he bears the Storm 1 | | 
Of winter Camps, and bonne on his Arms: 3 
To be thus circled, to be thus embrac d; | 1 
Thar could hold thee eyer Ea! ,Where-art thou ? 
lis C 3 What 5 
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OEDYP US! N Wy 
| What meatvethis tnelancholly Light, that Gems elect! 
_ Thegloom of glowing cinbers ?: Fo 5 
The Curtain's drawn ; aasee bers? . N 
Jocaſta ? Hall What, ſall'n aſleep ſo ſoon ? 75 
How fares my Lore? This Ter wil infor mi, | 
Ha! Lightning blaſt me, 'Thander | ed br 
Rivet me ever to Prometheus Rock, ' . . 
And Vultures gnaw — Heart, 

By all the Gods !- my Mother Mirope ! 

| MySword,/a a Dagger; Ha! — Slaves, 
My Sword: what, Hemen,darft thou, Villain, ſtop me? 
With thy own-Ponyard „Ha! — HA 
Or is ta change of death ? By al my Horrourss / | 
New Murder ; thou haſt ſlain old Pohybus: 7». 
Inceſt and Parrieide, thy Father's Murderer! ! 11 £975 
Out thou Infernal Flame: Nos all is dax 

All blind and diſmal: Moſt triumphant Miſchief. "i 
And now, while thus I alk about the Room, Bas 
1challenge gel. to find e 3 | 

_ LINE . I . 1 (ee. Ec. 


run Jocalts , {nates ith 90 os Abts cs. 


5 Ig? 


Oed. Night;Horror, nine 


| Wherearp [? ee, letmeboldrhee, « . 


Thus to my boſom, Ages; let me graſp thee: 
All that the hardeſt temper' d weather d fleſn. 
With fierceſt Humane Spirit inſpir'd ean dare, | 
Ordo, I dare: But, Oyou Pow':'s, this was b 
Zy infinite degrees too much for Man. 
Methinks my deaſen d ears 
Are burſt; my eyes, 2s if they had been 1 
By ſome tempeſtuaus hand. erf A e ers. 
That Sleep ſhould do this! 

Joc, Then my fears were true: 


— EG 


Methought I heard your voice, and Ki I doubted, 5 


Now roaring like the Ocean, when the Winds 


Your 
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our dyi g accents fell, as racking Ship: ko $1,9h'8 
After x 6 readful yell, Gak murmuriagdown, 
4 And bubbleupas noiſe... 
55 Od. Truſt me, thou. faireſt , \beftofall thy kind, 
None e ler in Dreams was tortur'd ſo before. Wes 
Yet what moſt ſhocks the niceneſs of my temper; | hn? 
Ev'n far beyond the killingof my Father. | 
And my own death, ns this horrid Sey 
bDaſn'd my ſick Fancy with an act ot Inceſt: 
„ I dreamt, Jocaſta, that thou wert my ds” 
ij Which, mpolkible , ſo dam 3 5 
| That I cou'd do a — _ 
Leſt I ſhould ſleep, and dream the like 2 again. 
Foe; O Oadipus, — ts "OY * 
I know the wrath ot Heavꝰ u, the care of Thebes ; 1 5 
The cries of its Inhabitants; War's tails, od 
And thou ſand other labourt of the State, 
Are all referr d to you. and ougt to take you 
For ever from Jocaſta. 
C, Oed Life of my life undtredure of wy Seb 
Hens Love thee.” 
m Ml ok! Younbiok we vile; RE” 
Andof an inclination ſo jonoble. 1 8 
e That I muſt hide me from your eyes for ever. 
Be witneſs, Gods, and ſtrike Foraſta dead, 
If an immodeſt thought, or lo deſire 
lnflam d my breaſt, ſiace firſt out Loyes were lighted, 
( Kneeling. 
Oed. Oh riſe; and add not, by thy cruel kindneſs, 
A grief more ſenſible than all my torments. 
Thou thinkꝰſt my Dreams are forg d: but, by thy ſelf, 
The greateſt Oath, I ſwear, they are moſt true. 
* be they what they will, I — diſmiſs em: 
ne, Chimeras , to your mother clouds: 
8 there a fault in us? Have we not ſearch d 
The womb of Heav'n, examia d all the Eutraiilis 
Of Birds and Beaſts, and tir d the Prophets Art? 


| Yet what avails / He, and the Gods together, 
ur | C4 9 | Seem, 
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Seem, like Phy | teapot NS eb thc? At 

3 Therefore, like Wretches that haue lin elles. IIe 
Well catch the fir rongeſt Cordinlof ur lane. TTY 7. 
Tol. wy Für ar d 
. Hat Whocalls 2 - AT _ act ee wither 27 ty 

| Did thou not hear vai: $5 hobo eee Ct 

} : Joe. Alas! Idid. e 3. ; 2 ed Tran 6877 | . 
3 oo 0: Jocaſta! ADs As ie, 70 11 5 57 : 
| BY ed. Call — eee T 
At 
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Neſt on my hand- Tausend mf Innocence, - 
=: Tliface tele bubling Demonrofthe d: bblucel !! 
*  _  InſpightofGhoſts, III . 
Though round my bed the Furies plant their Charms k 
_ TI break em, with Jecaſta inmyarms: oo ᷑ 
Claſp'd in the folds of Lors, Timer my. Bom 

And act my joys. e Finger en 3 55 
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1. nop N 
be Creon, & Dees,, 5 k 


. 
„Nds better nat to be, thin be unhapf rp. 
T Die. What mean you by theſe words 4 | I 

Ore. Tis letter ot to be, than to he Cn. 71 F 


Cd 


A 4 Soul is puniſhmenten 


| a. hrs * 
— 4 * p 
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But when gis great, like mine, in 
un every thought draws blood. 1 | 
R en hveetee FE Wok 
om Jam: My Soulcill married to my body; - 6A. 
I wou'd be young be handſom 3 bo 
Cou'd I but wreak my ſelf into * 2035 99 : 1 
Dio. You rave: Call home your — 


Creon. I prithee', eee, e, 500 


were lu in Oedipus, Ivyere à King; © yagi bak 
Then I kad kid a Monſter, gain d aBattel, © , 192 
And had my Rival Prisoner: 2 e Atoms! 


Why have not I done theſe?ꝰ 1 15 
Dis. Your Fortune ine AN be AY LE 1 
« reon.” There's it : I have a noiies; a0 dem at 
,But Fortune will have nothing done that's great, 


"ut by young, handſom Fools: Body and e, 
Do all her work. Hercules was a Fog, 


And ſtreight grew famous; a mad boiſterqus Fool; . 
Nay worſe, a Woman's Fool. 


Fool is the ſtuff of which Wasen 1 u 2695 
Nee ——— as 1 


Till he has eat a Serpent. | 
\ Creon. Goes it there? i 1 
J underſtand thee; I muſt kill Ante. ee 
Dio. Or not enjoy your Miſtreſs : eg 
| Eurydiceand he are Pris ners here, Laune 


But v ill not long be ſo; this telł tale ches, ar 


Perhaps, will clear em both. 


Caen. Well, tis reſol[ de. 


Dio. N you muſt notmoer 


Till this be done. L ber. 4 
Crea I muſt. e | 
Dio. She hates W 11 
And more fince you pots. ber. 
Creon Urge it not. | 
I cannot ſtay to tell thee my defigny - 
Fax * too near. 


1 r 


1 
Ds 


* . 


. fires, and _ of _ 2 


17 Ge Then werethey not wel ord Lil ane 
Had been the better match, 


Eur. No; Iwas thinking 


On ortho molt detſledthings iu Natures | > 

|  Creon, The thought of Death, to one. near Death, is 
Oh, is a fearful thing to be no more. + 

Or if to bo, to wanderafterdeath;  - 
To walk, as Spirits do, in 1 1 


And when the darkneſs cores, to glide — 
That lead to Graves; and in the ſilent Vault, 


Where lies your own pale Shrowd , whine, 


. enter your forbidden corps. 

And often, often, vainly breathe your che 
Into your lifeleſs lips: . 
Then, like a longs devighted Travellel,-- OT EY 
Shut out from lodging, ſhall your groans be anfirerd. 
By whiſtling Winds, whole every _ will * 


Tour tender form to Atoms. 


Eur. Mult The his thin Being : ——— 


No quiet after det? 


Creon. None: You muſt n 
This beauteous body; all this youth and frets 
Muſt be no more the object of deſire, 


i But a cold lump of cla; 
Vhich then your diſcontented Ghoſt will leave, 


And loath its former Jodgi 


. EZ Fi PINS 
Thisis the beſt of whatcomes aſter death, tei ede 
En to the beſt. . A pl 
Eur. What then e ia ? 8 


Eternal torments , Baths of boiling e 3 


| dreadful: : 
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This for Eurydice, „ 


To Innocence 4 like a B 
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1 Wee Ae. 3 * 
To hollow in thy ears at every laſh, eee Tz 


Creon. Fax her Adraſius ! - „ OE 
Eur. Yes for her Adraſtus.. 1 


For Death ſhall ne er divide us. Death, WharaDankt 
Dio. YouTeem'd to fear it. 


Eur. But l more fear Crea: 5 s 3 
To take chat hunch back d Monſterin my me 5 = 
Th' excreſcence of a Man! OT 

Dio. to Craon] —— you've gain d. ee 


ng-bear , dard ed od + ang 5 
To fright'n Children: eee E 


And he Il appear a Friend. r | 
Creon. You talk tao lightly. Ty,? 8 nh no 
Of Death and Hell. Let — . 3 | E 
Eur. You beſt can tell the news of your awn County . -- 
Dio. Nay « now you are too ſnarp. 6 
Eur. Can l be ſo to one who bas ede "NY = 


Creon. You provok'd me. | I 
And yet I only did Laa eber 4 d Wo 
Agnextol ee 1 e 3 
And you map live. 1 . 1 
Eur. The Means? 2 4 | 


; Grew Tis offer'd you. 1 8 * ey ot 7 ' 


he Fool Adraſtus has acus'd himſelf. . gr 
Eur. He has indeed, ro takethe guilt from we: 2567 
Creon. He ſays he loves you; it he does, tis well: | 
He ne ler cou d prove it in a better time. N 
Eur. e e er 1 
Creon. Tis a Fools juſt reward; | "Re: 


_ 
4 * 


The wiſe can make a better uſe of life : 10 
But tis the young Man's pleaſure, kiv Ambitions W 
1 grudge him not that fayour. HIP 
Eur. When he'sdead , 1 
hav ſhall Lind Went . 
| Crion. 
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Cra. Every where. 10 

| Fine empty things, like kim!The Court Fenda with _ 
Fige gating tings in A they are ſo common q 
Crows on nothin Plenty ools 
AGlutof'emin Take NT 2 

And Fortune ali takes care they ſhou d be ſeeks | 


She places *emaloft , o th' topmoſt ſpoke , ' © 
Ofallher Wheel. Fools are the daily Work * Ian 
Of Nature; her Vecation. If ſhe form 8 ee M.You 
A Man, ſhe loſes by t; tis too expenſ ive; 'Tis 
Twou d make ten Fools: A Man's a Prodigy. Vor 
3 dee TRI -& Creon.. Othou black Detrator, Wl Yo! 
W ſpitt ſt venom againſt Gods and Man! e BY 
| Thou Enemy of Eyes! PETTY 
Thou who lov'ſt nothing, but what wang lovess 7 
And that's thy ſelf! Who haſt conſpired againſt | 
Ny Life and Fame. e eee nn g 
= But for Adraſtus' Death. geen neben. 8 Ali 
E ny rug eng Ia. 
r e * b e To 
He NIN eee bees a. > 
„ * [> & ? 
:  EnterAdraſtus,: . ICs 2h 1 
Ifall the Excellenceof Womankind E 6 
Were mine; No, tis too little all bot bi en 
Were L made up of endleſs, r N 5 n a 
7 And ſo thou art. 10 55 eee e 
The who loves like me, e e e,, Ra 
Wou'd ink ev'n Infamy, che work oflls, 1 A = 
Were cheaply purchas d, were thy Love the Prize: 
. Uncrown'd, a Captive, nothing let put Honour 5/ . Te 
Iis the laſt thing a Prince ſhou'd throw away; ' E 


But vyhen the Storm grows loud, and threatent Lore 2 
Throw ev'n that e, for nt er 5 
Ang aſt it muſt " NE ; . 


} | 
rem, 


1 


0 EDIUS. 


„„ TT 
ro Rage, he'spaſſionate: Make him thi eker 
Dio. O falſe ber Falſe Honour? 
Creon. Diſſembled both, and falſe ? 
Adraſt. Dar ſt tliou ſay thus to me? 
n Why, what are you that I ſhould 
you? 
1am not Lajus: hear me, Prince of Argos; 
vou give what's nothing. when you give your 
'Tis gone; tis loſt in Battel. For your Love, 
Vows made in Wine are not ſo ſalſe as that: 
You kill'd her Father; you confeſt you dil? 
A mighty argument to move you! Paſſion to the 
Daughter | (not retort 
Alraſt. aſide. God's ! wan I bex this brand , * 
The lie to s foul throat? 
F Dio. Baſely y 


it him. | 
Adraſt. aſide. Oh, I burn inward; my blood's als fre! 


Alcides, when the poyſon'd ſhirt fat cloſeſt, 
Had but an Ague fit to this my Fever. 
Yet, for Eurgdice, ev'n this II ſuffer, es 
To free my Love Well then, 1 kill' him r £ 
. Cre, F aitly , Pm ſure youcoms not. 
2 Dio. Nor alone. 
* Cre. You had your Fellow-Thieres about you, Prince 
they conquer'd, and youkill'd. 
Acaraſt. aſide, Down, ſwelling Heart! 
is for thy Princeſsall=. O my Eurydice!— [Toker. 
Euryd is bim. Reproach not thus the weakneſs of my 
As if I could not bear a ſhameful Death, (Sex; 
Rather than ſee you burden 4 whhacrime, „ 
Of which Ik no you free. 
Cre. Lou do ill, Madam 
To let your head · long Love triumph o'er Nature 
Dare you defend your Father's Murderer? k 
Eur. You 3 Lill'd him not. OY ON 
Cre. Let him ſay ſo. | N e 
} Die. dee 5 he ſtands mute. 


. | 


* 4 *'Y 


=_ 2 F ITO. 
| Cre. O pow of Conſcience, ev n in e 
, It works, it ſtings, it will not let him utter N 
One ſyllable, not one; to clear himſelf 
From the moſt baſe, deteſted, horrid Act 
F That e r con d faina Villain, not a Prince. 
Arat. Hal Villain! ee 
Dio. Eccho to him, Groves: Cry Villain, | | 
Aaxaſt. Let me conſider: brows oompontier gol Leng! 
Thus like a Villain! EN 
Cres Beſt revoke your words, 
And fay , you kill'd him nor. 


Adraft. Not like a Dy Prichee change me thu 


For any orber Lde. | kl 
| Dio. 'No, Villain 7 villain. 985 1 
_ + Cre. Tou kilfd him not! Proclaim | your” Tanvcence 
Accuſe the Princeſ: So I Ene. twould be, 


Eur. Thou who dur itt the iered ] 
Did not thy own declare him innocent? 
Jo ne declare him ſo? The King ſhall know it. 
Cre. You will not be believ's” for PI forſwear it, 
Zur. What's now thy Conſcience? © 
Pere. Tis my Slave, my Drudge, were glove; 
My u pper-Garment, toputon, throw off, i 
As I think beſt: Tis my obedient Conſcience. 1 
" Adraſt. Infamous Wreteh! ed 
Cre. My Conſcience ſhall not do me a 
To faye a Rival's lite: When thou art dead. 
(As dead thou ſhalt be, ao ors ned | 
| _ Than thou think'ſt me. e 
By forfeiting her life, to ave thy own.) * 415 


+ draft. I thank thee; tho iaſtrucvſt me: 1 
e e 1755 
aſide. Cool d eee 

a Alen 


Kuno chis, and let it grate 


Sbe ſhall be mine; | ſhes, LDN 1 

Mark me; the fruit of all thy Faith and Paſſion, 

Ey of thy fooliſhDeath, ſhall all be mine 
3 „** — 225 


En, 
* 


. 1 5 — 


* * e * 
waa” * 


Shall my Love be thine ? e hs 4 
Oh, lein bear no more i 0 5 
Thy cunning Engines have with above —_ 


My heavy Anger, like a mighty weight, 
Tofall, — puſhthee dead. 


See here thy Nuptĩals: fee thou Laib, ter 


Thy promis d uns vamih'dina z 
And in her room avenging thunder rolls, | 
To blaſt thee thus Come both. . (8 
Cre. 'Tis what I wiſh'ds kane 
Now ſee whole Arm can launchthe furer Bolt. N 
And who's the better Jes. (Al.. 
Eur. Help; Murder; help! * r 


5 
down their Swords. 


Haw. 1 impious mando think the puries 
Lo whom this Grove is hallow'd , have i rl you: 
Now, by my Soul, the holieſt earth of 7 
Lou have prophan' Awith War. Nor er , vor Plant 
Cros here, "bot whke is fed with mapick juice; 
All full of humane Souls, that even ir barks, 
To dance at Midnight, by the Moon's pale beams. 
least two hundred years theſe reverend Shades 
| Have known no blood , but of black Sheep and Oxen, 
ny by the Prieſt's own hand, to Proſerpine. | 
Adraſt. Forgive a Stranger's Ignorance: I e not 
The Honours of the place. i; 

8 Hem, Thou, Cre, didit. : Ns _ 
Not ou, were all his Foes here lodg'd, 
Diurſt violate the Religion of theſe Groves, 3 

Totouch one ſingle hair; but muſt , unarm d. 
I Parle, as in Truce, W. wy 4 
| $ Whaz moſt he lang d to kill. 
But in my own'defence. OO 
e, nee 


* 0 ; 


Shall 
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P GIL e cham ; and hows 
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Approach the place: Noneattheſe Rites allt. 


48 e E DE 

Beyo ad Man's nce: All rodch can't 
i eat not a wy bear. . 
Bam. Tis Oedipas, not e . 
Lord Creon, you and Discles retire; 
 Tireſiaz and the Brotherhood of Pricts) ..” 


But yourh'accusd; whoby th Mouthrf Lojs | | ; 

Muſt be abſoly d. or doom e. 530 

9 I bear my Fortune it e 
Eur. And Lptovoke wy TA. R. 
Hem. Tisat hand: ) 

For, fee, the Prophet comes, withvenyin crown 

The Frieſts with Yeugh, . 9 

Ne TOP 8 to the Gods. 

tak. ba (Tui Hæmon. ——— 


1 25 ne e, 2 ih Manto: The try flew, all 
ala e e Here, 
1. A FT _ e 
10 -fated Pair ! 50 ſeeing not, 1 Ku ow:. 
This day your kindly Stars in Heav'n were ejoyn'd ; 5. 
When lo, an envious Planet inte 
And thireaten d both with Death. . I ear, Ife. 
Eur. Is there no God ſo much a Friend ores. 
Who can controul the maliceof our Fate? . 
Are they all deuf? Or have the Giams Heav'a 2 
Tir. The Gods are juſt.— 8 
But boy cau Finite meaſure Iufinite? 
| . Reaſon! alas, it does notknow it lb E $ 
Tet Man, vain Man. wou d with this ſhort-lin d plomae 
- Fathom the vaſt Abyisof Heav'nly Juſtice, 
Whatever is, is in its Cauſesjuſt, A, 


Since all things are hy Fate. 1 pur-blind Man 


Sees but a part o th chain, 1 d 
His eyes not carrying to that * 8 EY And 
That poixes all above. P 
Eur Then we. muſt die! ee (OY 7 Dt 


bd 24 % i ans 


” © 
— 7 ” % + 


— 


Ii q! ai oP 


Arat. Wh 7 then there'sone day Jeſs or homanclls3 SY | 


And who would rr for ſuffering that., 
which in a day mu ? mg peer 
I ſhall again be what !I was. before 
I was Adraſtus. * 
Penurious Heav'n { Canſtthou oraddanight + 
To our one day? Give F 3 
And T'll give all the reſt. ee wad $477 
Vir. ebroke ber vo. 1 
Firſt made to Cen. Bette tionen! wilt 
And Lejus death muſt now be made more plain, 
Ho III eee 
So full of horror, eee 
I want the uſe of ſight ! 3 
1. Pr. The Ceremonies ſtay. een e 
Tir. Chuſe the darkeſt part o'th' Grove, 
Such as Ghoſts at noon-day love. 
Dig a trench, and dig it nigh, 
Where the bones of Lajuslie: x 
Altars rais'd , of turfor tone, _. 
Will th' Infernal Pow'rs have none; | 
Anſwerme, ifthis be done? 4% 3:4 $4: * | 
All. Pr. Tis done. K ed uh 
Tir. Ede Sacrificamade ft > | | 
Draw her backward to the pit: det Gals dn. 
Draw the barren heifer back; ee e tm! | 
Barren let her be, and black. 67 9 
Cut the curled hair that grows 
Full betwixt wr Lacy wg al 
And turn your faces from the Sun. 
3 if this be done? 
All. Pr. Tis done 
Nr. Pour in blood, ind blood like ins, > * 
To Mother Earth, and Proſerpine: Nn „ een 
Mingle milk into the fiream;\ 
Feaſt the Ghoſts that love the ſteam. | 
_ nd from 9 
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Toſs it in tomake em boil: . 5347 ee ; 
Aufeer me, fall bedone ? 4 * —— ** 


All Fr, All is done. jo 
[ Peel of Thunder; an hr Ugh th 
|  groaning below the Stage. T, 
Manto. O what lamentsare thoſe? _ Goods: 2 
Ir. The groans of Ghoſts, that cleave the Earth with i 
e they pant and ſtick balt way t 
"(The Stage wholly darkned 
: Manto. And now a ſudden darkneſs covers all. 
True genuine Night: Night added to the Groves; T F 
The Fogs are blown full in the face of Heaven. 
Tir. Am | but half obey'd!-Infernal Gods |, 
Muſt you have Mufick too > Then tune your voices, 
And let em have es i eee . 
e brib d the Shades... 18 7 T5 
* * x «weſt 1. 
Mer Then Sing, b 
1. Hear , + tate aL T 
Her, yo tackers of the %% C 
2. Youthat cauldrons blow, CITE Gs T 
Vu that ſcum the molten lead. i C 
3- Tom rhar pinch withred bot rongs ; | 6] 
7. nen diva been es 4 'T 
Of poor , poor Ghoſts, + 
ut ln Berk dm | A 
2. Von that thruſt em off t Nane | 
3. Vu that plunge . H, 


1. 1 128 
Till they g e | 
on. bon ki BU e 3 3 


198 Ten thouſand, thouſand noufand fchons low 2: | Sl 


Chorus. — 1 er 


* 


eee. * 15 ed 9 5 8000 vie 267, a 
nondrim haw your pins mers a⏑§ eee. 
2. And diſdaining 9 b 8 5 Gran | 
| g 3. Till Alecto free the dead N ein 2 ti 2 . 1 
1 From their eternal bands; kno ve Soledad! 
Til the Snakes dry from her hd, 241 7 SAS BRA 
| Aud wi from out ber hands. . | G 99 N 
i. C ⏑‚ r 


But obey a] | | | n e 3 
For Hell's broke up and Ghoſt awe boy * 
Chorus ; Come V &c. 
(A flach ot Lightniog: the BTL 
. bright; and the . 
betiwirt the Tree. 
1. Cajus! 2. Laſus: 28 ad) vr UAE Ber 
15 1. Hav 2. Hear! 3. Hr; 9 
Tir. Hear and appear: bh is vg tao. 
2 By the woos. tz 117 
Cho. e. Nies bt 
— the Furies 1 tte | 
| — 29 the Pulp oe dds | there A een: 5 
Cho. Which are three. % Lack vat i e 
Ihres times three: B ns: ? 
"Tir. By Hell's blue flame; © | of 5 
By abs Stygian Lakes © I: rn v5 5h eines i 
Aud by Demogorgon'sName, e e, 
eee bee M 45 441; ie | 
Tot NG bag; 43:1 16x Bold 1 a | ix 
$1: a 'Y44 2 We 4 . = 
The Wann bis bw 3 * 1 
£ erer the thras 
e murder d with him. | 
— 


— Why haſt thou drawn me 
2 5 725 
1 For 


1 


To ſuffer R 7 eg to ſee the day, [pains 


- LE" r r 


a n = 3 8 8 . 12 N N . ba * 2 . . * wum wa * a, 

* = þ 1 238 * a 7 F 63 
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Behold ev n now they grin at m OT „ 
5 Aud chatter at e . 


Bur ko e d f , Ok 3 


Took pity, and indu d his new-form'd mais 


 Asks thou who murder d me? eee. 
For whom then are you curſt, . 


Venotus my _ Subſtance? hence with him, 
Will blaft your fie 


| r ns Ranked wha Tu _—_ him Heaven. 


ty fol too ben . 
1 ight, this i ious head. 

un the publi ſcorn; and then GaN 
They hunt me for their ſport, atom wy 


. Ter. I pity thee: | 
Tell but why Tbwi for thy dethacers, 
And Til unbind the Charm. 

Ghoſt. O ſpare my ſname. 

Tir. Are theſe two innocent? ON, 

Ghoſt. Of my death they re. 


Wes doom d to do what Nature moſt abhors. 
The Gods foreſaw it, and forbad his being. 
Before he yet was born. I broketheir Laws, = OY 
And cloath'd with fleſh his pre-exiſting Soul. 

Some kinder Pow'r, too weak" for Deſtiay.,, | 0 


With Temperance, Juſtice, Prudence, Fortitude, 

And every Kingly vertue; but in van? 
For Fate, that ſent him I eee 
Perform'd its work by his miſtaking hand. 


- 


Who ſtains my bed with Inceſt! Ohe 


He comes, the Parricide, I cannot bear him: WE” 
My wounds ake at him: Oh his Murd rous breath 


Baniſh him ; f him out ; theP ee 
fields, . 3 | 
From Thebes, my Throne , my Bed, lethim be driven; 


a e,, en 
bes Ocdipa, Crevn; „ oe. | 


on Wharschio! detoogh on Fal bi 
29 ttt 


ds. Oe. Dar't thou converſe with. Kell, = e thou 


x 
laſt n . kw. 


n; o farther Plagues.” 5 e 
1. 


* 
3 


r mo 


Srook me juſt entring and ſome unſeen hand. * 
Struggled to puſh me backward ; tell me w x 
My hair ſtands brittling up? why my fleſh in 7 
You ſtare at me! then Hell has been among ye. 
ae, e Jabal 1 «> DIR 34 


And ſome lag Fiend yet 
Tiy. What Omen ſawv ſt ti entringg? 4402 th 
Oed. A young Stork, 359 5 e U 


That bore his aged ente bis back; e 84 
Till weary with the weight, he ſhook hio of, | wo 
And peck'd out armen tn "EPs I ieee 
Adr. Oh, dip? en eee eee e 9 
Tr. O, fatal Kiog ! 7] 4 
Ord. What men chefs -tawgrions TE: 
thank the Gods; no ſecrerthoughts reproach me: oc 
No; I dare challenge Heaven to turn me — wi 1225 
ind he ee eo oed bd 
hen wonder not that | can bear unmov'd Ragin 
Theſe fix'd regards 7 and ſilent threats of eyes: bo. he 
generous fierceneſi dwells with Ianocencg. 
nd conſcious Vertueis allow'd ſome pride 
pt Thou eee r r 
Oed. What mutters he! tell me, Fury 
Thou ſhak'ſt; thy Soul'sa Woman. Speak, def 
5 boldly, chav tne my Arme in fight. 
WE chan nach k# why then tis had indeed. AT 
iteſias, thee l ſummon by tliy Prĩeſt-· hood. Tr 


17 81 T 2. 


ell me what news from Hell? where Lier. of 


A * "id 
7 


ad who's the guilty bead? Ski 15 e; Fat yew © 


Tir. Let mie not anſwer; 


ty gs es Dan 
Oed. - crab ty into 


, 
— 


Tir. I dare not name dne 


na humane Name: — . ABD 7k ©; - {fear * 
Tir. U nie yo more fo tell a thing | which known. 
ay — 
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i 
i 
= 
. 


oN 2 +45 * = j z K 7 "FP? N88. 6% 7 * RT as 
"FL" 4 * * GE Fon. "A Wo 1 5 0 = 
* . n * 3 * 4 * 
7 _ 1 * * 

” 


8 54: : os OED 7 P U S. y 5 
Ocd: Old and obflinate?: n As I Ad 


Aut Author ur Accomplice of this Murtber, WI 

And ſhunitthe Juſtice, e Wir : 

Thou haſt iucurr'd; 5 659 4 + a W 2 | ( 

"Tie. O, ifthe pa none St 959a; cM Of 

| It were not half ſo great: know, — Th 

| Thou only, thou art vilty; thy 0 own LOW? ka ( 

; Fallaheary oa hy ſelf MA: Nik (5% WE Nenne | Ad 

Od. Speak this again: 2 234 * aer vr | Th 

But ſpeak: it to the Vindewhen they ar loudeſt: 4 6 

Or to the raging Seas, - 3: dee eee 10 0 

And ſooner will believe. Gs r 

VNV. Then hear me Heavin, i 140 0 ; 

For bluſhing; thou haſt ſeenit: ws Tarth,. ( 

_ Whoſe hollow Womb could not contain this 3 1 

But ſent it back to lipht: and thou Hell, hear me, ( 

* Whoſe own black Seals fiend this horrid truth; | 1 

f Oedipas murther d Lajus. Fs e it 8 | 0 

5 5 Oed. Rot the Tongue, 111 R bo gets” C 

I And blaſted be the Mouth thatfpoks Sandi Th 

Thou blind of fight,” but thou more of Soul. | ; 

a”. Thy eee b ( 

. Oeil. Who were my Parents? Feats x 26d if 1 | 

1. Thou ſhale know too oon. 1 45 wy 

Oo. Why ſeek 1 wuch from thee? bie f 


1 The Smilesef Courden, and the Blarlots Tears, 4 So 

The Tradeſmens Oaths, eee weir An 

Are Truths to what Prieſts tell. e 7 

Foc. y has Pricſthood privilege tolye, TRE Ziv Exc 

o be believ d? 2 Age protect the. · Neo 

' pe ee kill me; In 

As wes kite Vater, 3 | To 

And etSons, thy Brothers. CIV Moe STOR; : | 
x Oed. Riddles, Riddles? Sat. 5 n Na m 
Nr. I hou art thy ſelf a Riddle; a Nu ets: 


a Obſcure Enigma, n of N N 
Thou ſnaſt be found and loſ . Re 


1.98 aaa e e eee, Mu 
ty FAT 2 8 7 Adra 


* FFT” , r ä D wy . D pad * 2 n 
1 2 a br * 1 9 * ; * 5 * 8 3 . * ** 
1 | 5 . ; N % 
"Ins 4 


Adraſtus ſpeak; ada. King! ; oo pics 8 
Whoſe Royal word is ſacred; clear my Fame. e 
Adr. Wou d I coudl! | 
Oed. Ha, 3 can that TIN vice 


Of ly ing mount to Kings! can they be tainted! | 
Then Truth is loſt on Earth. 


Creon. Thechea'stoogrofs: . 
The pious Jugler, but Adrefis „o $55; N 


Oed. Tis plain the Prieſt's ſuborn'd to den the pris ner. 


. Creon. And turn the guilt on you. 

Oed O. honeſt Crows how halt thou been weer 
Eur. Hear me. | 
Creon She's brib'd to ſive her Lover's life. 
Aar. If Oedipus thou think'ft— 

Creon. Hear him not ſpeak. 

Ar. — a FAO A 
Creon. Prieſts, Prieſts! all brib'd, arte. 
Oed. Adraſtus L have found thee. 

The malice of a vanquiſh'd Man has end thee, 
Adr. It Envy and not Truth. - 
Oed FU hear no more: away with Ni; pet 


[ Hzmon takes him off by fees; — — 


Eurydice follow. 

to Tin. Why ſtandꝰ ſt thou here, Impoſtor!' - 

So old, and;yetiſowicked.lye for gain! 
And gain ſo ſhort as Age can promiſe thee! - 
Tir. So ſort a time as I have yet to live 

Exceeds thy pointed hour: remember 

No more. If e er we meet again, twill be 


ln mutual darkneſs ;' we ſhall feel before u: 
To 51 each e h Remember Lajus. 

6 18557 Tireliass ale. 
Remember Lejul that's the burthen ſlill: 


P e but to hear em nam d 4 2 
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23 _OEDTPUS. 0 
Muy Soul tarts in me: the goad 
Stands to her weapons; takes the firſt . . 

Tos guard me from ſuch crimes. Did [kill : Io 
Tben I walk d ſleeping in ſome frightful dream, | 


My Soul then ſtole my 9 out by nige; A 
And ron me back to- bed ere morning wle. Laj 
It cannot be ey'n this remoteſt Way, . Ne 
But ſome dark hint would juſtle forward nowy | | 
R$ e Abe" 4-47 Fu 1 
Foe. why are you thus ddurd'd 2 e Bo 
Died. Why,, e thouthink ic | vous N Or 
No leſs than Murder 1 3 27 ES. Th 
Foc. Murder! what of Murder: Ar 
Oed Is Murder then no more; add Paricide; | W. 
And Inceſt; bear not theſc ene ſound * 14 
Foc. Alas? SF EE 
Oed. Hompoara pity ia, ene e ee 


For two ſuch crimes was Lajus we'd thiye "IR 
Foe. O no ; the moſt ſincere s: plain, honeſt 88 
One who abhorr d a lye. 8 
oed. Then be has got that quality in Hell. 8 ; 
He charges me But 8 accuſe l him? n 
I did not hear — — ey 1 
The Prieſt, Adraſlus, and Eurydice. I 
Ot murdering Lajus— Tellme, while 1 thiakow'e, * 
Harold ecke lengths ae, 4 


Foe. What Trade ? i . e 'T 
Oed. Why this forerelling Trade? 5 MI) OSS © 
* For man; years. eee 
Oed. Has he beforerhisday gecur'd me?” Wl © 
Je. Never. | 
Ded Have you ere this inquir'd, whodid this Morder? Fr 
Fes. Often; but ſtill in vain. 
Oed. I'm ſatisfy d. TT 17 yy. — 22 | 
IR! ris an infant lye, bat oe 41% | 
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To ES FEOE: © 7 
The Oracle takes place beforeths Prien; 5 
The „„ 0 * 
1s" b oh e 
Joc. br tin 17 „ 
Are always doubtful, ee ane | | 
Lajus had one, hich neer was full 
Nor ever can be now. 
Oed. And what foretold it? 
Foc. That heſhou'd have a Son by me, all doo * 
The Murderer of his Father: true indeed. 
A Son was born; but to prevent that crime, 
The wretched lafant of aguilty Fate. 
Bor d through his untry d feet, and bound with cords. 
On a bleak Mountain, naked was ex pos d. ; 
The K ing himſelf lid many. mat} ei; x "160, mn 
And found a diffefeat fate; bo Robbers murder d. 
Where three ways meet: eee oy 
And this the Faith we ow em. W ft 
Oed. Say ſtthou, Woman? * ++ 
by Hear thou half waken'sfomemintin we, 3 
That ſhakes my very Soul 1 
Jo. What, new diſturbance / | -- (faid'Fit 9. 
- Oed, Methought thou ſaid'ſt, lese ee 
This Murder was on Eafas perſon done; 


Where three ways meet! ITT; fe ee 
| oc. So common fame reports. a Ke A" 
Oel. Wou'dithad h II... 
Joe, Why, good my Lord? as 069g, 
Oed. No queſtious 4 e e ie 
Tis buſie time with me; Alper OO e 
Say wliere, where was it done? & = 
TS Mean you the Murder ? kl 8 * he 


0:4 Cou'd't' thou not anſwer without naming Mardert,” 


Foe They ſay in Phocide ; tend dard pol 
From Daulia and from Delphos. 


Ord. So! -— How leg? en happeuſ#this © | 
Foe, Some little time before you came to Thebes, 
del. rr rer 


Ds | 3 


Yes. abs age? 13 8 
Oed. Something: ber di on not yet your turn to ack; 
How old was Lajws , what his ſnape, his ſtature, 


His action and his mien ? quick, quick, your — = | 
oc. Big made he Was, and tall: his ne n, | 


Erect his countenance: Manly Majeſty... 
vate in his front, and darted from his eyes, ines 25 
Commanding all he viewed: his hair juſt grizled, 
As in a green old Age: bacebuchiayears, 
You are his Picture! 
Oed aſide. Pray Heav'n he drew me dot I his Piduro 
Foc. So I have often told you. 4s, 
Ded. True, you have. 
Add that but to the reſt : how wanting ie Ht 
Attended when he travell d? . EXP 
Joc. By four Servants: > ONT 15 8 
He went out privately. 
Oed. Well counted Kit: . . 
One les pd IL hear; 1 . 
Wben he beteld pon, firſt, a3 Ring in Thabes, 
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He kneel'd, and trembling , beg d I wa Ad diſmiſs him: | 


He had m leave; and ne he lives retir d. 
Oed. This Man muſt be produc d; he * Jocaſts 
"Foc. He ſhall Jet have I leave to ask you why ? / 


Oed. Les, you ſhall know: for where ſhould repole 


The anguiſhot my Soul, but in your breaſt 2 
I neednot tell you Coralth claims my Birth; 
My Parents Polyb«s and Merope, 
Two Royal Names; their only Childami... 
It happen'd once; twas at a Bridal Feaſt, 
One warm with Wine, told me I was a E — 
Not the King's Son 1 ſtung with this 
Strook him: my Father heard of it: the Man 
Was made ask —.— and the dender. 5 
2 © Joc. Tas 9 e * 8 
Oed. And ſtrangely n $$, bt 
. F ſtole away N 2 1 
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He e twyas my Fate 
To kill my Father, and pollute} * bed. * 
By 5 her v ho bore me. ** 4 

ain, vain Oracle 8. „ 

Dad. Bur yer they frighted fue: 4 
I lookt on Corinth as i place acc rſt,” ee 
Reſolv'd my Deſtiny ſhould ma in vain „ 
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And never catoh me therm. 


Joe. Too nice a fear. | $ 


Oed. Suſpend your thoughts and gatter not too * 


' eee where three ways m tet, 


And near that time, five Perſons I encounter d, of 
One was too like, (Heavy n grant it prove not lun) 647 
Whom you deſcribe for Lajus: inſoſentt 
And fiercethey were, as Men who liv'd on ſpoil. . 
Ijudgd em Robbers, and by force repell'd  _ 


The force they us d. In ſhurt, four Men I ſlew: 


The fifth upon his knees demanding life, 55} 65 EP 
My Mercy gave it Bring me comfort no w!!! 


It Iflew Lojue, what can be more wretched! _ noe 


From Thebes and you my curie has e me: 


From Corinth Fate. 


Joc. Perplex not thus your "wv 
My Hucband fell by multitudes appreſt, , 
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; So Phorbas ſaid: this Band you chanc'd s 5 las 


And murder d not my Ljas, butreveng d him 
Dad. There's all my hope ad cc rd. ee 
And | ſhall live again - 

To you good Gods, I make my laſt pres 


Or clear my Virtues, or my Crime reveal. 


If wandriog in the maze of Fate I run, . 8 5 
And backward trod the paths I — tun, M 

Impute my errors to yourawn Nectee: - , | Y 
e 8 
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ome buſineſrof bewies wiumph wean, 2 A 

| 82 ſeem to go with; nor is t hard to gueſs: 5 
When you are pleas d, by 2 malicious joy ö 4 
W jhoſe red and fiery beams caſt through yourvilags W 
/  - Aglowingpleaſure, Sure you — | A 
s And I cou'd gladly hear. 957 ane l 80 
_  - Crean; Would 'ſt thou believe e T 
This giddy hair. brain'd King. en old b 714 B 


Has thunder ſtrœok, with * accuſation, . Fe, 
Tho conſcious of no inward guilr, yet feats: N 3 
Ho fears Jocanſta fears himſelf. bis ade; ITS: # 

' He fears the multitude; and, WR ork elt 77 5 


An Age of laughter, out of all Mankind, Eng ver "ET Ir 
He chuſes me to be his Orator::- | 0 
|  Swearsthat Adraſtus and the lean look d ene. 
| Are joint Confſpiratorsz/ andwiſkt meto R 
3 11 r e e 4 v 
10 8 : 7 Gf 0 T 
AP A dangerous undertakivg ; - AR 1 
. Directiy oppoſite to your own intereſt. pa? A 'A 
Creon. No, dull Pyracmon; when I left his preſence. A 
boy the wings with which CORO * | T 
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My flight, I gain d the midſt o ti City 
1 ge, Li on a Pile ofdexd and dying; e | 
I to the mad and fickly Multitude, , ts, 
With interrupting Sobs , cry'd out, O Thebes , ns 
O wretched Thebes, thy King, thy Oedipus , opt? 
This barbarous Stranger. this Uſurper, Monter, W 1 
Is by the Oracle , the wiſe Tireſias » = 
Proclaim'd the Murderer of the Royal Lajus. 
Focaſtatoo, no longer now my Siſter, + 
Is found Complotter in the horrid deed. „ 
N blood and Nature 
For thee, O Thebes Thebes , 1/5", e * 
And there I wept; and then the e howl' F 
And _— and with mane vt Ce | 
Gabled Revenge, Revenge was cry 

" Thiscanootfail Wn alan. c96 
An Oedipus caſt out. 46h 957 

Creon. Then raight came on NY. „ 

Alcander, "with a widand bellowing Crowd. . 
Whom when he had wrought; eee Ag 
And head the Forces while the heat was in em: q 
So to the Palace I return'd, to meet 
The King, — 
But ſee, he enters. 
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Oed. Said you that Phorhas roots; and yer” 
latreats he may return, with out being ak d 
Of ought concerning what we'bavediſcover'd ? 

Joc. He ſtarted when tos ht your nn, | 52 
Replying, what he kneyy of that a, aha... 
Would give no ſaxisfaction to the Ting; 

Then, falling on his knees, begg'd as forlife; 
To be diſmiſs d from Court; ke trembled too, | ” Pa. 
' Asfdd conviilfive Death had ſeiz'd upon him; e 
And ſtammer᷑ d in his abrupt Prayer fowildly , . 
Neri deen the Murderer uf ages. old Ade 
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we Howe er the beauteave outſide 
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Oes l. By your deſeription, ſure as Plagues and Deals 
Lay -weaſteour Thebes, ſome deed that ſhuns the xx 


Begot thoſe fears: It thou reſ ee y 
Secure him, dear Jocaſta ; agar + 7 


Shrink ; at his name. 
| Joe. Oh, catherlet bim.got : 
So my j1oor boding Heart woul hareit be, 
Withou tarcaſon. e 
Oed. Hark, the nike dome: 
Therefoi e retire: and; once more. « iftwulorttwe, 
Let Phor has be retain d. 
| Foe. Lou ſhall, while - 
HFave life, be ſtill obey d. 


| ; In vain you footh me with pour loft endearments, 


And ſet the faireſt countenanre to view, - 
Tour gloomy eyes, my Lord, betray a deadueſs. 
And inward languſhing that Oracle HRP e 
Eats, like a ſubtile Worm, its venom'd way, WER 
on your heart, and rots the noble core. 
ſolovely. 


Oed. O, thou wilt kill me with thy love'scxcefs! ' 


5 All, all is well; refire, the Thebazs come. 5 


| Ghoſt. Oedipus! | a . OPEN 
Oed Ha! ee 5 


T̃mhrice have L heard. Arier ince the Moraing dawn'd | 
It hollow d loud, asifmy Guardian — 

. ..-* -  Call'd from ſome vaulted Manſion, gs ry 
Or is it but the work of Melancholl : uf 
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When the Sun ſets, ſhadows, thi het No. 
But ſmall. appear molt long and terrible... * 

S0 wheawe think Fate hovers o ee 

Our apprebenſions ſhaot beyond all bounds; 

Owls, Ravens, Criekets ſeem the watch of ba. 


to 2 | Nature's worſt Vermine ſeare her Cod. like Sons: | : 
(IPA | Ecchos, the yery leayings 3 8 
- © Grow babling Ghoſts, and call us to our-Graves: / 


ofa Voice, | II} n 
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While we fintaſtick Dreamers heave andpulf, 2 
And ſweat with an Im ination's weight; VS 
As if, like Atlas, theſe mortal ſhoulders 
| We couldfuſtain the Subd of the World. 


[ Creon comes forward. | 


Creon. O ſacred Sir my Royal Lord 
Oed. What now? | 
Thou ſeem'lt affrighted at ſome dreadful Action _ 
Thy breath comes ſhort, thy darted eyes are fixt _ 
On me for aid, as if thou vert purſu d: 
I ſeat thee to the Thebans ; ſpeak thy wander W 
Fear not, this Palace n „ 
The King himſelf's thy Guard, 5, WEN 


My life 5 not worth A thought,when weighs with yours! | 


But fly, my Lord, fly as your life ig facred; 

Your Fate is precious to your faithful C renn 

Who therefore, on his knees, thus proſtrate begs 

You would remove from Thebes, that vows your ruine, 
When but offer d at your innocence, 


They gather'd ſtones , and menac'd me with death, . 


And drove me through the ſtreets with 1 
Againſt your Sacred Perſon : and thoſe Traytors 
Infiſted on your guilt „which cure d Tireſias : 
Told, as from Heav'n, was cauſe of their deſtruQtion: 


Oed. Riſe, worthy Creon, haſte and take our Guard, | 


Rank em in equal parts upon the ſquare... 
Then open every Gate of this our Palace, 


And let the Torrent in. Hark, now it comes, ( Shous. ; 


hear em roar : rods and break down all 


The dame that v ou oppoſe their furious paſſage. 
; 5 0 (Ex. Crean with Guan 
"Enter luna. bis u 


Ade. "Your City 95 * 
Is all in Arms, all bent to our erbt. 85 
1 heard but now, wherel was cloſe confin'd, 4 
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je, Olay what recompence can Glory wake? 


| "A thunds ſhout, which made my 
Try, Firet Palace; e 
Vet, by th Infernal Gods, thoſe awful Po.] s 
That have accus d you, iwhichthele ears haue heard, 
And theſe eyes ſeen, I muſt believe you Eee 3 £8 
For, fince l knew the Royal Oedipus , . OY ty + 
I have obſerv'd in all his Acts ſuc truth Kiley + 
And God-like clearneſs, that to the Ange 
Of blodd and ſpirits, I'll defend his life, 
And here have {worn to periſh by his ſide. ] 
Ded. Be witgels, Gods, how near this touches me! 
[ Embracing hin. 
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Ar. Defend your innocence , ſpeak like your lt, 
And awe the Rebels with your x00 AG We 


he But hark! The Storm comes nearer. | 


Oed. Let it come. aher dl 

5 The e 3 

But in a general Wrack: Then , . 
The difßerence wee Threſhold anda Throne, 


on, , Alcknder, Tirefias, Thebans 


Ale. Where; s cruel |King?Thehaxs, behold 

There ſtands your Plague, theruine, deſolation  - 

Okt this unhappy ſtate ſpeak ; ſhall I kill him? | 

Or ſhall he be caſt out to Haniſnment? - by 

Al. Theb. ToBaniſhmenr, away with kim.. nn 
a 2 Hence, you Barbarians, to your {laviſh diftance, 
Fix to rhe earth your ſordid looks; for he 


2 . 


3 | Enter Creon, Pyr m 


© Whoflirs, dares more than Mad-men, Fiends, or Feier 


| Who dares to face me, by the Gods, = us 
| _ May brave the Majeſty of thund'ring Jove. 
Did I for this relieve you when beſieg d | 


| ; By this fiercePrince ? when coop'd * four walls, 


AN rhe to the very brink of Fate reduc'd ;--. 
| can-jaw'd Famine made more havockof you. 
; Than oe the * ? But I rejoice l OM vou * 
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Here, Hamm, tale bim but for ahis 


1 fiveas the Prophttar-the: King e 


We e e r Ne Your 


The Gods be pra, need — Ma” 
Bord to a -of my. Gen: Tack 
Nor ſhall Scepter ot the Earth now vie ms © 


To rule 1 Brutes, ſo barbarous-» People. +. 
Adr. Methinks, my. ard. | a eee, 

A general conſternation ſpread among * em. 

Sed. y Reign is at an end; za 1 n 

I'll do a: juſtice that becomes a Monarch; 

A 


who i th midſt of Swords. and 
Dares a8 al on his Throne, —— 
wich Nations for his Guard: - Alcander,, 

Are nobly born, therefore ſhall loſe your . head? 
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Let conds düsch em, | Henos nag, 

eme . * 

Ni. O Sacred Prince | | + bf 

Pardon. her, if the acts by He ue award, ©; MI 

Ade th infernal Spirits have dgclar cd 
The depth of Fate, aud if our Oracles 

May ſpeak, O do. not too ſeverely deal. 5 „ „ 

But let thy 1 leaſt complain..: 

If thou wh Heaven will make it known, | 

If innocent, then let |Tireſtas: die. 


n 4 


C #4 BY Dr ny 


= „ - 
722 1 n 22 3 N 


* 


Be witneſs, all you-Thebans « n Gn 1 
And Pente be the Umpire. EIT 

Tier. 1 ſubmit; 4 auth, 

Ou. What mean thoſe Tru 
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-e rege eee him that I burn 
' T*emibrace him. 1 7 Nin 
_ Ham. The Queen, udp at. preſent holds him 
In Oo in ha, reads das behold. her hore. 
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— „ happieſt of King 
eſt, bl ee, 0 
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Let haune-thy Palace, thou ſtult ſleep 3, . 
Secure N. Ae tur ues "oak were 


; . As Infants dreams. JL? f * Partt” s by 6; MYA n 
0. What dees the Soul of all-wy joys intend? - 
And eren eh E 

„0. -T'could Tave.”” b 11 iin | 


dowa thoſe lyi W and bura "that Vault, 
From whence reſounded” thoſe falſe Oracleyy » 
That robb!d my Love of reft. If we yr pe 


Rear in che ſtreets bright Altäre to the GO,, 


Let — motos Sacrifice, 1015, (+ 
And not a grey-beard ing Prieſt corp! ELL 
into the bowels 'of Waim, 0 


And with his dotage mad the gaping” World. 

But ſee, the Oracle that 1 will truſt : x . 

True as i Goode g — Wo „nziv, Nil 
n; Xyeels; 
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Ten thouſand" welcomes . ö 


Welcome as Mercy to a Man cundemn' d 
Welcome to me, d d 4 


Mariner 
The lucky plank that bear Him te the horse?! 
But ſpeak; O tell me what-ſo mighty joy =>: 24 - 


For, 


3 which fo trunſpors vue, 
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is deareſt 


70 knowche Wü f King 'Polybus is dead. 
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Peace, peace Mg; i gets wl tim 
pa eee 1 


Oed. Ha! can it be anſwer. mee mY 
And {pea int fore} 2392 V N 


May over- do. Wh” DF. ; 


Ae Since in ee my Royel L. 


„„ 2 — 
But that the tempeſt of my: Reb? eG 
By juſt e e. and hit at laſt the r. 


Say bow; bow dy d be? ! e ford /by\ Gre, 5 


Or water? by -Aſlalliniates"by 1 IX 
Or did he lanpuiſh under 'diſtaſo7- © 
. Of no difteniper; — blaſt he . 
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Zut fell like Autun fruit that melo d 2 zu. "ja 
Ev'n wondred at becauſe he d 


Fate ſeany'd to wind Hm up r 

Yet freſhly ran — .* on ten Winters more: 
Till, lke e Cloc Worn out with eating times 
The wheels of weary Ale at laſt ſtood fin. 


OU. O, let me thee in my ybνEͤöl ams, 
Aud ſmother. thy © age in my embraces, „ 
Yes Thebans , To ſta, yes Ae, 


Fires ſhalt he — Bo the midft — HOY p gd” 

12 midſt of Tomults, Wars, and Peſtil ende? 

Low, be i kno Polybus his Death 
it know co che limits of the World: | i 


| Yet farther let it 3 — 00 
The Marifion of — and denn deaf, 
With everlaſting peuls of 8 i en 


Tir. Fate! Nature!" Fortune! 2 — A went 
oed Ne: N te thou blind 61d-Wizard 


W boding-Ghofts, your Mts now? | 
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 * Is he not dead i deep lad ie Monument: ? 
Aud wa oo in . e IP aa. 
...__  Avaunt, b on -V1zOrg'o n 
Were 1a tber Sons, now öl Weep's: Mn | 


But 281 am, I've reaſon to rejoice: 
- Aud will tho his cold Shade ond riſe and blaſt we: 
— 2 this Death, let Waters break their bounds, . 9 | 
I Do — ny : 
7 Tos a_ Nr 
| 22 F | 
1 But dit Fares turns 0 2 | 
| f A Ae. Tour * : 3 WT * 
Waves all the n 9 ber. 
\ Wage di the Princes! poor Heart] for what 
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Beauty. | 
25 Grventd,,ore iche 0 of her age: 
And for yourifake has fort ih die unmafry dt. 
„ Howe fe lake dis, dee ' 
My. fit-returos.. oooh 2 „6 1 en 
ee. This Diamond. with's thouſand all 
- — ag * bie) 
wp chan d me give you, n mage 
J RES BEE Ot pau; 1 Magick ayes. Fe ale itt 3 or Ggkty + 
5 > | $ in it, 
There's not a beam it darts, but carries H — r 
Hot flaſhing Luſt, and necromantick Inceſt?: 
l fick cyess — fm mat'n 
| my Jocaſia , tho Thebes cait me ut. 
'# While — — return 
Os rather let Me 
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O. Needles iO e yas Finke 
Embrue eee e eee 2 
In the: 2 entrails ofthe beſt of Fathers, . 
Than offer at the enectable Ak r 15 5 
Of pin e eee, 

Zge And Why, q Sacred Sir, if Subject may. 
rms 1 look into-.theip-Monarchibreaſt, 

Why ſhould: the chaſte and ſpotleſe 
Infuſe ſuch thoughts s I muſt bluſh-to e 5 

Oed. Becauſe the God of Delphes did foreman me; 


robs 
$8, 


With thundring Oracles. | LH 


Age. May 4 cntreat. ene W en 7 „ 

O. Yes, my enn; but the ſad ee eee 5 
Quite blaſts my Soul: ſee: then the ſwelling Tele 1 
Methinks I have his Image now in view 5; 7 987 
Ho mounts the Tripos, in 1 Minutes ſpac e 4 
His clouded. head knock at the Temple at K 
While from his mouth theſe diſmal words arc heard: RN 


Ty Witch, — i 9 Fe dv. 


ſpill, 


- uu an e, womb 16 fil, 


Zee. Is this the cauſe 
Why you refuſe the Diadem of Corinth? ua « 

es The Caoſe! why is it not a monſtrous one? 

- Z£ge. Great Sir, vou may return; and ar" command 
Enjoy the Queen ( which Ml the r e 155 
The act would prove eee : PA 

Oed. How, geen; * l 
Tho' I enjoy'd my Mother, not at; BIRT SY 
Thou ray'ſt; and fo do I, and theſe all catch | 7 
My madneſs; look, they're dead with deepdiftraRion! _ * 
Not Inceſt! What, not-Inceft. with my Mother ? $ ' $3 

Age. My Lord. Queen Merope ge 1000 © 
Oed. Ha! $0 OY RO EINE. 
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. e, 'Polybus your Father. 2 840 Anda SP 
ſp --Oof. Then all my days and nightsmuſt | 
Wd 13 curious ſearch, to ſind outt dark. Parents. IF | 


Who gave me to the World; 
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| By ll th te of Natur: Moni er. 
Conceal not from this rack'd deſpairing King 
| A point or ſmalleſt grain of what. thou know'ſts 
Speak then, n 


If Ro yal Polybus was not m/ ny" 5 av; $hetat 
Why was'T cal'd his Son? * 25 Is Bee 9 
A. He, from my wenn rob Buy | 


, Receiv'd you as the faireſt pitt Abe, by 
1 Not but you were-adorn'd vi all the nee. 
{ | That Empire could beftow oni Mantlos' 
* pon its Infant Heir. 

Oed. But was made the Heir of ins Cr 
| Becauſe . uns hand 
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= Qed. Pockeye I —.— voui J me, . 9 
$ If it beſo; VI! kneel and weep before ou. 


rr penitent Chi, 
_ Imploring pardon. —— re 8 mand 1X 
wound; -- 


1 wt nga writhe my 3 1 
But 2 15 gp Y Ob"; 
And wk forgiveneſs with my dying hands * 

ee. O riſe, orien or {ven chokes Wo; 
The little blood which ſhould keep warm ad bean, 

| You are not mine, nor ought I to be bleſt 

With ſucha God oe, e 1 found. you 

PD pon the'MountCitheron'”- 1555 

E died. O ſpeak, goon, the Air grows ſenſible 

— o — s you utter, and is calmmm 

SE : 0 hurry Orbs, with ues rack d of ey 

Sem to ſtand fill, as ift ve were talking 
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i 8 ze. Oft times before, 1 thither did reſor tt 
* Charm with the converſation of = se 
= Who led a rural life, and had command 
* 4 Oer all the Shepherds, who about thoſe Vales 1 IG 
5 4 Tended their numerous flocks. In this len | Dh 

] ſaw. you {ſmiling at; a fatal Dagger - 3 255 1 
Whoſe point he often offer d at — 1 

5 1 . N 

Then it again. you \ TORE „ 

Till he at laſt in fury;threw 1 4 him, - Side 
And cryd aloud, the Gods forbid thy death. 
Then I ruſtid in, and after ſome diſcourſe. 

To me he did bequeath your innocent life; 
And I, the welcome care to Pohbus. 
Oed To whom belo ——— 15 "ia 
Ege. His Name —— or I have _ oY 
That be was of the Family of Lajuss LR bh 
I well remember. 2 PINS 
4 Ned. Ang is your Friend alive? Forif be be e 
84 . buy his preſence, the it coft-my Crown. + "XY 
| Ae. Your'menial Attendants beſt can tel! „ 
Whether he en ny and wan Jugs: now: 
51 His place e 
| Joe: Winds W burren Idand. 
7 Where print of humane feet was never ſeen, 
O er-grown with weeds of ſuch a 'monſtrogs height, * 
Their balctul tops ar&'waſh'd: with bellying clouds, 
Beneath whoſe venomous! ſhade I may have vent. 7 OY 
For horror that would blaſt the barbarous World. 2 
Oed. If there be any here that knows the = th „ 
Whom he deſerib'd, I charge him on his liſe 
To ſpeak; concealment ſhall be ſudden death: 
But he whobrings him ee n have d 4 
. Beyond Ambition luſt. ee ee hack 1 
' Tir His name is 1 TEL o 
| Jocaſta knows him well dut ite i may . 
* 8 reſt where you Let ES . 1 
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5 n als eh ver- e 
' By my Jerafts: Haſte, and bring him-forthz# 45+. | 
We 1 n What men j 
2M  eare and grunt, und rglings? Speak ro Fir ; 
What are thy troubles? e ante 2 9 * 5 
Joc. Youri; aud yours are mine: pron be N 
ol Let me conjure. you, take the Prophes counſel, | 
ey pre l 2&3 Rar 
Oed. Not for the World. 158 n 
Ey all the Gods, 1 tho! en ; 
Attends the ſearch : T have already paſt 
The middle of the ſtream; and-to n FIT 
bo abe, than 19 ade. 
e produce. him. JJ $37 14S A 
5 ' Once more, by the Gude, en Þ Fad 
1 beg. my Oedipne, my Lord. my lie, P 
My Love, my all, my only. utmoſt pages ary W | 
I beg you baniſhPhorkas 3:031the- Go! 
1 kneel, that you may grant this irtirequeſt, NET 
Deny me all things elle f but for my lake. / 825 
And as you prize your on eternal quiet. 
Never let Phorbas come into ydbr p 8 if * 2 8 
Ced, Lou muſt be rais d, and. Phorkar-bail a 
Tho! his dread Eyes were Baſilisks. Guards 
" Search the Chaokds: Lodging; unn dich kicker, 
v O. 1 e A, e pp eee anc 
| » Oedipus; 1 Nen 
And ſtop their ne EA ati 3 445 ups 
_ Unleſs you wiſh: to ſee Jacaſta rent wander, 1. 
With Furies, flain out: rightwith meer dikraRions: - 
| Keep from your eyes and mine the dreadfol-Zhorbes. 
1 . ys 
Will you yet hear me?? 1 qj4s 
r Ne wilt he ba e 
Aud Waves will daſh dee Rocks theirbafi . — rel * 
hut ſee they enter. If — 06 i ie SHE, 
| mann nnn reh of 
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1, Hæmon. hh ms Phorbas N 


7 eee wietchedPriace, — 
A Story, that ſhall turn thee into Stone: 8 
Couldthere be hewn a monſtrous gap in Natur, 
A flaw made through the center, by ſome God 
Through which the -groans of Ghoſts might frike 0 

ears, 

Thay n ue woentithie,” 0 U Story With | 
Hark, hark / A hollow Voice calls out aloud , i ef] : 

2yes, TI to the Royal Bed, NR nd, 
here firſt the myſteries of our loves were ated, 
And double dye it with ee 2x6 e ee 
Tear off this 1 _ . . 
Be d with fire, ſtab every vital * 20 
| 4 at laſt I'm ſlain 2 e 
My poor tormented Ghoſt hall cleave the ground, Ry 
Toten if Hellcan yet more deeply Wound. 5 

O She's gone; and as ſhe went, merhought her eyes 
Grew larger, "while a "thouſand frantick Spirits 
Secthing . like riting bubbles, on the rim, „ f 
Peep'd from the watry brink ede me; 4 
I'll ſeek no more; but huſh my Genius up + 
That throws me on my Fate. Impoſſible! hs” 3 
O wretched Man, Whole orob Dube hoe 
Ride ſwifter than the galloping rang round. 

With an eternal hurry of the Soul: [OR 
Nay , there a time when ev n the — 
Seems to ſtand ſtill; dead calms are in the Ocean; 
When not a breath diſturbs the drowzy. rest N 
But Man, the very Monſterof the World, * 0 
Is ne er at reſt, the Soul for ever wakes. | 
Come then; fince Deſtiny thus drives ares; . 
Let's know the bottom. Hamon, N 8 5 
Where is that Phorbas? | 
Ha. Here. my ame ea 
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Dic x chou molt frequently: 
TR Which all about lie ſhadowing its large feet. 


| Yet I'm too well 
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is. My Ladies: oh me has . "4 
ike maar Garrovin Inca Flaw if halt ro 85 
eee Rn 
to forget it: OR 


Oed. Peace; and back a while, + Det wn bs 
Come hither; Friend, 1 hear thy name is Pho! | 


Why doſt thou turn thy face? l — thee 3 
To What I ſhall enquire: Wert thou not once EI 
| "The Servant of King Lajus herein Thebes 7 1 > 


Phorb. was, great Sir, his true and faithful — I 


E the Born and bred up in Court 2 Foreign Slave. 


| Ord. What Office hadſt 


ment? 


1 What was thy ap-. 
Phor. He made me Lord of all his eval Pleaſures; | 


For much he loy'd em, oft was entertain d 


With ſporting Swains, o er whom I had command. . 

oed, Where was thy Reſidence ? to Wee dr 
Country wn 
reſort?” ITY 


. Phor, To Mount Cithtron and the — 


Oed. Come forth Ægeon. Hal why ftarts thou, Phorbask 
Forward, I ſay, and face to face confront him 
Look wiſtly on him. t h him if thou canſt, 

Andtell ns; on thy life, ne be 


| Did®tthoue'erlee him? Ler caarerte wi him, 


Near Mount Citheront ' | = 
ber. Who, my Lord, this Man / een 
- Oed. This'Man,” this old. this venerable u. 17 


Phor Where, Sacred Sir? 
Oed. Near Mount Cisharon; an wer to weh. oy 


| Speak, didftrbou'ever meer him bee; 


"Tis a King ſpeaks; and Royal minutes are 


Of much more worth thau thouſand vulgar Years. 
Did'it thou e er ſee this Man near Mount Ciba? 
Phor. Moſt ſure, my Lord, I have ſeen lities-like oc 


His viſage bears; but know not where nor when. 


. ls t poſſible you — t Ks ancient 
Friend 7 4 * There 
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There: is fc : 
Particulars which may excite 8 8 15 remem 
Have you forgot I took an lofant from r 
Doom d to be murder d in that gloomly Vale? 
The n bands e. Purple, , eg with Gold, : 
Have you forgot too, u wept an . 

mla 80 BY yo 3 3 8 


Thor. What cer L begg'd; thou, ike» Dota, ſpeak 5 15 


More than is requiſite : and what of this / 
Why is it mention'd now? and why, O Why 
Doſt thou betray the ſecrets of thy Friend? 
ee. Be not tooraſh. That Infant grew at us.” | 
 AKiog: and here the happy Monarch-ſtands. .,- 


Ther. Ha! Whither sel rhea O hath won 
utter d! | Lever. 


For whae thou haft id, den be 4 A | 


Dad. Forbear tocurſe the innocent; and be 
Accurſt thy ſelf, thou ſhifring Traytor, Villain, 
Damn ꝰd Hypocrite, equivocating Slave. 


Flur. O Reaycns! wherein, my Lond, hare Loffended? 


Oed. Why ſpeak you not according to my charge? 


| Torments ſhall force, | 1 

Phor. Hold, hold, O dreadful Str; 
You will not rack an jonoceat old Man? ? 
Oed. Speak then. l 
Phar. Alas, what would you have. makes. 128 
Ou. Did rhis old Man take from youratmsan Infuat? 
Vhoy. He did: And, Oh! Iwithto all che Gods, - 
Phorbas had periſh d in that very moment. 


. Moment ? Thou ſhalt be hours , days q wen. 7 
Aying. 85 
Here, bind his hands; be adi with my 9 2 N 


Hut I ſhall find a way— 


hor eee, aa 


| gave the Infant to him. 72715 
Oad. Was he thy own r 
Thor He nenne, but given me by 2 
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Bring forththe Rack; eee ee. 
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-Phor. O. Royal Sir, e e 
Would Lcould fink beneath th by the Gos, 
n ers. 
Oed. Furies and Hell! eee 
Fetch hither cords, and knives and ſulphurous 9 
He ſhall be bound, and gal d, r oy” 
And burat alive. | | 5 
e Age. ED 19 08 8 
Oed. Riſe then, and ſ peak. X 1 3 4 * 
Phor. Dread Sir, will. 5 
Oed. Who gave that Infant to this 5 ' 
- Phor. One of King Laju Family 
Oed. O, you immortal Gods but ay week 
Whichofthe Family of Lajus gave it? 
A Servant; or one of the Royal Blood ? kN 
Phor, O wretched ſtate! ne, 5 
And if I ſpeak, moſt certain Death attend me. 
Oed. Thou ſhalt not dye. Speak then, who was it 8 
While hare ſenſeto nden the horror; | Ba 
| For Igrow cold. 5 1 
1 was her Son by Tee Ef 8 
| „ Oed. O you Gods!" — 1 0 „ 
| Per. My Lord, ſhe die. [ Heart; 
Oed. Wherefore, for what ?-.-O We not yet mr 
Tho- my eyes burſt, no matter: n 5 
Or muſtl ask for ever ? For Nen 5 | 
C5 gave ſhe thee her Child? e 
Phor. To murder it. . | 
Oed. O more than ſavage! murder heromn bone! | 
Without a cauſe! | 
__ Phbor. There was dend fl one. 27 AF 
Which had foretold that inoſt unhappy Son 0 
Should kill his Father, aud enjoy his — 8 
Oed. But, one thing more. g X — 0 
11 by the Charice . 
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O DAN 5 6 
When the old King was lain. e eee, | 
For I ſhall never ask these t again, | 
What was the number of th Aſaflinates? | 

Phor. The dreadſtil deed was ated . 5 
And ſure that one had much of your reſemblance. - : : 

Oed. Tis well! I thank you, Gods tis * 
Daggers and Poyſonl O there is nd need ( well ! 
For my diſpatehg and you, you mercileſs Powr's ,. 

Hoard up your I hundet- ſtones, "Ee 
For crimes of little note. 
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Chaſe, chats his Ticgolicn x hang te mighty its, 
Half ſtrangl'd Sa his Sorrovvs N 
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nd vigorous e ch opponen! , '4 

How fares. my Royal Friend ?77˙-—- "i St | 
- Oed, The worle for 1d the rk 

O barbarous Men! - + light! © REY 

Why did yon r Yo 'Þ 

To curſe my j toblaſt with this Weg” 1 

The yet untainted Barth, and circling Air? 


To raiſe new Plagues, and call new Vengeance 4 "> 
1 Why did you tempt the Gods, and dare do touc mat EE 
AY Methinks re's nota hand that graſps this Hell 
| But ſhould run up, like flax all blazing fire. e | 
Stand from this pot Iwviſh yoo is my Friends 40 15 
And come not fear me, left the gaping Earth LEY 
| Swallow ryo — * Ia gone already. . 0 
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4dr. Ea” 
Crans, Alcander, Hamm, help xo hold him. . 


| 5 Oed. Cruel Advaſtus! . wilt thou ä 
: þ Are theſethe obligations of my Friends?, 


N 0 meta my ee, 


* 
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4 - OEDT>pUs.. 
Dear, dear Adraſtus, look with half an eye 


5 | Andforan univerſal rout of Nature. my 


On my unheard of woes, and judge thy ſelt, 


Ii it be fit that ſuch a Wretch ſhould live! 


O, by theſe melting eyes unus d to weep, 5 


With all the low-ſubmiſſions of a Slare, 


I do conjure thee give my horrors way; 
Talk not of life, for that will make me rave. 
As well thou may ft adviſe a tortur'd wretch, _ 


18 All mangled o'er, from head to foot, with wounds, > 


And his bones broke, to wait a better day. 

Adr. My Lord, you ask me things impoſſible 7 
And I with juſtice ſhould be thought your Foe , 
To leave you in this Tempeſt of your Soul. 


Tho baniſh'd Thebes, in Corinth you may Reign. 


Th' Infernal Pow'rs themſelves exact no more: 
Calm then your Rage, and once more ſeek the Gods. 
Oed. I'll have no more to do with Gods, nor Men: 


Hence from my arms, avant. Enjoy thy Mother!“ 
W bat, violate with beſtial appetite, 


The ſacred veils that wrapt thee Wundern! 


Tbis is not to be born; hence; off, I fay!! 
For they wholett my v lb 


make chemſelres 
Accomplices in my moſt ore guilt, ae 
Adr. Let it be ſo; wellfence Heav'ns fury from you 
And ſuffer all together: This perhaps, 
When ruin comes, may help to break your fall. 4 
oe O that, as oft I have at Athens ſeen 


Tbe Stage ariſe , and the big Clouds deſcend, 
So now in very dad Em behold 


The pond' rous Earth, and all yon marble roof 


Meet, like the hands of Jove, and eruſh Mankind. 
8 For all the Elements, and all the Pow'rs tas 5 


Celeſtial, nay, Terreſtrial and Infernal, 


| Cotiſpire the wrack of out-caſt Oedipus. 


Fall darkneſs then, and everlaſting Night - 


| Shadow the Globe ; may the Sun never dawn, | 


The filver Moon be blotted from her orb: 
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Tu is ti my own * all my wiſhes, 


gh 
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a 
ay v- 
Through all theinmoſt chambers of the Sky; 

May there not be a glitapſe, one ſtarry ſpark,” 
But Gods meet Gods, and juſtle in the dark. 
That jars may riſe, aud wi Divine be burld 3 ; 
Which may to atoms ſhake the ſolid World. 
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Bao ces. AlanderyPyacmoni * 


CREON. © LD." 
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Which ſure were great as Royalty Cer farm d, | 
Fortune and my auſpicious Stars have crown d. 
O Diadem, thou center of Ambition, 

Where all its different lines are reconcil'd , 2 
As if thou wert the burniog-plaſs of Glory! 8 
Pyr. Might 1 be Counſellor, I wou d intreat 1 

To cool a little, Sir; Find out Earydyces _ 


And, with the reſolution of a Man 


Marked out for Greatneſs, en choice _— 
OfDeath or Marriage. | | 
Ale. Survey curs'd Ordipus, 

As one who, tho' unfortunate, % bilor's; 3 
Thought innocent, and therefore much . 
By all the Thebans; you muſt mark him dead: 
Since nothing but his Death, not Baniſnment. da- 
Can give aſſurance to your doubtful Reigg. 


Cre, Well haye you done to ſuatch me hon he Storm 


—, _ 
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Of FTA e vrhere the little e 
Of Love, Revenge, and all the under Paſlious, . 
As waters are by. be thrown drawn, 
Were quite devour d in the vaſt gulph of Empire: 
Therefore Pyracmon, as you boldly urg d. 
Euryaics ſhall die, or be my Bride. 

Alcander , ſummon to their Maſter's aid 

My menial Servants, andall thoſe whom change 
Ot State, and hope of thenew Monarch's Favour, © 
Davies ira . What now? 


AL Ex. Alcander, 


Enter Hemon! 


When Hemon weeps, without the belpof Ghoſts; 
I may foretell there is a fatal cauſe. 
Hem. ls it poſſible you ſhould be ignorant 


bot what haſbappen'd to the deſperate ary ? 


Cre. I know no more, hut that he was conducted 


Into his Cloſet, where | ſaw him fling 


His trembling body on the Royal Bed: 

All left him there, at his defire, alone. | 

Zut ſure no ill, unleſs he dy'd with grief, 

Could happen, for you. bore his Sword away. 
Ham. did; and having lock d the door, I ſtood, 


And through chink | found, not only. heard, 


But ſaw him, when, he thought no Eye beheld him : 
At firſt, deep ſighs heav'd from his woful heart. 
Murmurs and groans, that ſhook the outward rooms, 
And art thou ſtill alive, O wretch1 hecry'ds _ 
Then groan d again, as if his ſorrowful Soul 
"on 7 the ſtrings of life, and burſt away. 

to hear; how then ſhould I have gricy'd 


md bebels eld this wondrous heap of Sorrow 
*. But, to the fatal period. | | 


Hem, Thrice he ſtruck, 3 > 

Wich all bis force, his hollow groaniog breaſt 

And thus, with tout: crjFLet to himſelt tcomplain'd. * 
ut 
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Butthou canſt weep then, ud then think tis . 
Theſe bubblez ofthe ſhalowwelt am piielt a. 5 
Which Chi vent for toys; and Women rai 
For any trifle their fond Net fot . 

yet theſe thou thin ſt are ample fatibfactior:n 
For bloodieſt Murder , and for —— ch 1 
No, Parricide, if thou nauſt weep. weep bloody , 
Weep Eyes, — of ears.” O, by the Gods, 


Tis greatly thou N and fits m does. 1 
Which faid, he L and . Scl bad 
the be AEREER + oh; b Hi? 
His eye balls fiery red dg ice! 
Gods , I accuſe you not, tho? Te nip te 12 N 
Will view your Heay'n ,, kill wick in Gre durable 

The mighty Ling ee peel, 

Take Eyes 1 BY 80 en! 


Take, Eyes BY Morel out'f 3 24 


For he had glock d the remnant 3 away. 
What then remains, but that I fihd ref, 
Who, with his wiſdom , may a lay thoſe Fae 
That haunt his gloomy Soul? ' 7 000 


Creon. Heav'n wiltreward 407 TR 1 k 205 DA 
Thy care; moſt haiieſt, faithful; fooliſh a. * 75 
But ſee, Mlemilly eaten, well tended, | $5 
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2 egen Alcander,, ie 'T N 
lese tat been det n e nder. 

Ale. Nothing tbeſe 89. Lam oifull © n , 2s + 
For number ek Crowds thix Soon will oe PRE IV 
De reſolute, 
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_ Ihaveaddreisd m 
But, if I ever mouth n 
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ryclty 
Theſe eyes be A0 0. - 


Stretch Ather Of dice... FF 
But ſce they r here, eee mark, 


Enter Adraſtus; date ee, 97 


Ait, Ale TE 9 ond ral e 
What inconſiderate aud 1 Fool 5 gels = 
That ſhall hereafter. read che Fat 


Wilde, ales ER ce . | 
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e ay, FTE 


7 * 
this moſtlov e Tg 14 


TC: 
goa a is Te 


, and Trealgo > om: tut ur chm 


© _ Deut 17 2221 


Creon e bt , 


PR 1 ay 0 er. Heard thy black deſign Why 
And . „1 Traytor to this State, 
Death ought to be thylot ; let it ſuffice 
That 1215 farveysthes as as a Prince 3 95 
Her proffer d mercy, but retire betimes ; wp 
Leſt ſhe repent and haſten on thy doom. 

Adv. Think not! "oſt abje&, eee Men; 
Adraſtur will vouchſafe to anſwer thes. 
Thebans , n F 
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What humbleſt Adorations could not win; 8 

Brand me, you Gods, 973 me with foul dishonour, Ko 

And let Men curſe me by the name of Cron. | 
Eur. Hear me, O Thebans, if you dread the wrath 


Of her whom Fate ordain'd to be your In 85 Ln . 


Hear me, and dare not, as you prize your lives , 
To take the part of that rebelli . Tyne, 40 
By the decree of Royal Oedip 
5 Queen . ocaſta's 2 ; by what's ri 
own dear Vows of ploy Aw; Loves 

I vo: refign to Prince Adraſtus arms” 
All that the World can makeme Miſtreſs of. | 

Creon. O perjur'd Woman! | . 
Dm all; and when 1 give the word, fall on 
Traytor, reſigu the Princeſs , or this moment 
Expect, with all thoſe moſt unfortunate Wretche! _ 


VU pon this ſpot ſtraight to be hevyn in pieces. 


Adr. No, Villain, no; With twice thoſe odds of Menj 
I doubt not in this Cauſe to vanquiſh thee, * 
Captain, remember to your care I give 
My Love, ten thouſand thouſand times more deat 
Than Life, or Liberty. „„ % © 29 
Creon.: Fall on, Alcander ; | 5 d, 
Pyracmoen, you and I muſt wheel about 
For nobler Game, the Princeſs. _ 
Adr. Ah, Traytor , doſt thou ſhun me? 
Follow , follow * . 0 nn 
M brave Companions ; e Co Yo 
N ä pet ( Exit fighting : Creon's Party but 
ten off by Adraſtus. 


Enter . 
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84 O E D 1 . 6 
The bright reflecting Soul, through 1 0 Sele ral 
3 larger Fg her black i 1 Fg 15 us N 5 
Doubling the bloody proſpect of my crimes ; | 
Holds Fancy down, and akes her act again. . 
With Wife & Mother, Tortures, Hell, & oe SEN 
Ha / Now the baleful off. ſpri brought to light? 
In horrid form they rank themſelyes before me; 
What ſhall I callthis medly of Creation? e 
eee with all th ee N eee 
rrowing Jocaſta s look, kneels at my feet, 6 
And calls me Father; there a ſturdy Boy, 
Reſembling, Lajus juſt as when 1 kill'd him 
Bears up, and with his cold hand graſping mine, Q | 
Cries out, How fares my Brother Oedipus? | 
What, Sons and Waben ! Siſters and Daughters too. 
Fly all, begone, fly from my whirling brain; 
Hence, Inceſt, Murder; hence you Salty l L 0 
O Gods? Gads anſwer, e e 
Let me go mad, or iy. f 


x nter Ke. 


Joc. Where, where is this moſt wretched of a0 

This ſtately Image of Imperial Sorrow.;. _ 

Whoſe Story told, whole every Name but mention'd 
Would cool the:rage of Feyers, and unlock * 
The hand of Lult from the pale Virgin hair. 
And throw the Raviſher before her feet? r 
deli. By all my Fears. I think Jocaſta's ieee!!! 

Hence; fly; begon: O thou far worſe than worſt 
Of damning Charmers! O abhorr d loath'd Creature! 

Fly, by the Gods, or by the Fiends. I charge thee, 

Far as the Eaſt, Weſt, North, or Joutk of 1 gy * 
Zut think not thou ſbalt ever enter there: 5 o 
TheGolden Gates are bart d with Adamant 8 e 
Gainſt chee. and me : and the Celeftial Guards; , " 


Still as we riſe, will daſhour Spirits down. 2 | 
25 3 1 a. * 


5 = 
* 


Pardon mo then, O greateſt, tho moſt 


dr D1PU * vp 
Two Worlds of woe! ye - als 


' Oed, Art thou not gone then? Ha! 4 2 
How dar ſt thou ſtand the fury of the Gods vr 


Or com'iſt thou in the Grave to reap new 9 ? 


Foc. Talk on: till thou mak'& mad my rowli 
Groan ſtill more death; and N diſm * Aviom 
Still bubble on, and pour forth blood and tears. 
Methinks at ſuch a meeting, Heav'n ſtands ſtill; 
The Sea nor ebbs, nor flows : this Mole- hill Earth 
1s hea vd no more: the buſie Emmets ceaſe Fr” 
Yet hear me on- 

Oed. Speak then, and blaſt my Soul. | 

Foc. O, my lov'd Lord, tho' I reſolve a ruine 
To match my crimes; by all my Miſeries, 
'Tis horror, worſe than thouſand thouſand deaths, 
To ſend me hence without a kind farewell. 

Ord. Gods, how ſhe ſhakes me ! ſtay thee, O Focaſts! 


Speak ſomething ere thou goeſt for ever from me. 


Foe. Tis Woman's weakneſs that I would be FT. 


Of all thy Kind: my Soul is on the brink, 
And ſees the boiling furnace juſt beneath; 
Do not thou puſh me off, and I will go 
With ſuch a willingneſs, as if that Heav'n 
With all its Gloricsp! low'd for m y reception.” 
Oed. O, in my heart J feel the pangs of Nature; 
Te works with kindneſs o'er: Give, giveme way; 
I feel a melting here, a tenderneſs, 
Too mighty for the anger of the Gods. 
Direct me to thy knees: yet oh forbear ; 
Leſt the dead embers ſhould revive; ſtand off — 
And at juſt diſtance let me groan my horrors — 
Here on the Earth, here blow my utmoſt gale ; 
Here ſob my Sorrews, till I burſt with ſighing: 
Here gaſp and languiſh out my wounded Soul. 
Foe. In ſpight of all thoſe crimes, the cruel Gods 
Can charge me with, I know my innocence; 
Know yours; .tis Fate I that makes us TE 
3 For 
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For you are ſtill my Hus bana 
Oed. Swear lam +: - 

And I'll believe thee, ſteal into thy arms, 5 

Renew endearments, think em no pollutions, 

But chaſte as Spirits joys: gently Vil cone, 

Thus weeping blind, like dewy Night upon thee, 

And fold thee ſoftly in my arms to ſlumbers. 

(The Ghoſt of Lajus aſcends by degroes pointing at ;Jocalta; 
Foc. Begone, my Lord! alas what are we doing? 

Fly from my arms / Whirl-winds, Seas, Coutinents , 

And Worlds, divide us ! O thrice happy thou, : 

Who haſt no uſe of eyes; for here's a fight 

Would turn the melting face of Mercy's ſelf 

Toa wild Fury, ee TL 1 TIE 
Oed. Ha ! what ſeeſt thou there? 

Foc. The Spirit of my Husband! O the Gods ! 

How wan he looks! 

Died. Thou rav'ſt; thy Husband's here. 

Pc, There, there he mounts. 

In circling fire, amongſt the bluſhing clouds ! 

And ſee, he waves Jocaſta from the World! © | 
Ghoſt. Joeaſta! Qedipust (Vaniſh with Thunder, 
Oed. What would'ft thou have? ? h 

Thou know'(t Icannot come to thee , detain'd 

In darkneſs here, and kept from means of Death. 

I've heard a Spirits force is wonderful 

At whoſe approach, when ſtarting from his Dungeon. 

The Earth does ſhake, and the old Ocean groans, 

Rocks are remov d, and Towers are thundred down; 

And Walls of Braſs, and Gates of Adamant, 


Are paſſable as air, and fleet like Winds. 


Foc. Was that a Raven's croak, or my Son's voice ? 
No matter which; Il to the Grave and hide me. 
Earth open or Ill tear thy bowels up. 

Hark ! he goes on, and blabs the deed of Inceſt. 

Ded. Strike then, Imperial Ghoſt; daſh all at once 
This houſe of clay into a thouſand pieces; . 

That my poor lingring Soul may take her flight i 
| | . * * I 


K 


2 
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And every accent twang 


np 


To our Idwelli e 1 — 10 
* nmol rs ing. | 
ori ſhall be before thee. ge, apc 


Then I will tell thee that my wings are on? 11 11 . 
Tl mount, Tl fly, and with à port divine 
Glide all along the gaudy Milky foil, : 
To find my Lejus out: wk every G > 

1n his bri beagle n ; ifhe knaws my Lajas, 

My murdi d Laj K. Thins a 
Oed. Ha! how's this, Facaſta 
Nay, ifthy brain de fick, then thou art happy? 8 
Foc, H Ha! will you not? ſhall I not find him Gut,” x 

Will you not ſhow him ? Arc'my tears deſpie'd t 1 
Why, then I'll thunder, ves, Iwill be mad, : 
And fright you with my cries; yes, cruel Gods, 
Tho? Vultures, Eagles, Dragons tear my beart, 


42 ks - UI © Bir! 


I'll ſnatch Celeſtial flames, fire all your Grelinge, 


Melt down your golden roofs, aud make you dοοmwmd̃ 

Of Chryſtal fly from off their Diamond hinge 

Drive you all * your Ambrofial hives, ' 

To ſwarm like Bees about the field ot Heyn ß; 

This will I do unleſs you ſhew me Lajus, 

My dear, my murder d Lord. 0 Lejus: . Low 
(Ex 


Oed. Excellent Grief! why, this is as it ſhould 8 | 
No mourning can be ſuitable to crimes 
Like ours, but what Death makes, or Madaeß forms. 5 
I cou'd have wiſſi d, methought, nr gain, 
To mark the gallantry of her diſtractionu- 


Her blazing eyes darting the wandring Stars, 
T'have (een her mouthe the Heav'ns & mate east 
While with her thundring Voice ſhe menac d 1 > 

4 with ſmarting Sorrow. 


But whar's all this to = thou Coward yet 

Art living, canſt not, wiltnot lind the road 

To the great Palace of magnificent Death; , 

Tho? thouſand ways lead to his thouſand doors; . 

Which day and night are N unbarr d for all. 
A 55 
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Th . ; 
Hark: tis the 201 of claſhing Swords i the found 
Comes 0, thata Bagel would n 
III but alpaSword , or Wente Dagger, | 
2 On OO AVER Wes FY - 
| Enter Hzmon , with Guards, 


Ban. shes M, and bear him to min Tom 
Pardon me, Sached Sir; Lam 7 
That Creon has deſigns upon your life: 
8 re mne then, Frome eee, | 
er your confinement... . x 
Ded 285 un band me. 
I think thou haſt a Sword; 'twas the wrong due, 
Yet, cruel Hemon, think hot! willlive; _ 
He that could tear his eyes out, ſure can find 
Some deſperate way to ſtifle jo curs'd breath, 
Orif I ſtarye! but that'salin iv 
Or if L leave my brai upon . 
The airy 500d en y er- 9 a | 
Thoſe bounds with which thoy ſtriw ſt to 115 — in} | 
Yes, I will periſh in deſpight of thee ; 
And, beds rage chat ſtirs me, if I meet thee 
In th* pther World, I'll curſe thee for this uſage. [ Exif. 
Hem. Tireſias, after him; and with your Counſel 
Adviſe him humbly z charm, if poſſible * 
Theſe feuds within: while I without extinguiſh , 
Or periſh in th' attempt, the furious Creon 5 
That Brand which ſets our City in a fame. 
Air. Heay'n proſper your intent, & give a period _ 
Io all your Plagues: whatold Lreſias can 
| Shall ſtraight be done, Lands Manto, to the Tow'r, 
(Ex. Tir. Manto, 
Ham. Follow me -all, and help to part this fray, 
he Hwy: again) 
eren ae er inthe bloody rail, Exit. 
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c Eurydice, Pyracman, an . 
* bun ground to. Adraſtus. Pony 


6 "Hola hold your Arms, Adraftu Prince of — 1 
Hear, and behold; Eurydice is my Priſone... 
Adr. What would'@ thou, Hell- hound ? 
Creon. See this brandiſh'd Dagger: 
Forgoe th' advantage which thy Arms have won} 
Or, by the Blood which trembles through the heart 2 
Ot her-whom more than life I know thou lov'ſt, | 
Pll bury to the haft, in her fair breaſt, Rt - 
This Inſtrument of my Revenge. ( hand. 

Adr. Stay thee,damn'd Wreteh; hold, ſtop thy bloody 

Creon. Give order then, that on this inſtant now, 
This moment, all thy Soldiers ſtraight disband. 

Adr. Away my Friends, ſince Fate has ſo allotted ; 1 
Begone, and leave me to the Villain's mercy. . 

Eur. Ah, my Adraftus! Call em, call em back! 
Stand there; come back! O cruel barbarous Men ! 
Could you then leave your Lord,your a es Kings T-. 
After ſo bravely having fought his Cauſe, 
To periſh by the hand ofthis baſe Villain ? 

Why rather ruſh you not at once together 
All . ruin? Drag him through the Streets 
Hang his contagious quarters on the Gates: 
Nor let my death affright you. 
Creon. Die firſt thy ſelf then. 
Adr. O, Icharge thee, hold. 
Hence , from my preſence all: he's not my Friend 
That diſobeyt: See, art thou now appeas'd? 
(Ar. Attendants. 
Or is there ought elſe yetremains todo 
That can attone thee ? Slake thy thirit of blood, 
With mine: but ſave, O ſave that innocent wretck: 
Creon.Forego thy Sword,and yield thy (elf my Priſoner : 

Eur. Yet while there's any dawa of hope to ſave 

Thy precious life, my dear Adraſtus, 


F 5 Wuhate'er 


Whatc'er thou Joſt , 1 not thy Sword; 
With that thou may'ſt get off, tho odds oppoſe thee? ) 14 
For me, O, fear not; no, he dares not touch me! 
His horrid Love will ſpare me. Keep thy Sword, 
Loeſt I be raviſtd after thou art lain, 
Adr. Inſtruct me, Gods! What ſhall Adraftus do? 
Creon. Do what thou N ING ſhe is dead: my 
Soldiers 
_ numbers will oer. pow x thee, Is thy wiſh 
Emurydice ſhould fall before thee ?. 
Adr. Traytor, no: 
Better, that thou and I, and all Mankind 
Should be no more. 
Creon. Then caſt thy Sword away, 
And.yield thee to my Mercy; or I ſtrike, / 
Adr. Hold thy rais'd arm;give me a moments pauſe] 
My Father, when he bleſt me, gave me this: 


13 80 My Son, ſaid he, let this be thy > (ings ahi 


If thou forgo'ſt it, miſery attends thee : 

Yet Love now charms that from me, whichin al 

The hazards of my life I never loſt. | 

"Tis thine, my faithfull Sword, my only cult 'K 

Tho' my Heart tells me that che gift is fatal. 

Creon. Fatal? Yes, fooliſh love-ſick Prince it ſhall; 

Thy Arrogance, thy Scorn, My woundsremembrance, 

Turn all at once the fatal point upon thee, | 

Pyracmon to the Palace ſtraight . Diſpatch 

The King: hang Hamon up, for he is loyal, 

And will oppoſe me: Come, Sir, are you ready? 
Adr. Ves, Villain, for vrhatever thou canſt dare. 
Eur. Hold Creon, or through me, through me you 

wound. 
" Adr. Off, Madam, or we periſh both ; behold 

I'm not unarm'd, my Ponyard' s in (ny hand: 

Therefore away. 

Hur: i'll guard your lite with inine. 

Creon. Die both then; chere is now no time for dal - 

lying 1 ; * Kill Eurydice. 
Eur 
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Eur. Ah, Prince, farewel ! Farewel, my dear 4. 
draſtuu. I. dier, 
Adr. 3 ow 7 Eldeſt born of Hel! 
Down , to thy primitive es. Stabs Creon, 
Creon. Help, Soldiers, help: [ | 
Revenge me. | 5 | 
Adr. More; yet more : athouſand wounds! | 
Il ſtamp thee ſtill, thus, to the gaping Furies. 
| ( Adraſtusfalls, kill'd by the Soldiers. 


Enter Hzmon , Guards , with Alcander, andPyracmon 
. bound : the Aſſaſſins are driven off 


O Hemon, I . ſlain; nor need I name 

The inhumane Author of all Villanies; 

There he lies gaſping. | 
Creon. It I muſt plunge in flames, 8 

Burn firſt my arm; baſe Inſtrument, unfit 

To act the dictates of my daring Mind: 

Burn, burn for ever, O weak: ſubſtitute 

Of that, the God, Ambition. " (Dies; 
Adr. She's gone; O deadly Marks. man, in the Heart 

Yet in the pangs of Death ſhe graſps my hand: 

Her lips too tremble, as if ſhe would ſpeak 

Her laſt farewel. O, Oedipus , thy tall 

Is great: and nobly now thou goeſt attended?! 

They talk of Heroes, and Celeſtial Beauties, 

And wondrous pleaſures in the other World; 

Let me but find her there, I ask no more. Dies. 


Enter 4 Captain to Hæmon, with Tireſias. 
and Manto. | 


Cap. O. Sir, the Queen Jocaſta, ſwift and wild; 

As arobb'd Tygreſs bounding. o'er the Woods, | 
Has acted Murders that amaze Mankind: 

| | . In 
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In twiſted Gold Iſaw her Daughters hang 4 
On the Bed Royal; and her 2 A 


| 'Stabb'dthroughthe breaſts upon the * pillows: 


Ham. Relentleſs Heav'ns! is then the Fate of Lajus 
Never to beaton'd How facred o 
Kings lives be held when but the death of one 
Demands an Empire's blood for Expiation + 
But ſee! the furious mad Focaſta s here. | 


[Scene draws, aud diſcovers Jocaſta held 
by her Women , and ſtabb'd in 
many. /p places of her bofom 5 
Hair diſheveled , her * 
upon the Bed. 


Was ever ſuch: a ſight of fo much horror; 2 


And pity, brought to view! 


Joc Ah, cruel Women! F 
Will you not let me take my laſt farewel 


Of thoſe dear Babes? O let me run and ſeal 


My melting Soul upon their bubling wounds ! | 
T'1l print upon their coral mouths ſuch kiſſes, | 
As ſhall recall their wandring Spirits home. 

Letmego, letmego, or Iwill tear you * 
Help, Hemos, help: 

Help, Vs help , Gods 3 Juuaſta dies, 


Enter Oedipus above 


oed. I've found a Window, and I thank hs Gods, 
"Tis quite unbarr'd , ſure by the diſtant noiſe, | 
The height will fit my fatal purpoſe well. 


Joc. Whathoa, my Oedipus; ſee where he ſtands? 


is groping Ghoſt is lodg d upon a Tovw'r, 


Nor can it find the road: Mount, mount my Soul; 


IIl wrap thy ſhivering Spirit in lambent flames! 
Aud ſo we Il fail: 


But ſee! we're landed on i the x happy coal, ; 


| And 


„  _-- 
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, 


And 


( 


And all the Golden ſtrands are cover d oer 
With glorious, Gods, that come totry our Cauſe: 
7ove, Fove whoſe Majeſty now ſinks me down, 


He who himſelf burns in unlawful fires, Sn 
Shall wy and ſhall acquit us. O, tis done; 

'Tis fixt by Fate, upon Record diyine:, . eln 
And Oele ſhall now be ever mine. < Diez: 


Oed. Speak, Hamon ; what has Fate been doing there? 
What dreadful deed has mad Jocaſta done? ( ſprin 

Ham. The Quecn e and all your "xzztched Off 
Are by her fury Main. 

Oed. By all my woes, 
She has out done me in Revenge and Murder; 
And I ſhould envy her the {ad applauſe : 

But, Oh! my Children! Oh, what have they done; 11 
This was not like the Mercy of the Heay'ns , 
To ſet her madneſs on ſuck cruglty.: .. 
This ſtirs me more than all my ſuerings, / 
And with my laſt breath I muſt eallFou Tyrants; 

Ham, What mean, you Sit f. 

Oed. Focaſta! lo, 1 come, 
O, Lajus, Labdacus, and all you Spirits 
Of the Cadmean Race, prepare to meet me, 
All weeping rang d along the gloomy ſhore ; 
Extend your arms t embrace me; for I come. 
May all the Gods too from their battlements 
Behold and wonder at a Mortals daring ; 4 
And, when I knock the goal of dreadtul Death, 
Shout and applaud me with a clap of Thunder : 
Once more, thus wing'd by horrid Fate, I come 
dwift as a falling Meteor; lo, 1flye, 
And thus go downwards, to the darker Sky. 


Thunder. He flings himſelf from the window! 


LE The Thebans gather about his body. 
Hem. O Prophet, Oedipus is now no more! 
Ocurs'd effect of the moſt deep deſpair ! 


Jir, Ceaſe your complaints, & bear his Body 2 : 
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The dreadful fight will daunt the drooping Thebans ; - 
Whom Heay'n decrees to raiſe with Peace and Glory. 
Yet by theſe terrible Examples warn dd 

| The facred Fury that allarms the World, 

Let none, tho' ne'er ſo virtuous, great and high, 

ek hea goods dee, 
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"CATALOGUE. 
OF\ENGLISH PLAYS, 


Neatly correct ly printed, in ſmall volume? 
t for the peel, &-ſold by T. e 


ua in the Hague. 1 
"= L ATS. _ Authors, price 
———— with four Songs by na os 

the D. of Bucks. ELF bs toe 
Macha” R Tis hündin 
Hamlet, Prince of Denmark. Fas aim, 
Othello, Moor of Venice. Ar 5p icy. 
King Henry IV. — een er 
ok Sr, John Falſta » 4 « Ihakeſpeay 1. 
The Merry-Wives of Windſor, & © © if 
Amours of Sr. John Falſtaffl. 6 
The Tempeſt, or Enchanted Illand: — arid 
altered by Davenant & Dryden./ yg 


The Jew of Venice: altered by Mr. 9 . 4 II} 
Granville ( Ld. Lanſdown}. At ' i? 1 
Aurenge:Zebe,or the Great Mogul \ %o, 
All for Love, or the World well loft 
TheSpa (by Dryden & Lee) WOOD Þ 
paniſh Fryaryor doable N 


very. c 
The Indian Emperor 36 Gonqueſ a 

of Mexico. geo 
The Stme of Innocence, ot Fallof E 
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Man. 
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Ampbitryon or the two S0 45. 
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She wou'd if ſhe cou d. LS. 
The Man of Mode, Sr. wi — } * 


The Rehearſal, with, TY Key 72 Pages; | 
(The Chances, altered by. J ngbam. 
The Old Batchelor. 

The Double Dealer. 

Love for Love. 

The way of the World. 

The Mourning Bride. IS | 

Phzdra & Hippolitus. .. . « - 

The Adventures of Five Hours. »." 
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WHEN I firſt defign'd this Play, I found, or 
thought 1 found ſomewhat ſo moving in the ſerious 
part of it, and ſo pleaſant in the comick, asmighs 
deſerye a more than ordinary care in both. Accor- 
dingly I us d the beſt of my endeavour, inthe ma- 
bg of two Plots, ſo very different from each 
other, that it was not perhaps the talent of every 
Writer, to have made them of a piece. Neither 
have I attemped other Plays N in 
my opinion, with the ſame judgment; though 
With like ſucceſs. And though many Poets may 
ſuſpect themſelves for the fondneſs and partiality of 
Parents to their youngeſt Children, yet I hope I 
may ſtand exempted from this rule, becauſeI know 
my ſelf too well, to be ever ſatisfied with my own. 
3 which have ſeldom reach'd to thoſe 

deas that I had within me: and conſequently , 1 
preſume I may have liberty to judge when Iwrite 
R 8 A2 more 


"a Baia eee 
* corlels pardonably ene y f al 
may know certainly when he ſhoots leſs wide at 
what he aims. Befides; rhe care and pains I have 
beſtowed on this on lg my other Tragi - Come- 


dies, may reaſonably make the world conclude, 
that "be 11 do nothing tolerably, or that this 


. is not much amiſs. Few good Pictures ha 

finiſh'd at one ſitting; neither can a true jan 
Hay, which is to Beat the teſt of ages, be produc d 
at a heat, or by the force of fancy, without the 
maturity of inen Far my own part, I have 
both ſo juſt a diffidence of my ſelf, and ſo great a 
reverence for my Audience, that I dare venture 
wy without a ſtriet Ne e and am as 
\ Aham d to put a loo ndigeſted Play upon 
* publick, as I ſhould — er braſs-money in 
a payment: For though it ſhou'd be taken, (asit is 
too often on the Stage, ) yet it will bo found; in tha 
— telling organs 1 7 eee 
n his cl hat traſh MWhoſe glitterin 
Gece d hb 4 ih in the 200% Fore often heard. the 
Nate o e 8 ue mak and wiſhing for thoſe 
his me ancholy bargain, which 

— ie . In a Flay- 
contributes to impoſe upon the 
8 ights, the 2 5 the habits, 
ve lt. ?J be grace: action (Which is com- 
. beſt: w there is Haemoſt need of it ) 
aue = Audience ure caſt a miſt 97290 their 
5715 not vali theeunnin ae 
e face, and ov 
8585 that he may gain the 


Ne, the cleaner conveyance of 
rick, But Theſe alfe beauties of the Stage, 
are no more — than a Rainbow : when the Ac- 
tor ceaſes to ſhine upon them, when he gilds them 
no e i * they A 

inkling. | 


n 
and a hideous TC And true non 


them am 


Fe 


which amaz'd me in Buſſy d Ambosſtupon the Thed. 
tre; but when I had taken up what, I ſuppos d a 
fallen Star; I fund That been coe d Wii a jelly: 
nothing but a cald dull maſs, which glitter d no 
longer than it Was ſhooting: R, dwaf 9 · 
dreſs d up in gigantick words; repetition in abun- 
dance; looſenels of exytelſion, and groſs Hyper- 
boles; the ſenſe of one line expanded pro goofy 
into ten: and to ſumũ vp all, uncorreft Engliſh, 


2 
aſping and groanipg beneath 4 heap 
LAS A famous modern Poet us'd eolacritich 


every year 4 Sratias to Virgil's Manes: and have 


indignation enonghrobutti a # Ambb;ſ6 annaally th 


the memory of FobHſov. one thy ord, I 
am ſenſible, perhaps too late, that 1 have gone 


too far: for 1 member ſome verſes of ty owh 
Maximin, and Almanzor , which cry vengea 
upon me for their exttvagance, and Which I with 
heartily in the ſame fire with drm and Chapman. 
All Ican ſay for thoſe paſſages, whithate; 1 hope, 
not many, is, that I knew they Were bad eneugh 
to pleaſe, even when I writ, them: Boe Loepane of 
ong try ſins: and if any of theitfellows 
intrude by chabee ittomy prefentwritipgs, I dravw 
aſtroke over all thoſe Davilsbof the Theatre > and 
am reſol dl will fettle my ſelf no reputatibti by the 
plauſe of Fools. Tig not that Tam moftifled to 
all ambition, but I ſcoth as muck to take it froni 
half-witted Judges, 45 I ſhou'dro raife an Eftate b 
cheating of Bubbles. Neithet do Idiſcommetd chi 
lofty ſtyle in Tragedy, whichis nattiraly potnpois 
and maghificetit> but nothing is truly ſubline 5 8 
is not juſt and propet. 1 the Ancieatshad judg 


· twinkling. TY ie rd, 
reading what was beevine of thoſe glaring colours 


by the ſame meaſures which a common Reader takes; 
they had concluded Statius to have written higher 


a ie UL HL TS BE 05 316 2549 
Que. ſuperimpoſito moles geminats, Coloſſo; 


thundring kind of ſound than, 
Tityre tu patule recubans ſub tegmine fai; 
17 


carrys amor 


: o - 
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* 
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Vet Virgil had all the majeſty ofa lawful Prince; and 
Statius only the bluſtring ot a Tyrant. But when 
men affect a vertue which they cannot reach, 

fall into a vice, which bearsthe neareſt reſemblance 
toit. Thus an injudicious Poet who aims at lofti- 
neſs, runs eaſily into theſwelling putfie ſtyle, be- 
cauſe it looks like Greatneſs. I remember, when 
I was a Boy , I thought-inimitable Spencer a mean 
Poet in compariſon of Sy/veſter's du Bartas: and was 
rapt into an extaſie when I read theſe Line 


F ery Ee] | 4 ent ade ns 
Now, whentheWinter's keener breath began 


To cryſtallize the Balticł Ocean | 
Toglaze the Lakes, to bridle up the Floods , 
And periwig with ſnow the bald-pateWoods! 


n TNTEND of 8: 4 94 
Iam much deceiv'd if this be not abominable fuſtian; 
that is, thoughts and words ill ſorted, and with- 
out the leaſt relation to each other; yet I dare not 
anſwer for an Audience, that they wou'd not clap it 
on the Stage: ſo little value there is to be given to 
the common cry, that nothing but madneſs can 
pleaſe Mad- men, and a Poet-muſt be of a piece 
with the SpeCtators, to gain a reputation with them. 
But, as in a room contriv'd for ſtate, the height 
of the root ſhou d bear a proportion to the area, 
ſo in the heightnings of poetry, the ſtrength and 
4 j vehemence 


jeher vebemence of figures ſhou'd be ſuited to the Occa- 
5 fon, the ſubject, and the perſons. All beyond 
this is monſtruous; tis out of nature, tis an ex- 
creſcence, and not a living part ot poetry. Ihad - 
not ſaid thus much , if ſome young Gallants who 
pretended to criticiſm , had not told me that this 
Tragi-Comedy wanted the dignity of ſtyle: but as 
a Man who is charg'd with a crime of which he 
thinks himſelf innocent, is apt to be too eager in 
bis own defence, ſo perhaps I have vindicated my 
Play with more partiality than I ought , or than 
ſuch a trifle can deſerve. Vet, whatever beauties 
it may want, *tis free at leaſt from the groſſneis of 
thoſe faults I mention d. What credit it has gain d 
upon the Stage, I value no farther than in reterence 
to my profit, and the ſatisfaction 1 had in ſeeing it 
repreſented with all the juſtneſs and gracefulneſs of 
action. But as tis my intereſt to pleale my Audien- 
ce, ſo tis my ambition to be read. That I am ſure 
is the more laſting and the nobler defign; for the 
E ot thoughts and words, which are the 
idden beauties of a Play, are but confug'dly judg'd 
in the vehemence of action: All things are there 
beheld , as in a haſty mo ion, where the Objects 
only glide before the eye and diſappear. The moſt 
diſcerning Critick can judge no more of thele ſilent 
graces inthe action, than he who ridespoſtthrough 
an unknown country can diſtinguiſh the ſituation 
of places, and the nature of -the ſoil. - Thepurity 
of phraſe, the clearneſs of conception and ex- 
preſſion , the boldneſs maintain'd to. Majeſty , the 
ſignificancy and ſound of words, not ſtrain d into 
bombaſt, but juſtly elevated; in ſhort, thoſe very ft; 
words and thoughts which cannot be chang'd but 
for the worſe, muſt of neceſſity eſcape our tranſient 
view. upon the theater: and yet without all theſe a a 
Play may Ly" e ſtory move * 


to avoid thein ina Play of this nature. There are 


poang inthe performance. | 


- 


the AQtor nd che latrnenels of t wich his perfo 
nance, of now andrhena glittering beam of wit or 
Paſſion ſtrike through che-obſcurity of the Poem, 
any of ele are ſ ee e . 
butnetto A ſaſting admiration , for notliing but 
truth can long continue , and time is the | 
Judge of efuth. | em not vainenough 


to think I 
left no faults in this, which that touch lone 
n will nor diſcover; neither indeed is ie poſſible 


evidently two Attions in it: but it will be clear to 
any judicious Man, that wich half the pains, I could 
have raie'd a Play from either of them. For this time 
—— my e 2 _ . mw 

lays together ; and to break a rule for thepleaſure 
of variety. The truth is, the Audience are n 
weary of continu'd 3 _ And 1 dare 
venture to prophecie, that ragedies, except 
thoſe in verle ſhall ſucceed in this Age, if they are 
mot lighten'd with a courſe of Mirth. For rhe feaſt 
 & too doll and folemn wuhout the fiddles. But 
bow difficult a tack this is, will ſoon be try d: for 
a ſeveral genius is requird to either way; and with- 
out both of em, a man, in my opinion, is but 
half a Poet for the Rage. Neitheris it ſo trivial an 
undertaking, to make a Tragedy end happily; for 
*is more difficultto fave than tis to kill. The Gagger 
and the cup of poiſon are always in a readineſs; but 
to bring the action to the laſt extremity, and then 
by probable means to recover all. will require the 
art and judgment of a Writer, and coſt him many a 


And now, my Lord, I maſt confeſs that what I 
have written, looks more like a Preface than a De- 
_ dication; and truly it was thus far my deſign, that! 
might entertain you with ſomewhat in my own art, 
which might be more worthy of a noble mind, _—_ 


/ : 
et be Epiſtle Dedicatory; 
for- the ſtale exploded trick of fulſom panegyricks. 
yt or rs difficult to write juſtiy on any thing, bat alm̃oſt 
em, | impoſſible inpraiſe. I ſhal{ therefote wave ſo ne a 
inp, ſobject; and only tell you, that in recommending 
but a Proteſtant Play to a Proteſtant Patron, s Idom fx 
Sor ſelf an honour * ſod do your noble Family a right, 


. 


who have been always eminent in the 

favour of our Religion and Liberties. - And if the 
promiſes of your youth, your education at home, 

and your experience abroad, deceive me not, the 
principles you have embrac d are ſuch as will no way, 
degenerate from your Anceſtors; but refreſh their 
memory in the minds of all true fiagliſ- Men, and 
renew their luſtre in your perſon; which , my 
Lord, is not more the wiſh, than it istheconſtant 
expectation of your Lordihip's. 


+» l 


| Moſt Obedtenn 


Butthful Servant, | 


FOH DRYDEN, {| 


88 


NY luck for us, anda kind bearty Pit ; 
| For he who pleaſes , never fails of wit. 
Honour is yours: :- DO TE 
And yon, like Kings, at City Treats beſlowit, 
The Writer kneels, and is bid riſe a Poet. 
But you are fickle Sovereigns, to our ſarrom, 
Toa dubb to-day , and hang a man to-morrow, 
Pon cry the ſame ſenſe up, and down again, 
Juſt like braſs money once a year in Spain. 
Takeyou? th' mood, what e er baſe metal come, 
| You coin as faſt as Gronts at Bromingam + 
Thongb tis no more like ſenſe in ancient Plays , 
Than Rome's Religion like St. Peter s days. 
In ſhort , ſoſwift your judgments turn and wind, 
Fon caſt our fleeteſt Wits a mile behind, | 
*Twere well your Judgmentsbut in Plays did range, 
But ev n your folliesand debauches change 
- Withſuch a whirl, the Poets of your Age 
Are tyr d, andcannotſcore'em on the Stage; 
Unleſs each vice in ſport. huniſl they indite, 
Eb n asnoteh: Prentices whole dermons write. 
The heavy Hollanders no vices know, - * 


But what they us da hundred years ago; 
Like honeſt plants, where they were ſtuck they grow. 
| They cheat, but ſtill from obeating Sires they come: 
ey drink, but they were e of of in Mum, 
1 heir patrimonial ſloth the Spaniards keep, 
And Philip firfttaught Philip how to /leep, . 
The French and we ſlillchange ; but here's thecurſe, 
They change for better, and we change for worſe : 
They take up our old trade of conquering , © 
And we are taking their s, to dance and ſing. 
Our Fathers did for change to France repair, 
1 | 


T3 FJ ＋ And 
* "rad Fg a . 


TI» 


— — 
A 


PROLOGUE: * 


Andth ey for changewill try our Englith air. 

As Chiba when they throw one to) way, 

Strait a morefooliſh gemgam comes in play. 

So we, grown penitent, on ſerious thinking, 

Leave whoring , and devoutly fall to drinking. Ef 
Scowring theWatchgrows out 0 974 faſhion wit, © 
Now weſet up for tilting in the 

ere tis agreed by Bullies chicken-hearted, 

Tofright the Ladies firſt, and then be parted, 

A fair attempt has twice or thrice been 

To hire night-murthrers , and make death a trade, 
When murther*s out, what vice can we advance? 

Unleſs the the new-found pois'ning trick of France. 
And when their art of d we ha ve got, 

By way of thanks , w "_ m O er our Plot. 
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Tae 115 8 1 2 —_ 
Alph. pedro ?—ltow goes th night : or 


work ant: if | bs N 
The Maar will gage ' N 825 "27 mY 
His utmoft of. OI ek, ii 7141 pqul 


To win a Queen nd Kingdom. 


Pedr. Pox o this I. ws thoughs|.. 
Ir the Que ling Ter e 


Alpb. She has nor been bed: — 


'HE 


Pedr. She 
Albb. Then welcome daylight: 2 bare warn | 


2 


* 


23 7 Wk Eher: : or, 
All night deyoutly watch'd; and brib'd e wy, == 
With 82 . deliverance.” pets 8 
Pidr. O, Alphonſo, \ & +; 
If fear they come too. late! A N 
Sit heavy on her, and weigh down her prayers. 
A Crown uſurp'd, a lawful King depos d; 
In bondage held, debarr'd the common light, 
His Children murther'd, and his Friends deſtroy d: 
hit can we leſs expect than what A PAL 2 
And what we fear will follow. © oor tha W  8 I 
Alph. Heav'n avert it. ( event 
Pedr. Then Heav'nimuſt not be Heav'n: judge the 
| By what has paſs'd. Th Uſurper joy d not long 
Eis ill- got Crown: Tis true, he dy d in peace: 
Unriddle that ye Pow'rs !¶ But left his Daughter 
Our preſent Queen, engag'd, upon his death- bed, 
To marry with young 8 , whoſe curs'd Father 
Had help'd to make him mY 
Hence, you well know, his fatal War adele; z 
Becauſe the Moor Abdalla, with whoſe Troops 
Ib Ufurpergain'd the SE at 2 Was refus d; 
And, as an lnfidel, ve deſpis d. 
Alph. Well we are 30 diers,Pedro,and like e N 
Plead for our pay 
Pedr. A good Qufe 12 do well though : 
It gives my ſword an edge. You ſec this Bertr Nr, 
Has now three _ been. _ by the Moors: : 
What hope we is io : mend, 
Your — 42h F 
Alph. He's 3 ſucceſsful Warrior, 3 
And has the Solditt's hearts. | Upon the skirt 
Of Arragon, our ſquander d Troops he rallies: 
Our Watchmen, from the Town , with longing! eyes 
Expect his ſwift arrial. 
Pedr. It muſt be ſwift; or ir wi come too late. 
Nah No more: Dake Bereran, 
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MA Enter 


p 8 Bert. Relieve the Centrys that bw watch'd al n night. 
In ped ] Now, Colonel, nb 


That you ſtand idle here : | : | 
Pear M ne are drawn off, * e R BY ; 2 
To take a ſhort repoſe. 1 e * 2113 13 10 
7 Bert. Short let it be: e 
1 £ For from the Mooriſh aa BO * _ more, nA 


| There has been heard a diſtant humming noiſe, 
event Like Bees dilturb'd, and arming in their hire. 
ge the What courage in our Soldiers? Speak , what hope 7 
Pedr. As much as when Phyſicians ſhake their heads, 
And bid their dying Patient think of Heav'n * 
Our walls are thinly mann d, our beſt Men lain; 
The reſt, an heartleſs number re. N c watching, 5 
And harraſs'd out with duty.” f Nö 
Bert. Good night all then | | 
Ped, Nay , for my part, ris but a ſingle life 
I have to loie: Ill plant my Colours down 
In the mid breach. and by em fix my foot; 
Say a ſhort Soldiers pray'r, to re — eroble 
Ot my few Friends above. and ae 
The 8 fair bullet. 5 | 
Alph Never was known a night of ſuch diftraQion: 
Noiſe ſoconfus'd and dreadful:? juſtling crowds; '” © , 
That run, and know not whither: Torches gliding, ” 
bY Like meteors by each other in the ſtreets. 
4 Perd. I met a reverend, fat, old; gouty SY 
With a paunch twoln ſohigh; his double chin * So 
Might reſt upon'tz A true Son of the Chur; 
FR Fe Freſh colour'd ; e thriven on his trade, Ava 
ag cy< Come puffing with his greaſie bald wire, ag 0 74 
I And fawbling o'er his — in — way. A 
te. Ie told em falfe for fear: about his neck 


There huag a Wench, a eb ea, , : _—_ 
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— Cape. To Arms,. ted. 1 0 So bf vt 

From the Moor's Camp the noiſe grows lender ite: 

Ratlingof Armour, Trumpets, Drums, Ales, 
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To pray for dur ſucceſs gain the erl. Eee 

Ped. Very good: Shie uſurpe che Throne Wark aha. 
old King in priſon, and at the ſume time, is 2932 for 
a vicuns, Oh Religion and Roguery , how they go 
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Behold our weeping r hn oftacnd hy 
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Bert. [to Abb.] — 
ood news kind Heav'n ! ( General laſs 
3 Alph. to Lor.] O welcome, welcome! las the 
How near our Army? When ſhall we be ſuccour{d? © 93 
_ Or are we ſuccour'd ? are the Moors emo dl? 
. Anſyer theſe queſtions firlt 5 and then athooknd mores 
Anſwer em all together. _ . 
Lor. Yes; when have a thouſand n. 
„I The Generals well; his Army too is ſafe 
I Victory can make em. The'Moor's King 
In afe enough; I warrant him, for one: N 2A 04 
101 At dawn of day our General c as 0122) 1 er 
7 | Pight of his woollen night-cap: allight wounds | 12 # 
72 Per ps he may recover. 35.47 hs oe 46647 + 6. Wo 155 5 
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Somewhat undecentliy: when men want light. 


1 


N 
x 

A 4 

3 E f 

3 £ 4 * * SW » 

. : $ £ ar : we * x 

* \ (? . > "+ 4 8 4 ff A, 
* . * 1 +4 : + 4 1 
„ * j * 8 s 


| Ped. That's young, ps 
Beret. I'll pare . 8 * et 
Wees, | 
1 ot ruin d. [ Afode. 
or, Petro a word: - ( Whiſper. )- ( Exit Bertran, 
455 How 3 : I find NE , 


In Fach. of his diſſembling. 
| To Loremas-] How many of the Eoemy ire gain * 


Lor. Troth, Sir, we were in haſte, and cou'd not ſtay 
To ſcore the men welltill d: But there they lie; 
Beſt ſend our Women out to take the tale; 
anne endture f em. if 


| To Ped. Seen ao, e hd dog cheap? 


Pegro . muſt be hadi and-ſpeedil) 
ret 28 1 15 2 


make his Entry ? IN 
Such Trivmphs as were gi n by ancient Kor: 
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Lor. As you ſay, Sir, that Rote was very eds | 
To Ped JI leave tho choido ti ybn fair, black, tall, low: 
Let her bythavea noſeli and ynn may tell her a 
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_ © Lox. Yes faith, 'wecame like bold intruiling Gueſts, , 
And took em unpre par d ty give us welcome: 
Their Scouts we LAl'd, then found their Bod 1 | 
And as they lay confus d. weſtumbl'd oer em; 
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| About affairs relating do the publick; . 
ui, JA fraſonable Git, jul tha vow; 5 
31 TY Trumpets within: . F 
_ Ped. I kiear the General's ung tand, and oe i | | 


Ho he will be receiv'd,, I fear; but coldly; 8 
There hung a cloud, * mettiought , > On Bertran «brow. 8 
Lor. Then took to ſee a ſtorm on Torriſmand's.  — 
Looks fright not Men: the General has {cen Moore, | f 
With as bad faces; no 1 br to 1 0 s. as | 
. Ped. 'Twas rumour'd in the Ca loves Queea, 
Lor. He drinks her health de coutly, 
Alph. That may breed bad blood toirt him & im. 
4 Pu Yes, in private: 
Bat Berrran has been taught the arts of Court, 
a. Togild a face with ſmiles z and leera Man hn. 
2 0 here they come. — 


= Enter Torriſmond ap 4 Offices t on one fs g 
Y dn the other. They Wi Bertran EU 1 4 
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. Acc he lang ae ind —in 1 | 
Ped. O, you miſtake him: *rwasan e eee | 
The fawning joy of Courtiers, and of Dogs. 
nll . £0r-" (Afiae.) Here are nothing but'lyes to be * 
rn en go — ſelf in ſome blind alley ; and try ifany | 


5 courteous D wilt think me worth finding. 
; Exit 
Alb. Nowy he begins to open. * Lorenzo. 
* Bert. Your Country reſcu'd, 8 my daa 
A glortous conquet noble Torriſmond! 
8 The People rend the skies with loudapplaula; ö 5 : * 49 
ads And Heav'n can hear noother name bur U · .:. 1 


The thronging crow ds preſs on you as you pals ; - 
And with their'cager joy , make n 5 


Tor, My Lord, Fhaveno taſte . a al | 
Ofpopitrappirte 3 * ö 
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Turn Fortune looſe again to my purſu itt 
And let me hunt her through embattell'd Foes, x 
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| Theſe Honours you deſerve ; nor ſhall m J ſuffrage 


And lets their laurels wither on their heads. 


And whom ſhould * eſtcem above Heava' s ei. | 


Ofgidy crows changeable + | 
vehement, and till without a cauſe : 


= Servants to Chance 4 and blowing in the tyde . N. 
Of ſwoln ſucceſs; but e e e 
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It leaves the channeldry, 2 f 8 
Bert. So young a Stock! 
Tory, You wrong ine, if you think 7h Elo one et 


Within theſe veins for pageants. But let Honour | 


Call for my blood, and ſluce it into ſtreams ; 35 oy 


In duſty plains, amidft the Cannons rc roar, 


: There will | be the firſt. 
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_ Suppoſe th' aſſembled States of Arragen 


Decree a Statue to you, thus inſcrib'd, | 
To Torriſmond,, who freed his native Land. 
Alph.(roPed Mark how he ſounds & farhome him, to and 


Ide ſhallows of his Soul ! 


Derr. Thejuſt applauſe | 
Of God-like Senates, isthe amp of vertue, 
Which makes it paſs unqueſtion d through the world. 
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Ee laſt to fix em on you. If refus d, fi 


Tou brand us all with black Ingratitude: 7 


For times to come ſhall ſay, Our Spain, like Rome. 
Neglects her Champions, after noble acts, 


Tor. A Statue, tor a Battel blindly fought, 
Where darkneſs and ſurpriſe made conqueſt cheap /? 
Where Virtue borrow'd but the arms of Chance, 
And ftruck a random blow ! tas Fortuge' s work ; 
And Fortune take the praiſe, 

Bert. Yet happineſs 
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But lucky Men are Favourites of Heaven : 
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* not contend with Madmen. 


The praifes of a young and benuteou⁰ . 

Shall crown your glorious acts. 2 
Ped. | to Alphonſo Þ There eee. 170 
Tor. The Queen! that were a bappinloroo great 

Nam d you the Queen, m my Lord? Nie nas 

Bert Les: Youhave en, andyou nd contes, 

A praiſe, a ſmile a loek from her is worth | 

The ſhouts of thouſand" Amphitheaters :- aa 

She , ſhe ſhall praiſe you for l — W 

To- morrow will deliver all her charms by 1875 

Into my arms; and make her mine for exe. 505 

Why ſtand you mute? * 

Tor, Alas! I cannot ſpeak; 1 5 

Bert. Not ſpeak, _ ] 3 * — e 
Tor, Nor can l or Lam loſt in thaughr. "1 
Bert. Thought of the Queen, perhaßs ? 
Tar, Why „if it were, | 

ne, n may be thought on, though wo high to climb. 

Bert. O, now find where your er 


You ought not think ofibee, - e dc ethics 
Tor. Sol ſay too; N 1! 

I ought not: Madmen ought not tobe mad: ** 

But who can help his frenzy? N af A hatred; 


Bert. Fond young Man 1. es 
The wings of your Ambition muſt bedipt:- 
Your ſhame-fac'd Vertue ſhun d the people's ok; 
And Senate's honqurs : but tis well we know+ 
What price you hold your ſelf at: you have fought / 
With ſome — and that has ſeal d your pardon. \/ 
Tor. Pardon from thee | O, give me patience, Heavy at. 
TRAP vanquiſh'd Bertran; 2 thou dat ſt, . 
Upon yon ſlaughter d Hoſt, that field of blood 
There ſeal niy pardon. where thy n loſt. 
Ped He's ruin d, paſt 1 2975 
Alph. [ to Tor. ] Learn reſp ttad til 
To the firſt Prince o th blo, $i e 
Bert. O, let him rave! + 230 fr 


33 


The: Dal Düren n we. 


A * 1 —_ N * 
" ” * >, TOO, 15 N 1 
E = * 8 cf 
2 * g N 
* 


* * 2 
* 8 LP. + a * «4 F. "y 7 5 0 oy DFT" þ. » 
* EA oY "+ FLY R —— ok des; _ g N 1 9 
1 N A ——_ .] S A A >; — f a 
r rr A * 
* — FP, A 7 F A , 
' 
- 8 g l 
v 
- 
Fe . 
9 * % 
- 
4 
* : 
„ > 
ma 
. 


| hi Ls wad baggouc (7 er f o 
I 'know 'twas madneſs to ns * Nan 1 
And yet ere *bafenofsto-deny mylove. ** 
"Tis true, mybopesure vaniſhing as clouds: 
Lighterthan Children's bubbles blown by —. 
meiits; burtheraſhrefults of Chauer a 5 
My Birth une u the ſtars againſt me; 1 K > 
_Pow'r, 1 the ſwing aad 0 1 
Mankind my fore; aud only Love to friends i 
'But a kept at uch 8 1011 iT F 
As, whati daresto de HA Rival. i Len cont 
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3 'Tis burto weegy and elufepureycvin auer. 7; 
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N very pretty Moppet 5 
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N Himſelf 4 Stranger almoſt; wholly friendle61- - dr * 
; A Torrent rowhug.doywu-a profyies , 44 7914 bk * 
Benſier to be ſtopf, thut isn. 5 


dual. "Tisfruitlclsto — — 
Improve your intereſt dee rdon ne When 
A. Weak Emery F 


* 
1 
4 
„ 


deen Cover half the Town, 


Put all pft be: If 
. * . 

eh s Emer Lorenzo. 15 nos 1 

| PONY izh a: W429" 4 2 {7.1 delle 2 c . 


— — —— — uw Op — 


r wen, Pal che Wet bine Ro 22 Th 


Women are worke ine hn 
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—— ad in With ber Majeſty: Ut is -Y 
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ö We Bir Pedro, Lorenzs'ſolus: | 
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vg Fin 3 Caralier—— will you not hear 
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bir. Face about, Man; 'you'n Soldier / an Afraid = 
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what you pleaſe to cxcuſe the frailey ofa Woman 


Lor. O, I love an eaſie Woman: there's ſucha fon 
to crack a thick ſhell'd Miſtreſs ;. we break our teeth and 


find no kernel, Tis generous in you to take pity on a 
| — I IH hands at his 
Be 4: 7 $4 te of 85 

Elv. You. may. have a better 2 ben! de. 
 Terve ; you have not {cen me yet, and ore 1 am 
conan. you ar beagt whale, bl 15 60 vn 
Le. Not abſolutely 1 » I muſt onfeſs 4: Aden. 

on apace: YOu have a dan us tongue in your 

bead, 4. can tell 27 8 of a8 
killing metal, there's, but one way with me. It me 
ſee yau,. for the ſafeguard of. my hond ur: 0 cent 


| 2 5 Were e 


anger e you 
were in — 7. d you not be glad to take 
n ſum upon content ins ſeal d bag, without peeping?— 
but however, eee de. for a ſample. 
14 des 5 ei Arden . - [Lifts up. ber. ul. 
Lor. What eyes were: there / how 8 glans 
ces! you do well to keep em veib d they: e 


to be truſted out o th in 
Ei Perhaps now you may accuſe: my for | 6; 
bur hind ubile is the vnly time of freedom l have 


had; and there is nothing ſo extravagant a8 4 ner. 
when he getz jake alitls, and is ee eee 
into his fetter KG ra; | 
; Loy. To conſe Feel you. Made eee 
ber in love; with leſs than your Ser z but 
now Ichade ſeen you, I am in the direct road of lan- 


gviſhing and Gghing; and, if Love. goes on a it be- 
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or r like theſe: iymptorms/in ay ep 
I may: go ſhufflingly: at firſt, for, I was neyer begs 

oe valk'd in trammels; yet ſhall drudge and moil at 

d ſtancy / till l have worn off the hitching in my pace, 

12 - Elv,yOh, ir, there are arts to reclaim the wilde | 

us Mea ,/ as there are 10 make Spanicls fetch and _carry ; 


8 chide em otten, and feed em ſeldom. Now I know 
e, your tewpers/you may thank y your ſelf if you are 22. 
m to hard meat e you A Toe: years if you wm. 

to me. . 1 17 C > 134i h 28 
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ur t end on't + there may be an evilmeaning ia ithe 1 wor 
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ke 8 £551 Re Th 34 * % 18 Qt 
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fin 2 FNR moin en eben wi, 37 
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* Soul. N 1 * 5 
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"Kick an eats nog and? 
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her? 13, en . Vi Apt | 7 
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1s BM thou tell „ „. e „bib e e gad! 

i: Se. Les, his neus, Colonel, that you have ſcen | 

ve (your! laſt of her? „„ oat 

| er Wein dern ge be h l Kohl dge bf 

5x BY her; thou art 4 circunicifel pap," age f 

Fi Som. Circumdilſe me np mi than I circumeiſe you, 

ut Colonel! Hernano: once more vu hae f ſeen! your Ul | 
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2 Te Spaniſh ——— DRY 

Le. 2 Iwill, thou belt the face ofa Ma- 
giſtrate rea e 
Sem And 8 ide me wih a Mags 
war: head to my. Magiſtrar's F. s.Face;I thank you Colonel. 

Lor. Come, thou art lo ſuſpicious upon an idle 
"Sy that woman 1 ſaw, I mean, thar little erop- 
ked; 17 woman (for t other was 4 lye) is no more 
thy Wife; as I'll go home with thee , and iatisfic | 
thee immediately, my dear Friend. 

Gom I ſhall or BY ut.you to that trouble: no (rn 
el a3 a ſingle viſit; not ſo much as an Embaſſy by 
civil old Woman; nor a Serenade of Twinhledum, 
"Twhnkledum , under my windows. Nay, I will adviſe 
Jou, out of my 1 to your perſon, that you 
l 7 5 not near yon corner houſe by nig he; for to my 
Foo wes, , are Blunderboſſes planted. in 
| ne ha go off conſtantly. of their own 
g, at, 895 Ng ofa Fiddle. and the _ 

ming of a G 

7 Art hs ſtinate 7 "then 1 denounce * 
"War againſt thee 2 demoliſh thy: eng by foree: 
or, at leaſt, Vil bring = 7 whole Regiment upon thee : 
my thouſand ic TS that ſhall dev our thee in Free. 
* _ 7 quarter.- .Farewel rough night-cap., [Exit Lorenzo. 
Sm., Farewel buff! Free- quarter for a Regiment 
- of red coat Locuſts?. J hope to ſee em all in the red 
"oa firſt! — But oh, this Fexabel of mine / N 
- Phyfician that ſhall preſcribe her an ounce of Camphire 
every Morning for her breakfaſt, to abate. i incontinency: 
ſhe Layer PEAR. oy i WT for Con- 

jon; & for 1 5 ee for a 
_ Heretick: the ve. firipes by. 5 weight, and 
* ſuſtenance by 5 4 and OM 1 I bore 


wi prin 
No cane 8 Chnbwe dell per, 
* e * 0 0 the Year, 
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dy 

8 Alphonſo , Pedro. 5 

1 | ALPHONSO. 

11 ; 

5 W. Hen ſaw you my Lorenxo? 5 

m. . Fed. Ibad a glimpſe of him; but he ſhot by we. 

rike a young Hound upon a burning ſcent: 1 2 

he's gone a . ae gers 50 ( better. 
His foreign breeding mig have ta hr him 
i x 'Tisthat has taught him this. $ 

. What learn our Youth but to refine | J 

4 The homely vices of their native land ? i 

ent ive me an honeſt home · ſpun Country Clown, 

red If our own growth; his dulneſs is but plain; 1 

ta Pot their' sembroider'd: ; they are ſent out * 8 


ee And come back Fops. 

Alph. You know what reaſons urg d me; 
. ut now I have accompliſh'd my deſigns , "ne 
9” Wl ſhou'd be glad he knew em. his wild riots 
Diſturb my Soul: but they wou'd fit more Loſe, 
Did not the threaten d down - fall of our Houle, - 


z in TIRE ner 5 


Jer 


— whiſpering with 6 Corte fil, 
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9 Ifhe preſume toown — ſhe's $170. Ae 
He tis certain üs on 5 
5 fro ws J Mark bow Ae Lee An 
Our old impriſon d King wore no ſuch looks. Le: 
Ped O, Whu'd the General ſnake of his dotage to tho Th 
uſurping Queen pet All 
And re-inthrone ody-- venerable Sancho be: 1 
I' undertake ; d Bertran ſound his trumpets; If Yo 
And Torriſmond but whiſtle e Rogers f ; Bu! 
| Hedraws his Apinyroff -\. + + 15) Wai 
Alphb. I told him ſo: x K 


But had an anſwer louder than a 
pe. Now plague ad pox on 


We Naioek- n ue 


l hate to ſee a brave bold fellow ſotted, Lik 


Made ſowre and ſcaſleſs 3 turd tb whey by love * Ane 
A driveling Hero fit for a Romance. 7 
0. here he comes; what wil ei x groadag be 7 = 


Inte Torrie A Beret 5 ö heres and 1 


det Make way my Lords; lad let the Pageant 
T.o.ͥosry. on gory pak 
But you. my ; Wogood ur N 
1 have no Moors beth the; ry watt? vey 
Bert Def ee | 
Dare to peak its ner | 
eee eee? 


nu e, 


Nr. M bende deer e are 
| You, 2. z n N N 
Tis her convaturid you taftenty APE, ry 
To anſwer your — N 2 
Exit Tereſa: Bertran, with bis Company , Aer bt low, 


r One S 


| A groe of Pikes. 


_ 
924 


S SG - 


phe low , then okriilotlyorthe Lr. nd foi yoo 


Are not fo K. 


Alph.. Call upqour courage 9 


And, like a Lion preſs d upon thetoils, 


Leap on your Hunters: Speak your «ions by, 552 


There is ane 


| il 
Allow'd to praiſe. itſelf. . ii 
aire deveacugh, roo hot burnowry , | 


Ped. Heart , _ 
Your fury then boil'd upward to a toam's ö 
But ſince this meſſage came, you ſink and ſettle; 
As if cold water had been pour d upon you. 57 | 
Tor. | Alas; thou know'ſbnor wintir is to love? + . 5 
When we behold an Angel, not to fer,.Üs ö 
Is to be i ; no m reſal dd. 5 | 
Like a led victim, to my death FI go ; 
And dying, blefsthe hadTthar gave the blow: ken. 


De SCENE avis © iid Per the . 


rring in fate; Bertran ſtanding next 
4 ber; then Tereſa, G . 


- Miſes, and hers he from. 


„„ 


eee. Le I 
* deſerts; 9 $95; 


Have plac'd:you in the view of ſoveteigu po r 
But I wou d leafy the cauſe; —— — TE 
Within my Palace walls, withinmy 1 i 
Almoſt within my fight; affronta a f riure an' 
Who ſhortly —— e 


Bert. He thinks you owe din igen ve j 
eee, ur : = ” 
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| My Father ſent him early wehen, 
I have not often ſeen him; if did, 
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Whoſe fierce demeanour, and whoſe inlolence | 


| Thats my preſumption then ne” 


| He draws me to his dart. I dare no more. 
ert. He's mad beyond the cure of Heller. 
| Warn IR 9 for this infolence | 

Tor: || '-- 


. my "7 2 : Fre hu 1 8 8 * 125 a N 2 * * 6 ; , , , 9 * ts kr a * * 
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eee, A brd vo 


He paſs:d uumark d by my unkeedi e 

But where' 's the fierceneſa, the , 

The haughty port, the fiery arrogance? 0 

By all theſe marks, this is not ſure the Man. ' 
Bert. Let this is he who fill d your Court with cumuly 


ON Ore ON 


The patience of a God cou'd not ſupport.” - 
Name his offence, my Lord, and as ſal have 
Immediate puniſhment.  -/; 
Bert. Tis of ſo high a ture, ſhould I ſpeakie, 


u. Some one among you ſpeak. N el 
ph [ ſide. ] Now my tongue itches, oy 
Au. All dumb! on your Allegiance; Terriſmond. 
all your hopes, I do command you, peak. 
Tor. 1 kneeling. ]O ſeek not to convince me en 


Which l can ne er repent, nor can you pardon. T 
Or if you needs will kfow it, think. oh think, 

That he, who thus commanded dares to ſpeak, O 

Unleſs commanded, wou'd havedy d in ſilence. 

But you adjur d me, Madam, by m r 1 5 It 

Hopes I have none, fur I am all deſpair: N57 A 

Friends L have none, for Friendſhip follows Fayour:. 1. 

Deſert I've none, for vrhat I did was du?: 4 

Oh. that it were! that it were duty all! W 

Q. Why do you pauſe ? proceed, wiki fire 1 

| Tor. As onecondemn'dtg leap a precipice, 41 ot! 

| þ 42x ſees before his eyes the depth below /,, | T] 

ps ſhort, and looks about for ſome kind dub Ar 

To break — fall fol; — | Bu 

But vrhither am I going ? ifto death, Twill 8 

He looks ſo lovely ſweetin beauteous pomp,.. MOTO? is 


Hon. 


Tr. Mad as Tam, e eee, ee + 
Q. You're both too bold. You, Torriſmond, withdraws - 
FIl teach you all, what's Dt Queen, e 
For you, my Lord,. 5 (2x EY 
The Prieſt to-morrow wasto join. our hands 3 
I'll try if Loan live a day without you. - 
So both of you depart ; and live in peace. 
tz WM. Al. Who knows which way ſhe points? 
Doubling and turning like a hunted Hare. 
Find out the meaning of her mind who ca. 
'e Ped. Who ever found a Woman's? backward & forward, 
| the whole Sex in every word. In my conſcience when 
ſhe was getting, her Mother was thinking of a Riddle. 
| [ Exennt all but the Queen and Tereſa. 
2s. Haſte , my Tereſa, haſte, een. 
Tere. Whom , Woes. 7120 | 
Tore. Prince ene: 10 
ne Qu. Terriſmond. e 
. munen | y 
[ Aſide] Arif Sun a a 5 
Or I am much e 1 Bxit. Terk 
Ds. A change ſo ſwift whatheart did eric 
It ruſh'd upon me like a mighty ſtrem 
And bore me in a moment far from ſhore. 


1 * od * 


* . kay wo wie 


I've lov'd away my ſeif; in + pw hour, + 1 
Already am I gone an Age o EY” | 
Was it his youth, his valour , or ſucceſ |, 


I Theſe might perhaps be found in pu ice Fn 1 * 

er was that reſpect; that avyful homage pay TY 1 

| That fearful Love which trembled in his ee, 
And with a filent earthquake ſhook his Soul. K 5 
But when he ſpoke, — — render wards he aid? | 
So ſoftly , that like flakes of feather d muy 
"us Mare» 62 „ oh 
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| Bute Tereſa, with Torviimond. 
a * & \ 3.7 
- Tere. He waits your 8 | 
Qu. OE retite — Oh Heavens, chat T mu 
e y bert · W e (Abi. 
Jo Tor.) er what boldnes brings you back 
in? | | 
Tor. I — tor yourcommund. e . 
1 A fond miſtake, * — e 
To credit ſo unlikely a command. 
And you return full of the ſame preſumption 
- Faffront me with your love? + 
Tor If tis preſumptionfor a Wretch l 
To throw himſelt beneath his Judge's feet; 
A boldneſs, more than this, I never knowz  _ 
Or if I did, twas only to your Fes. 
Qu You wou'd inſinuate your paſt ſervices 7 
And Thoſe, I grant, were great: but you ode 
A fault committed es that cancels all. 5 
| 2 And who cou'd dare to diſavow bis crime , 
ee eee | 
He bow thim ſtill ? My eyes confeſs it; ie e 
My every — D—X— Non b 
But, oh, the madneſs of my hi . 
Speaks loudet yet! and all n 2 
l lore, and I deſpair. © | | 
Qu. Have you not head; 2 85 
My Father, with his dying voice, bequentrd 
My Crown and me to Betran ? And dare vou, ' ! 
A private Man, preſume to love u Queen P 
__ Tor. Thu, that's the woutd!Tico you ſet ſo bigh, 
As no defert, or ſervices ean reach. 
Good Heay'ns, why gave you me a Monaret's Soul, 
And cruſted it witli baſe plebeian clay? 
Why gave you me deſires ot ſuch extent, 


3 em ? Sure my Lot, 


By ſome es; Ps was e 
n Fare's eternal volume But I rave, - 
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And like 8 giddy Bird, in dead of night. ul; 
| Fly round the firethatſcorches me to death. 
uſt Q. Let, Torriſmond ; Jouve not ru. 
| Zut I may give you counſel for your cure. 
de. | Tr. I cannot, nay, I wiſh not to be cur d. 
aki . [Afide.)' Nor 1. Heav'n knows! | 


3 


Tor. There is a pleaſure ſure 
In being mad, which none but Mad men, know 1 
Let me indulge it: let me gaze for vet! 
And, ſince you are toogreat to be belov'd,, 
Be greater, yet ; and beador'd. 
D Thele are the words which 1 e | 
Fram -Bertran's mouth; they ſhou'd diſpleaſe from you: 
I ſay the ae but Women are ſo vain, 
_ Tolike the love, h they deſpiſe the Lover. _ 
| Yet, that I may = end you from my fight 
In abſolute deſpaĩir I pity ou. | 
Tor. Am I then pity'd! Thave liv d enough! | 
Death, take mein Hl moment of my joy ! . 
But when my Soul is plung d in long _— 
Spare this one thought, let me remember Pi 
And ſo deceiv'd, think alt my life was — 
| What if I add a little to my alms? 
If thr wou'd help, cou d caſt in a teur 
To yaur mis fortunes.— 
Tr. A Tear! You have ofcrbid all ay pa ſulrog 
And all my future too! © 
Were Ino 
or you of Royal blood — | 
5 Tor: What have I loſt 0 my * father $ favle? 
zh, Why was not I the twemti'th by deſcent „ 
4 From a long reſtive Race of droning Kings? 2 
Loves! what a poor otwipotence haſt thou” | 7 
dey ws and I tnles buy thee ? | 
2 |Sighs:} Oh ; my torture - 


: Ter. Might] ſums; bur oh Tuev 
By " ks. 1 C.3 That | 
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That ſigh was added to your alms for mi! 
Qu. l give you leave to gueſs; and not forbid you - 
To make the-beſt conſtruction for your love. 
Be ſecret and diſcreet ;'theſe fairy favours | | 
Are loſt when not conceal'd z —provoke not Bertran. 
"Rte: 1 muſt no more but A1 ——Hope, Torriſmond. 
| [Exit Queen. 
1. Seb ee Hear'ns } the pities aye 
Pers pity ſtill fore runs approaching love, 
As Lightning does the I hunder! Tune your 
Ye Angels, to that ſound; and thou my heart , 0 99. 


lake roomto entertain thy flowing joy. 


Hence all my griefs, and every anxious care: a 
way one ws Lind - orargg , can cure > deſpair, . i 
Sho” E=. Tor; 


5c E N E, hu S 
eee, 


Enter Lorenzo. 


Lor. This may FO tis mote than barely poſſible for 
Fran have free admittance into every houſe. This F- 
cobin , whom 1-have {ent to, is her Confeſſor; and who 
can ſuſpe& a Man of ſuch reverence for a Pimp ? The 
Church they ſay is an indulgent Mother. I'll try for 

once how indulgent ſhe will be to a carnal ſon of her's. 


Vl bribe him high: for canimonly none love money 


better than pars py e eto peg 
: | Enter Servant... e 
Serv. There'sa by ar- e 


up, Sirs b he's buta Brave vie he's og 
to be a Pope: his gillsare as rokie-as aTurkey® Tock; his 


a ne before hm like an Harbinger 


\ 


1 


"Ig PP 42 0 0% 


a 42 of devotion ſeen. 


LY OR him in, and vaniſh. _[Ex# Servant. 


* 


Tor. Welcome, Father. 

Dom. Peace be here: I thought I had been a for 

to a dying Man; to have fitted him for another World. 
Lor. No Faith, Father, I was never for taking ſuch 


Enter Sos Dominic. : - 


long journeys. Repoſe your elf, I beſeech you Sir, . 


if 8 ſpindle legs of yours will carry you to the next 
C 
Dom [ am old, l am. infirm I muſt confeſs, with 
faſting. 

Lor. Tis a ſign wa your wan complexion , and your 
thin jouls, Father. Come, to our better acquaint- 


ance : — here's a lovereign remedy for old age and ſor- 


row. [Drinks. 
Dom, The looks of it are indeed arg; III do you 
reaſon, _ l. brite. 


Lor. Is it to your palate , Father? | 

Dom. Second thoughts, they ſay , are beſt : I'll con- 
fer of it once again. (Drinks. 
It has a moſt delicious flavour with it. | 
Gad forgive me, I have forgotten to drink your health , 
Son, I am not us d to be ſo unmannerly. | 


(Drinks 3 | 
Tor. No, I'll be fworn by whatl ſee of you, you are 


not : To the bottom. L warrant him a true Church - 
man Now Father, to our buſineſs, tis agreeable to 


your calling; I intend to do an act of Charity. 


Dom. And I love to hear 9 'tis a comforta- 
ble ſubject. 
Loy, Being in the late Battle, in great hazard of my 


life, I recommended my perſon to good St. Dominic. 


Dom. You could not have pitch'd upon a better; he's 


a ſure card: I never knew him fail his Votaries, 10 
r | c 3 alt Lor. 


The Double Diſowey. . S "> 
and his gouty legs come limping: after it: Never wag ſuch - 


—,, 


dw * . 
| 
= 


* , 
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| with hint, that it 1 ſcap d with life and plunder, I wou'd 

preſent. ſome Brother of his Order with part of the | 
8 from the Infidels, to be employ'd in charitable | 

u | 
Dom. There you hit him: St. Dominic loves Charity 
_ exceedingly ; that argument never fails withhim.” -_ 
Tor. The ſpoils were mighty; and I ſcorn wes 
him of a farthing. To make ſhort my ſtory, I enquir' 
among the Facobins for an Almoner, and the general 
Fame has pointed out your Reverence as the worthieſ 
Man: — here are fifty good pieces in this purſe. 

Dom. How, fifty pieces ? tis t90 much, | too much 
in conſcience. 
Tor. Here; take em 8 

Dom. No, in troth, I dare not: do not tempt, me 
do break my Vow of Poverty. 

3 If yon are modeſt, I muſt force you: for 1 am 
| Dh. Nay, if you edrmpel me, there's no contending; 
but will you ſet your ftrength againſt a decrepit , poor 
old Man ? (Takes the Purſe, 
As I fad, tis too great a bounty; but St. Dominic ſhall 
owe you another (cape : Il put him in mind of you. 

Lor. If you pleafe , Father, we will not trouble 
him till the next Battle. Nut you may do me a greater 
kindneſs, by conveying my prayers to a female Saint. 

Dom. A female Saint! now, good now, how 
your devotions jump with mine! I always. loved the 


8 female Saints. 


Toer. 1 mean a female, Oe , married votes 
Saint: Look upon the ſuperſcript jon of this Note; you 
know Don Gomez his Wife. (Gives him a Letter. 
Dem. Who, Donna Elvira? I think L have ſome rea- 
Fon : Tam her ghoſtly Father. 
Tor. I have fome buſineſs of importance with her, 
| which I hive communicated in this paper 3 but ber Hus- 


„ eee e orga 1 


— 


1. Double Dieruny. 39 
Dom. Ho, hats he's the very quinteflence of je- 
louſie. he keeps no male creature in hin houſe: and from be 
abroad HIPS AS DOORS: . 

Lor. Excepting you, Father. 

Dom. Me. Igrant you: I am her Director and her 
Guide in affairs. Buthe has his humours with 
me too: fort'other day hecalled me falſe Apoſtle, 
| Tor. Did he ſo? that reflects upon you all: on my 
word, Father, that touches your copy-hold. If you 


vou d do a meritorious action, you might revenge the 


Church's quarrel. =» My Letter, Father 

Dom. Well, ſo far as a Letter, I will take upon me: 
for what can Lrefuſe toa Man ſo charitably given 1 

Lr. If you bring an anſwer back, that purſe in your 
hand has a twin brother, as like him as ever he can look: 
there are fifty Pieces lie dormant in it, for more chari- | 
ties. 

Dom. That muſt not be: not a farthing ww 


| my Prieſthood, — But what may be the purport and WE 
meaning of this Letter , That conf x like won | 
, me. 


Lo. Noharm , L warrant WW | 
Dom. Well, you are a charitable Man; and 1 l take 
word: my comfort is, I Rkuow not the contents. 


| and ſo far I am blameleſs. But an anſwer you ſhall have; 


though not for the ſake of your fifty pieces more: Ly | 
ſworn not to take them: they ſhall not be alt 
fifty: — your Miftreſs , — — me that 1 id ; 


| cali her your Miſtreſs, I meant Elvira, ſhe lives but at nett 
door; Ill viſit her immediately : but not a word more 


of the nine and forty Pieces. | 
Lor. Nay, I'll wait on you down Raies,'— Fifty + | 
pounds for che ot a Letterl to ſend ee 8 „ 


G. 


is certainly the deareſt road in Chriſtendom. 


bY "The den Figs ar 
. SCEN, E, A Chamber, 


Gee, Ele 


"Goa ante 1 baniſh fleſh and wine: I'll have 
none ſtirring within theſe walls theſe twelve months. - 
5 El. I care not; the ſooner I am ſtarv d the ſooner 1 
am rid of wedlock. I ſhall learn the knack to faſt days z 
you ha ve us d me to faſting nights already. 
Gom. How the Gipſey Apen me oh, tis a moſt 
notorious Hilding! 
Elv. ¶ crying. ) But was ever innocent creature 
ſo hardly 4285 i for a little e chat? 
Som. Oh: the tmpudence of this wicked Sex 
Laſcivious dialogues are innocent with you! (paſs d ? 
_ Elv. Was it ſuch a crime to enquire how the Battel 
Som. But that was not the buſineſs, Gentlewoman ; 
you were not asking news of a battel paſt ; you were en- 
gaging fora sxirmiſn that was to come. 
; Elv. An honeſt Woman wou'd be glad to hear, chat 
| hes honour was ſafe, and her Enemies were (lain. 
Som. [ in her tone.] And to ask if he were wounded in 
- your defence; and in caſe he were, to offer your ſelf to 
be his Chirurgeon : — then you did not deſcribe your 
husband to him, for a covetous , jealous, rich old huncks. 
Elv. No, I need not he ee himſelf eien 
| bott in what dream did 1 do this? 
© Gom. Lou walk d in your ſleep, weith youreyes broad 
en, at noon of day; and dreamt you were talking to 
foreſaid purpoſe with one Colonel Hernando— 
Elv. Who, dear Husband, who'?: - , 
—_ Gom. What the Devil have I ſaid ? You would have 
farther information, wou'd you ? 885 . 
lv. No, but my dear little old Man, tell me now v 
that | may avoid him for your ſake. fi 
: Som. Get you up into your Chamber, Cockatrice; and | 
3, 2 * _ be confin'd , 1 during our 
1 as 


| upon your knees, in that unſeemly e. 4 ? 


— 4 
Royal pleaſure But firſt, down on your marrow: bones, 
upon your Allegiance; and make an acknowledgment © 
of your Dee, for Iwill have e ſatis faction. 
( Pulls ber down. - 

. Elv. 1 have . you no injury , and therefore 1'1l 
make you no ſubmiſſion: But Pl complain tomy ee 
Father. 

Gom Ay; there n your remedy: When you receive 
condign puniſhment, you run with open mouth to your 
Confeſſor; that parcel of holy guts and garbidge; he muſt 
chuckle you and moan you; but Il rid my hands of his 

hoſtly Authority one day, and make him, Bι , 
ako sthe Son of a (See him)S03=6 Dominic i. : 
no ſooner conjure , nnen in the 2 
circle,  _ E | 

Dom. Son ofa what, Don Gomez? . 

Gom. Why, a Son ofa Church, eaten $00 harm 
in that, Father. _ 

Dom. I will lay up your words for you till time ſhall 
ſerve : and to-morrow I enjoin you to faſt for penance, 


Cen. ( Aſide. ) There'sno harm in that; the ſhall faſt 


too, faſting ſaves money, 
Dom. (10 Elv. ) What was the reaſon that] found you 


Jom. ( Aſide ) O horrible! to finda oman upon her 
knees, he ſays, isan unſeemly poſture: there's 4 Frieſt 
for you. 

Elv. (to Dom ) Iwiſh, Father, you wou give me | 
an opportunity ot entertaining you in private: I have - 
ſomewhat upon my ſpirits that preſſes me exceedingly... / 
Dom. ( Aſide.) This goes well: Gomez, ſtand you at 
diſtance, — farther yet , — ſtand out of ear-ſhot — I 
have ſomewhat to ſay to your Wife in private. 


Ger: ( Aſide.) Was ever Man thus Prieft- ridden? / AY 


wou'd the ſteeple of his Church were in his belly, , l am 
{ure there's room for it. 

Elv. | am aſham d to acknowledge my nn 
bur on have been always an indulgent bn and therer 


Cx. fog 


" ye 4! g , 


EE See e 
fore will venture w—and yet I dare not 
Dem. Nay, — keep poun 
wound from the knowledge of your Surgeon; —  _ 
-Elv. You know my Hhusband is a Man in years; but 
he's my Husband. and therefore | fhall be ſilent: _ 
humour are more intolerable than his age : he's 
- fo froward; ſo covetous , and ſo jealous, that has 
8 turn d my heart quite from him, and, it I durſt confeſs 
It, has fore d me to caſt my affectionson another Man. 
Dom. Good: == hold; hold; I meant abominable 
pray Heaven this be my Colonel... (Aſide. 
Elv. | have ſeen this Man, Father; and haue ine 'd 
his addreſſes: he's ayoung Gentleman, a Soldier, of a 
moſt winning carriage; and hat his courtſhip may 
produce at laſt, netz but Lam ¹d of my own 
n. 
Dam. [ —— ms the has ſav'd 
the credit of my Function, by ſpeaking firſt: now mult | 
Itake gravity upon me. | 
Sen. ( Aſide.) This whiſpering bodes me no good 
for certain ; bus hs be me fs plgully yer th ff 
that [dare not interupt him. 
Dem. Daughter. Daughter, do you remember your 
marrimonial Yow? 
Flv. Yes, to my ſorrow. Father, I do remember it: 
| a miſerable Woman it has made me: but you know, 
Father, a Marriage Vow is but a thing * which 
44 UP Women utewwhon tity vrowt a Husband. 
| Dom. A Vows a very ſolemn thing: and tis good to 
| keopies but, notwithftanding it may be broken, upon 
— He you ner Woke n 
| ſt 
Elv, x IN but l count it was againſt the 
tee Love, you know , Father, ee ene 
Aber but he's & Vow-breaket.. 
Dom. Tis your duty to ſtrive always: bot, not- 
withſtanding pr eee Les eee Kone 
8 * —— LES AG 12 5 + pore nk 7 


\ 


on © © 


' Abſolution , if you'lt but pleaſe to ftand before me. 


n. an De, iy 
Got, 1 can hold no longer: — Now, Gentlewoman » 


—_ are confeſſing your enormitics; 1 know it by that 
itical, down caſt look: enjoin her to fit bare upon 


a . Father; yolttwn do no leſs in conſcience; | 


Dom. Hold your peace; are wing malapert? 
will you force me to make uſe NN ? Your | 
Wife's a well- -cifpor'd and a vertuous Lady ; 1 Ern, in 
verbo Sacerdotis. 

Elv. [ know not what to do, Father; I find: my ſale 
„ and ſo bs the Cololiet for 

me. 


Dom. The Colonel , ſay you! I wiſh it be not che ame 


young Gentleman | know; "Tis agallant young Man, I 


muſt confeſs, worthy of any Lady's love in Chriſtendom; 
in a lawful-way 1 mean : of ſuch a charming behiviour, 
ſo bewitching to a Woman's eye, and furthermore, ſo 
charitably-given ; by d| good tokens, this muft be my 
Colonel Hernando. 
Elv. Ay. aud my colon c Father: I amn over 
Joy'd; and are you then acquainted with him 7? | 
Dom. Acquainted with him ! why be dente er 
and dowyn: and | am afraid, it is for love of you : for he 
preſs'd'a Letter upon me, within this hour, to deliver to 
you: I confeſs, 1 receiv'd it left he ſhou'd ſend it by ſome 
aber bet win fun reſolution never to put it into) out 
Ele. Oh, dear Father , let me have it, or 1 ſhalt die. 
Gom. Whiſpcring ſtill! A pox of your cloſe Commit- 
tee! Ill liſten Ym reſolv'd. (ſteals nearer.) + 
Dom. Nay, If you are obſtinately bent do teeit, wa 
your. diſcretion ; but for my part, I wafh my hands 


on't.— What make you liſting there? get fartheroff; 1 


preach not to thee , Thou wicked Eves: 2 Tz 
Ev. FIl kneel down, Father, as if were taking 


Dom. Atyour pebitbbic then, 1 have rid you he il ; 
conſeg uences, &a u meam — Yourreputa. 
ron in danger, wy nothing of your Soul. Notwith., 


3 


4 1 aad 
R enn 


w «i cuiadgs 
Þ 1. a 


4+ The Spanifh 4 or, 
ſtanding, when the ſpiritual means have been apply d. 
ang fails: in that caſe the carnal may be us'd == You are 
a tender Child, you are; and muſt not be pur into deſpair: 
your heart is as loft and melting as your hand. + | 
; I He ſtrotes her face ;' takes bur by the hand z and 
Lives the Letter. 
Ger . Hola, hold, Father ; you go beyond your 
Commiſſion: Palming is always hou foul play amongſt 
Gameſters. L 
Dom Thus, good intentions are adore) by 
; wicked Men: you will never bewarn'd, till you are 
: ExCOmmunicate.. wks 4 
Gem. ( Aſide.) Ah, Devil. on him; there's his hold! 
It there were no more in Excommunication than the 
Church's cenſure, a wiſe Man would lick his Conſcience 
- whole witha wet finger: but, if Lam excommunicate, 
| Iamoutlaw'd; and then there's no calling in my money. 
lv. (riſing) L have read the note, Father, and will 
_- eben immediately; een. 
= ings by his Letter. 
5 Dom. 1 underſtand { ag not, for my part but I wiſh 
your — —.— be honeſt. Remember, that Adultery, / 
though ir be a) ſilent fin, yet it is a crying fin allo. 
Neverthlef it you believe ablolutely he will die, oj 
you pity him, do ſave a Man's life is a point of char 
and actions of charity doalleviate, as | may fay, * 
off from the mortality of the fin. Farewel, 88 
Gomex, Cheriſh your vertuous Wife; and thereupon [ 
give you my Benediction. (. Going. 
Sam. Stay; I'll conduct you to the door. — that I may 
be ſure you ſteal nothing by the way — Fryars wear not 
their long ſleeves for e Oh, tis a Judas Iſcariot. 
¶ Exit after the Fryar. 
Alo. This Fryar is a Kono Vi Man! He will under- 
| Rand nothing of the buſineſs; and yet does it all. 
Pray. Wives and Virgins , at your time o need , 
For a true Guide, er _ breed. | 
eee air Bois 
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' SCENE "The Street: 5 5 
; Lorenzo, „ in Fryar s bar, meeting Dominic, | 
: LORENZO, PIE: 
: ee Father bo; Why ia ſuch haſte 
Man? 
K | Dom. It ſhou'd ſeem a Brother of our Order. 1 | 
Le. No, Faith, Lam only your brother in iniquity: | 
| my holineſs, like your's , is meer out · ſile. 
8 Dom. What! my noble Colonel in Metamorphoſis 
On what occaſion are you transform d / 
Lor. Love; Almi ty Love 3 that which tura'd Fupicer 
into a Toon - Bull, bas transform'd-me into a Fryar. 1 
. en eee inaaſirer to thut! ene by 
1 you. it 
f Dom. You ſeel have deliver d my meſlage faithfully: 
Iama Fryar of Honour where am engag d. 
Lor. O, Linderſtand your hint? the other fifty Pieces 
x are ready to be condemn'd to charity. 
| Dom. But this habit, Son, this habit!!! 
„ier. Tis a habit that in all Ages has — friendly+o 
- I fornication: You have begun the deſign in 4 4 
earn try to accompliſh it. The Husband is abſent that 
i evil Counſellor is remov anne, isgraciouſly 17 
1 diſpos d to hear my - 


Dom. een edel, ll 
2 upon vou: Fare you well, fare you well, Son: , 


e $4 io 63 
Levin mene he tcl You 


* * * 
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ages comeancery nndermking; We are at the 
dor Man. 


Dom. well, Lhave thought on't; and I will not go, 


Lor. You may ſtay , Father; but no. fifty Pound: 


without it: that Lee proc d in the Bond: but the 
condition of this Obligation is ſuch, that if the above. 
named Father, Father Dominic, do not well and 
faithfully perform. // 

Dem. Now I. better think on't, I will bear yon 
company; for the reverence of my preſence may be 4 
curb to your exorbitancies. 


Tur. cp e and enter. (Exeunt 
eee e eee 


Elv. He'll come that certain: : young 3 are 
ſharp; and ſeldom need twice biddingts ſuch a Ba ov 
well; if prove frail. as T hope! ſhall not, till I 
eompaſ d my d ever Woman had ſuch a Husband 
to provoke her; ſuch a Lover to allure her, or ſuch x 
-Conftiſor to abſolve her- Of what 2 Bi — 1 
Not my Conſcience , thats ſafe enoug my ghoſtly 
Father has given it a doſe ofChurch-ax 

Well, for ſoothing fin, Tl rag Rab tim, * 


e e 
"Enter 2 


©, . Ras Compeaion 
br What game have ear e F AR Yom! ſunt 
1 couples? 5 41 40 4 . 
Leer! eas! Ju news you that im. 
ae t 01 f 4 | 
Elv. O, m Love! BITE 113 n Mus Kb 17. 
8 4 Lor My Li n ogg DAT bt Dogz h 


Slo. My Soulf?! (. They embrace 
Dom. I am ken on the ſudden with a grievous 
ſyimming in — it 


Pao © 


- 


that 1 exncleither hear not ſee. - 

Elv. Stay, and I'll fetch you ſome owes Wale. b 

' Dom. No, no; nothing bus che open air will do me 
— I'll take a turn in your garden: but remember 
Tee eee 
of you. . (Exit Dominic. 
Alu. Thisis certainly the duſt of Gald which you have 
— in the g he rte eyes, that on the ſudden he 


mind milgives me. t Wee 
be 


Lor. Tis no qualm of Conſcience, I'll be ſworn 7 
an Madam. N 1 verns all the world: he 
againſt Sin; why ? uſe he gets by't: be 
— his tongue; why ? becauſe ſo much more is hidden 
for his ſilence. Tis but giving a man his price, and 
principles of Church are bought off as eaſily as they are in 
State: no man will bea Rogue for nothing. but compen- 
ſation muſt be made; ſo much Gold for by mych ö 
& then aChurch man will break the rules of Chess er the | 
black Biſhop will skip into the white, the white into the 
well without conſidering e 90 eu. by 
w | | 
Alu. And wagen the Foy. * . 3 
e, thoſe eyes o 8 — » that 
le& the ſubject which brought me hither 5 
v. Do you conſider the hazard I have run . APE | 


here? if yourdo.j.methinkeit doe d inform you, that 1 Et 


love not at a common rate. 
; Lor. Nay. if you talk of confidering, let us confider 
why we are alone. Do you think the Fryar left. us 


together ta tell beads 2 Low: is a kind of penurious God, 


very niggadly of his opportynities.: he muſt be watch'd | 
like a-hard hearted Treaſurer; for he bolts out on the 


ſudden. and if you take bn mein the Bick , bevaniſhes / / 4 


in a twinkligg. 

Elv. Why do you make ſuch haſte to have done loving 
me? Tou men are. all like Watches, wound up for 
_ . hut after you 0 . 
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BB Megami Ny: &, 
7 us Spani Fryar: . k 


ont that follows isthe ſolitary ſoundof a fiel 


* . How. Madam {Do you invitemeto\ feſt jan 
then preach abſtinence? 

Elv. No, Iinvite you to aas ech diſhes are 
ſerv d up in order: you are for making a haſty meal, and 
for chopping up your — » like a hungry 

. Clown: truſt my management, good Colonel ; and call 
not for your deſert too ſoon : believe me, that which 
* laſt, as it is the ſweeteſt, ſo it cloĩes the ſooneſt, 
Tor. I preceive . Madam, by your holding me at this 

222 that there is ſomewhat you expect from me: 
"what am I to undertake or ſuffer e're Ican be . 2 | 

Eli. I muſt firſt be ſatisfied that you love me. 

Tor; By all that's holy: By theſe dear eye. 
+ Elv. Spare your Oaths and Proteſtations; I hs you 
Gallen of che time have a mint at your r to 
Tor. Vou know you eannot marry me: . but, by 

„if you were in a condition. — _. 10 
- Elv. Thea _ Would not be o progidal of your 

Siler, but have the fear of Matrimony before your 

eyes. In few words; if you love me as you profeſs, 
deliver me from this bondage; take me out of Egypt , and 
Tul wander with ou as far s Earth, and Seu, and Love 
can c us. 18 rl MAL - 

Tor. deve wh Werde anal} Heek hgh this is 
the maddeft I ever re have with you, Lady 
mine; I take you at your' word; and if you are for a 
merry jaunt, I'II | try for once who can foot it fartheſt : 

there are hedges in Summer, and barns in Winter to be 

found: I with my knapſack, and you withyour bottle at 
your back: we'll leave Honour to Madmen, and Riches 
to Knaves; and travel' till we come to ee pee 

world, and then drop together into the next · 

| ; Bly. roy a ag eat irikoabargain. oh 
5 ( Hetakes her hand. and kiſſer it, 
Ie In fign and token ier the Partics inter- 
Ks 
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Ghaigedbbys and o-forth——When ould? be weary of 


ſealing upon this ſoft wax? x. 


57 O Heaven! Thear my Hudband's voice ONT 


* 
* * 


(4 


ebe Ae you, ee > There 8 "thong 


thing in the wind Inn ſure, becauſe your Woman would 
have run up ſtairs before me: but I have ſecur d her below 


with a gag in her chaps - now, in the Devil s name, 
what makes this Fryir — again ? Ido not like theſe 


frequent conjunctions of the en and ae try are 


bodin 4 ; N Fl | 2 


Av. Go hence, good e Huzband; you ge, 


is in an Ill humour; and would not have you witneſs of 
his folly, ©» (Lorenzo going. 


Som (running to the door) By your Reverence'sfavour, 
hold 4 little, Imuſt examine you ſomething better 


before you go: Hey day who have we here? Father 
Domini is ſhrunk in the wetting two yards and a half 
about the belly: what is become of thoſe two timber. 
logs that he us d to wear for legs, that ſtood ſtrutting 


like the two black poſts before a door? Jam afraid ſome 
bad body has been ſatting him over a fire in a 


cauldron , and boif'd him down half the quantity 
Receipt: This i is no Father Dojninic , no huge overgrown 
Abby-ubber ; this is but à diminutive; ſucking Fryar: 
as ſure asa gun now Father Dominic has baun ming 


hens young ender Anti- chriſt. 


. 
_ Elv.' (Aſide) He — chore; oondantiog. 
Gom. Why does he not ſpeak ? What! Is the Fryar 


poſed witha dumb Bei; ifhe be, n, 
do conjure him. 


'Elv. He's but a Novice in his Order; and j is aden 
ſilence for a penance. 


Gom. A Novice, quotha; You would makea Novice 


of me too, if you could; but, what was his'buſine@/ 
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Elv. . butto re me be fin 
- Inſtructions ? 13 y eue 


Got, Very good; and you are like to ediſe much from 
a dumb Preacher; this will not paſs ;I muſt examine the 


Contents of him a little cloſer; O thou Conſeſſor con- 


feſs who thou art, or thou art no Fryar of this world 

| EW who ſtruggles with him; his habit 
ä flies open, ani diſcovers a . Gomeꝛ ſtarts back. 
As I live, this is a manifeſt member of the Church 
_— 

Lor. Aſide] Ini diſcoverd'd; now impudence be 
my refuge = Yes, Faith tis I. honeſt Gomez z thou ſeeſt 
1 uſe thee like a Friend this is a familiar viſit. 

Gom. What! Colonel Hernando turn'd a Fryar !: - who 
| could have ſuſpeRted y ou for ſo much godlineſs ? 
Lor. Een Ne Fand bold e. | 

Gem A very frank manner of proceeding : but! do 
not wonder at your viſit, after ſo friendly an invitation 
as I made you: marry, I hope you will excuſe the 
Blunderbuſſes for nqt being in readyneſs to ſalute you; 
but let me know your W and all ſhall de 


another time. 
Loy. Hang itil hate ſuch ri un fend i 0 


I was upon he frolick this - and came wo vide 


_ thee in maſquerade. 

Gem. Very likely; and not finding me at home. you 
were forc red to toy away an hour with my Wife, or ſo. 

Ler. Right : thou ſpeak'ſt my very Soul. 

Gem. Why, am not I a Friend then, to help you you 
out? you'wou'd have been fumbling half an hour for 
this excuſe = But, as I remember, you promis d to 
ſtorm my Citadel, and bring your Regiment of red 
Locuſts upon me for free · quarter: I find, Colonel, by 
* there are black Locuſtsin the world as well 

asr 
Ev. ( ſd.) When comes un kane ofthe reckoning 
eres for? 
— wore me thy hand; Thou ut the honeſt 


ro 8 n 
n * : 
* 
1 
* 
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wes Won . Dat esse fix 
kind Man; I was reſoly'd I wou'd not out or thy houſe 
till T had ſeen thee. | 


| Gam. No, in A centiiletive; if I bad Haid abroad 


till r dnight. But Colonel, you and I ſhall talk in another 
tone hereafter; I mean, in cold friend ſhip , at a Bar. 


before a Judge, by the way of Plaintiff and Defendant 3 


your excuſes want ſame grains to make em̃ current: hum 


and ha will notdo the bufineſs— There's: modeſt Lady 
of your acquaintance, ſhe has ſo much grace to. make 


none at all, but ſilently to confels the power of Dame 


Nature working in her to youthful appetite. |. 
'Elv. How he got in 1 now not, unleſsit were by 


virtue of his habit. : 


Gm. Ay, aſs. the vertues of chat habit arsknown | 


abundantly. y. 


Elvu. Teodnothinde hventnce, for bet me 


unprovided. | | 
Som. To refit hin. | 

; — * I'm ſure he has not been hereabore equine of 
an 12. 


turn? O rhou Epitome of thy vertuous ſex ? Madam 
Meſſalina the ſecond, retire to By e Thave an 
aſſignation thereto make with the 
Elv. I am all obedience Lo (Exit Elvira. 
Lor. 1 find dome, you are not the Man I thought 
you? we ma meet before we come to the Bur, we may; 
and our differences may be decided by other weapons 


then by Lawyer's ton aber; in the meu time, no ili 


treatment of your Wife, as you hope to die a natural 
death, and go to Hell Sur bet: Bilbo is the word, 


W and tremble.— 5 i N 


o — J * 


ape Encer Dominic. | 3 5 Vs 
Mg PS . „* N * 


Dow. Where i thi 8 couple? whereite you, 


in the name of goodneſs? my mind miſgave me; and 1 


durſt truſt ues ar * your ſelves: here will be 


fine 


* > - © 4 
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Gom. Nute ent 4 that time wow kaveſerv'd the | 


nc Sn The colinith. Fryar: or, 
' - fine work., Tm afraid, at your next confeſſioͤn. 
ao (All. The Devil is punctual, I ſee, he has 
paid me the ſhame. he ow'd me; min Lal 
* in fon his part too. 
Dom. (ſeem: Gom )Blek my eyes! whatdol ſee? 
Gem. Why, you ſee a Cuckold of this honeſt Geatle. 
man's making. I thank him for his pains, - 9 340 
Dom. I confeſs Iam aſtoniſh d! | | 
Gem What, at a cukcoldom of your own contrivance! 
r head; piece and his limbs have done my buſineſs. — 
y » do not look ſo ſtrangely, remember your own 
words, Here will be fine work at your next confeſſion | 
Wh naughty _ were they whom you durſt not 
truſt together any longer? wWhea the hypocritical Rogue 
had 215 20 a full quarter of an hour; and, 1 
way, horns will opera leſs, time than muſhrooms, 
Dam Beware how you accuſe one of my Order upon 
light ſuſpicions : the naughty couple that I meant , 
were your Wife and you, whom I left together. with 
aimoſities on fides: now, that was the oc- 
caſion, mark me Gomez,, that I thought it aa yh 
to return again, ang not to our enraged ſpirite 
too long * : you; ety e broken out into 
revilings an matrimonial Warfare, which are fins z 
W687 figs make work for new, Confeſſigns. 
| Hs SOS fle. ] Well ſaid „ I faith, Fryar; chou art 
| come o thy ſelf , but poor Lam. left in Limbo. 
Gom. Angle in ſome other ford, good Father, you 
wall catch no.Gudgeons here; look upon the Priſoner at 
„ Fryar. = inform the Court what you know 
 concernivg kim: He is arraigu d here by che name of 
Colonel Hernando. _ 
Dom What Colonel do you mean, Gomez f I ſee no 
Man, but a Reverend Brother of our Order, whoſe Pro- 
feſſion I honour , but whoſe perſon I know not, as 
| hope for Paradiſe, - _ 
Gor, . [you ue wot anime with n, the 
more 


— 


*, 
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dhe Duale Diſcovery © 43 
more's the pity. you do not know him, under this 
diſguiſe, for the greateſt Cuckold · maker in all Si 
Dom. O lmpudence ! O Rogue! O Villain? Nay, if 
he be ſuch a Man, my righteous ſpirit riſes at him Does 
he put on holy garments for a coverſhame of lewdneſs ? | 
Gom. Les, and he; in the right on't, Father; when 
— a ſwinging fin is to be committed, nothing will cover it 
ſocloſe as à Fryar's hood: for there the Devil plays at bo- 
peep, puts out his horns to do a Miſchief, and then 
1 ſhrinks em back for ſafety, like a Snail into her ſhell. 
- Lor. ( Aſide.) It's beſt marching off while Ican retreat 
u with honour; there's no truſting this Fryar's conſcience; 
25 he has renounc'd me already more heartily thane'er he 
+ did the Devil, and is in as fair way to proſecute me for 
ie putting on theſe holy Robes : this is the old Church trick 3 
16 the Clergy is ever at the bottom of the plot, but they are 
wiſe enough to ſlip their own necks out of the collar, 
n and leave the Laity to be fairly hang d for it == 
"1 „% +. », Caen Larenro: 
th Gow. Follow your Leader, Fryar, yourColonel is 
- troop'd off; but he had not gone lo eaſily, if I durſt have 
at truſted you in the houſe behind me: gather up your gouty 
its legs, I y, and rid my houſe of that huge Body of Di- 
to VInit xy. | 2 ; : 
Dee fone judgnieat ſhou'd Ei N sn 
for your want of reverence to your ſpiritual Director: 
art e Covetouſneſs, & Jealouſic , will weigh tbeeꝛ 
; o Wu... DOT : 
ou Gom Put Pride, Hypocriſie, and Gluttony, into 
"at your ſcale, Father, and you ſhall weigh againſt me: 
ww | nay , an Sins come to be divided once, the Clergy puts 
of in for nine parts and ſcarce leaves the Laity a tythe. 
- Dom, How dar'ſt thou reproach the Tribe of Levi? 
no Gom. Marry, becauſe you make us Lay-men of the 
ro* Tribe of Iſſachar: you make Aſſes of us to bear your bur- 
u I chens. When we are young you put paniers upon us, 
with your Church. diſcipline; and, when we are grown 
the up. you load us with a Wife. _—_ that, you 3 
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| * "The Spaniſh per: ar, ' "Hf 
| a and then you load our Wives too. A 


ine phraſe you have amongſt vou to draw us intu Mar- 
riage; you call it 1 Man; juſt as when a fel - 


8 — Teng nb. ſertling 9 indeed · They ſay 


a fetus per uck-up the venom of the earth; but L never 
2 knew: nr was good för. till your pimping 


ſoares1 in their Warrens to catch Pole-cats & Foxes;& yet -L 


Lou pine, you languiſh, love to be alon 


And writ, for Leonora, Torriſmond. 

l went to bed, and to myſelf I thought, 

That I wou d think on Torriſmond no more 
Then ſhut my eyes; but cou id not ſhut out him. 


"MF + 
1 


low has got a ſound kn the head, they ſay. he's 


in the world is good for mina as 2 


ſhow'd me. 
Dom. Thou ſhalt anfiver for this, thou Slanderer thy 
offences be upon thy head 
Gon. I believe there are fore offences thers of your 
planting. I Exit Dominic. 
Lord. Lond, that Men ſhould haye ſenſe enough to {ct 


Want wit, a Prieſt-trap at their door to lay. 
Da vermin _—_ On e Gomez. 


| SEENE 4 Bul-Chamber. 
| Quan, Teck 


[ | 
Nr. vou are not what youy were — 2 
Your food forſakes you, and your needful you 


Think much, ſpeak little; andin ſpeaking, Ggh. 
When you ſee Torriſmond , you are unquiet ; 
But when you ſec him not, you are in pain. 

wen. O, let em never love, who never ty d 1 
They brought a paper to me to be ſign d; 
Thinking on him, I quite forgot my name; 


I turn'd , a ab eBnk to ain 


a | ' Tofind if leep were there, but ſleep was loſt. 

I. Fev'riſh', for want of reſt, I roſe, and walk d; 

1 And, by the Moon ſhine, to the windows went; 

y There, thinking to exclude him from my thoughts, 

a I caſt my eyes upon the ing fields, ö 
= And, e're] was aware, d to my ſelf. 

g There fonght my Toriſmend: 

7 


hinders you to take the Man you love? 2 
The People will be g . 5 
The old Kings party pair, to | 
* A Prince at quay can ſupport the Throne. 
: WW And Bertran, — q PPrillbe awd. 
at Qu. I fear to try new-Love,,  _ 
As Boys to venture on the unknown ice, 
That crakles underneath em, vile they * | 
Oh, how ſhall I deſcribe this growing ill! 
" MW - Betwixt my doubt and love methinks | ſtand 
8 Alt ring, like one that waits an Ague fit; 
And yet, wou d this were all! 
Ter. What fear you more ? 
Q lam aſham'dto ſay, tis but a fancy. 
At break of day, when — 5 they ſay, are te. 
A drouzie ſlumber, rather than a ſleep. 2 
Seiz d on my ſenſes , with long watching worn. 
Me thought I ſtood on a wide River's bank, | 
Which I muſt needs o erpaſs, e TRE | 
When, on 4 ſudden Torri/mond appear d. 
Gave me his hand, and led me liehrly o'er 3 
Leaping and bounding on the billows heads , oy 
Till ſafely we had reach d the farther ſh I' ſcape. 
Ter, This dream portends ſome ill "which * al 
Wou'd you fee fairer viſions ; take this night 
Your Torr:;/moud within your arms to ſleep; / - 
And, to that end, invent ſome apt pretence 
To break with Bertran: twould be be tter yet, „ 


Cou'd you provoke him to give pou th , 
. 
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8 kee Benrun af dlnce. a | i | 


Ou: My Stars bare ſent biw: "FS 
For, lee he comes > how gloomily he looks! 
If he, as I ſuſpect, have found my love. 
is jealouſie will furniſh him with wy por telnet 
And me with means to part. 
Bert [ Afide.)Shall 1 d ker? Shall call her alle? 
If ſhe be falſe, tis what ſhe moſt deſires, * 
My Genius whiſpers me, Be cautious 5 Bertran ! 
Thou wall ſt as on a narrow mountains neck, - 
A dreadful height, with ſcanty room to tread. 
Qu. What bus neſs have you at the Court, wy Lord ? 
Bert. What bus'neſs, Madam ? 
>. Yes, my Lord, what bus ' neſs? 
"Tis fomewhat ſure of wei weighty . ; 
That brings you here ſo often and unſent for. [ [90-9 
Bert. [ Aſide ]'Tis what I fear d, her words are cold 
To freeze a Man to death — May! preſume EY” al 
: 2 ſpeak, and to complain? 5 
They who complain to Princes think cri tame: 
| what Bull 2 bellow, or what Sheep dares bleat „ 
Within the Lion's den ? 75 
Bert. Vet Men are ſuffer d to put Heav'n in mind 
Of promis'd bleſſings, for they then are debts. 


2s. MyLord,Heav'n knows its own time when to give; 


Bur you, it ſeems, charge me with breach of F aith, 
Bert. L hope I need not, Madam: © 
But as when Men in ſickneſs lingring lie. e 
They count the tedious hours by months and years: : 
So every day deferr d to dying Lovers 
Isa whole age of | 
Q. What if Inc'er conſentto make you mag? - 
My Father's promiſe ties me not to time 
And Bonds, without a date, they ſay, are void. 
Bert Far be it from me to believe you bound: 
| Love i: the freeſt motion of our minds. 
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The Double Diſcovery. © | * 
cou'd yon ſee into my ſecrer Soul Ang 
. — you might read your own e Joobled, 


Both as a Queen and Miſtreſs If you leave me,. 7 


Know I can die, but dare not be diſpleas . 
Qu Sure you affect ſtupidity, my Lord 
Or give me cauſe to think, that when you loſt 
Thees Bartels tu the Moors 5 e Fre 7 
As unconcern d asnow. _ r 
Bert. I did my beſt; _ | 
Fate was notin my power. 
Qu. And with like tame pravity W 
A raw young Warriour take your bafled work⸗ 
And end it at a blow. 
Bert. 1 humbly take my leave; but they whoblaſt | 
Your good opinion of me, may be | 241 
To know I am no Coward. 1 1 ingoing. 
. Bertran » ſtay ; 
[A4ſede] This may — 5 "8 ſore diſinal conſequence * 
To him whom dearer than my lifeT love. - | 7 
[To him] Have I not manag'd my contrivance/well, | 25 
To try your love, and make you doubt of mine? 
Bert. Then was it but a trial? 


. ſtart as from ſome dreadful dream; | 
And often ask my ſelf, if yet l wake 


[4ſde.] This turus too quick to be without defigns. 


III found the bottom oft ere 1 believe. 


Q I find your love; and wou'd reward it too, 
But anxlous fears ſollicit my weak breaſt : 


I fear my People's faith: 
That hot-mouth'd Beaſt that bears * a curd, 


Hard to bebroken even by lawful Kings; 
But harder by Uſurpers 


Judge then. my Lord, withallthelecreaoppret £59 


Hen of Lows. 98 K 
Bert. Believe me, Madam, | = 


Theſe jealuuſies, how ever large they {pre 


Have byt one root, theold , impriſon' King . 


Whoſe lenity firſt 8 the - C. . 4) 
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the Hal ee or, 


Burwhen loug tried, and found ſupinely 


3 


Like #ſop'slogg « they leapt upon his back. 
Four Father knew em well; and when he ede 


Ile rein d em ſtrongly. aud he eee | 


And, but he durſt not doit all at once, 


He had not left alive this patient Saint. 

This anvil of affronts, but feat him hence, 
To hold a peaceful branch of Palm above. = 
And hymn it in the Quire. 


Qu. Lou' ve hit upon the very ſtri , which touch 
Ecchos the ſound, and nnn N78 


There lies my grief. 


Bert. So long as there na head, N e 
Thither will all the mounting Spitite fly; 
Lop that but offy and then. 


=> My vertue ſhrinks from ſuch an horrid act. + 6 


— "TO tis to have a vertue out of ſeaſon. , 
| 5 & Very gooa i dull vertue ; 
But Kings miſtakeit's timing and are mild. 
When manly courage bids em be ſevere. 1 
Better be cruel once, than ap xĩous ever. 
Remove this threatning danger from your crown ; 


And then ſecurely take the Man you love. LIlove? 


Qu. walling ade. ] Haflet me think of that: The Man 


Tis true, this murther is the only means 
Tuhat can ſecure my Throne to Torriſmond. / 

Nay more, this execution done by Baan, 

Makes him the object of the Peoples hate. 


dert [Afide.] The more ſhe thinks, twill work the 
ſtronger in her. 
l Alid.] How eloquent 
Few are ſo wicked as to take delight 
In crimes unprofitable; notdo 1: _ 
It then I break divine and humane laws, 


No bribe ˖ but love cou'd VG cauſe, | 


' Bers. You anſwer 
, 'Tisof N 
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e it alto you: 8 f 
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nn ape. | | th 
Bert. [ Aſide.] For him the loves? 475 8 

She nam'd not me; that may be Torriſmond,, ' 

Whom ſhe has thrice in private ſeen this day: 

Then [a tin my own ſnare, © 

Il think am, it ſhall be done; TH) Bob 1 

And mine * (Exit hem "4 
4. O, that it were! I wou'd not do this erime, © *' 

And Jet, like Heaven, permit it to be donn. 

| The Prieſthood groſly cheatsus with free-will 3 

d Will to do what, but what Heaven firſt decreed p ? 
Our Actions then are neither good nor ill, ; 
Since from eternal cauſes they proceed. 
Our Paſſions , Fear and Anger, Love and Hate; 
Meer ſenſleſs: engines that are mov d by Fate; 

, Like Ships on ſtormy ſeas without a Guide, 
Tannen and driven by the tide. 


Enter Torriſmond. 


Tor. Aten and preſs too oſten 5 
Into your preſence , Madam ? If am —- 
Qu. No more; leſt I ſhou d chide you for your ſtays 
Where have you been ? and how cou'd you ſuppoſe 
n I That I cou d live theſe two long hours without you? 
Tor. O, words to charm an Angel from his Orb! 
welcome. as kindly ſhowers to long parch'd earth? 
But I have been in dach a diſmal place 
1 Wh re joy ne er enters, which the enn 28 5 
Bound in with darkneſs, over ſpread with damps: 
: Where I have ſeen (if I cou d ſay , I faw ) 
© The good old King, majeſtick in his bonds. ö 
And midſt his griefs moſt venerably great, 
By a dim winking Lamp, which feebly broke 
The gloomy —.— lay ſtreteh d along 
Upon th 3 his eyes er upward; | 
And ever and anon a ſilent tear © . 
Stols down, and trick from his hoary beards 3 
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Here end thy {ad diſcourſe; and for my fake, 
Cat off theſe fearfu} melancholy thoughts. 
Dr. My heart is wither'd at that piteous fight, "Is 
As early bloſloms are witheaſtern blaſt ss 
He ſent for me, and, while Irais'd his head, 
He threw his aged arms about my neck; 
And, ſeeing that I wept, hepreſs'd mecloſe 
So, leaning cheek to cheek, and eyes to eyes, 
We mingled tears in a dumb ſcene of ſorrow. (Soul, 


Du. Forbear: you know not how you wound my 


Jer. Can you have grief, and not have pity too ? 
He told me, when my fatherdid return, 
He had a wondrous ſecret td diſcloſe. 
He kiſs d me, blefs'd me, nay, he call d me Son 5 
He prais d my courage, pray d for my ſucceſs. 
He was ſo true a Father of his Country 2 
Io thank me for defending ev'n his Leer. 

Becauſe they were his Subjects. 

Qu. If they be; then — | 

Tor. 'The Sovercigh ofmy Soul, my nur . 

Qu. And not your Queen # 

Tor You are ſo beautiful, 
So wondrous fair, you juſtific Rebellion: 
As if that faultleſs face could make no fin, 
But Heaven, with looking on it, muſt forgive. 


4. The King muſt die, he niuſt,' my Torriſmond z 


Though pity ſottly plead within my foul, 
Yethe muſt die, that I may make you great, 
And — a a gee in dowry with my love. 
that Crown == on any head but your's; == 

0. gle your thoughts! 5 

Shake not his hour · glaſs, when his haſty and 
Is ebbing to the laſt: 
A little longer, yet a little longer, 1005 
And Nature drops him down, without your fin, 
Like mellow fruit, without a winter ſtorm. 

L. Let me þutdo this one injuſtice more: 
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O Maren , What have I done ! my roms Love, 
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i Double Diſcovery. at 
His doom is paſt and, for your ſake, ko es: 

Tor. Wou'd you, for me, have done Giant,” 
And wir good one? ö 2 
Now , by your joys on Earth, Heure dn elt 
D this good. foes N BA. 
And ſpare your Soul the crime! | Es. 

Qu. The crime's not mine #3 
'Twas firſt propos d, and mutt be done, by Bintan 
ou with falſe hopes to gain iny Crown and me: A nk. 

, to inhance his ruin, gave no leave 


og 


15 barely bade him think, and then reſolve. A 
Tor. In not forbidding , you command the e | 
Think, timely think, on the laſt dreadful daß; 
How will you tremble there to ſtand expos d 4 * 
And foremoſt in the rank of guilty Ghoſts n 
That muſt be doom d for Murther? think on Morther,” 
That Troop is plac'd apart from common crime 
The damn'd themſelves ſtart wide, and ſhun that Band, N 
As far more black, and more forlorn than the. 
Qu. "Tis terrible, it ſhakes, it ſtaggers me 
I knew this truth, but Lrepell'd that thought. 2 
Sure there is none but fears a future ſtate: 9280 
And, vvhen the moſt obdurate ſwear they do not- 
Their n e wy their Young congues. 


* 
5 Enter eln | 12 
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Send ſpeedily to:Bwrtran; charge him arialy. FERRY - 
Not to proceed, but wait my tarther pleaſure. | +: + 5 
\ Tere,” Madam, Hoſcndetorell you , tis perform d. 


(Exit Tereſa. | 
Tor. Then thouſind Plagues conſume him, Furies 


Fiends tear him; blaſted be the arm that ſtrook,, 
The tongue that order d; = Only ſhe be ſpar d 
That hindred not the deed. O. e 
The Power that guards the facred lives of Kings ? 
Why ſlept the 3 & the Thunderbolts ? 
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„ e Spaniſh Far: r, 
: Or bent their idle rage on-fields and trees, | 3 


When Ven call d em here? J 
2e. Sleep that thoug he too. > baſh At 


is done, and ſince tis done, Webel Wal: 
And ſince tis paſt recall, muſt be fo | 
Tor. O, never, never, yr 9%, — = | 
Hig Heaven will not forget it; after Ages . 
Sha L witha fearful curie remember ours; 
And blood ſhall never leave the Nation more 
1 y ſhall be royally interr d 
And the laſt funeral pomps adorn his Hearſe 
Iwill my ſelf (as Lhave, cue rojut) | 
Berks cot Mometetith obequite 5: 2 | 3 E 
And yearly fix on the revolving dax NR 
Ihe ſolemn marks of —y tomone 664 
And expiate my offences. mn 27 
Pr. Nothing can Wt 
r . 7 41 
Vhich , dear departed Spirit, here I vow. MT 
Qu. Here end out ſorrows, 89 
Love calls, my Torriſmond; e l de 
And rul'd the day, yet Love will rule the night. 
The r 
And — — angel 
i : This deedof Bertran's has remov'd all | 
| And giv*n me juſt occaſion to refuſe him. 
What hinders now but that the holy Prieſt 
In ſecret join our mutual vows ? and then 2 
This night, this happ y night, is your's wr mine. | 
Toy. Be ſtill my — and be loud my joys. 
1 circles of the ſea, 
Thau furious tempeſt that haſt toſt my mind. 
And leave no thought, but Leonora, pee gun 
What's this I feel a boding in my Soul? A 
As if this day were fatal ; be it ſo/;/;ñ᷑ꝛ⸗ 10 
| Fate ſhall but have the leavings of — e 
bed. MyJoys are gloomy , but withal are great. Ip 
The Lion, though ha ede. 9 ' Wy 
. et, f 
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Hunts in the face of 
At night, ib len ple 


, Dall Die, 1 
15 deem any. 
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SCENE, er Gene bir dns 


Enter Lorena 2 Dominic, and, two Sue, 
e ee 
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Luger not W ace farther: The whole world ſhall not 
bribe me tõ it; for my Conſcience will digeſt theſe. 
groſs enormities no longer. 

Lr. How , thy Cc aſcience not digeſt em! "There's 
ne er a Fryarin Spain can ſhow a Conſcience that comes 
near it for di it digeſted pimping when I ſent 
thee with wy Letter: and it di geſtẽ 121 perjury when thou 
ſworeſt thou didſt not know . 4 Fw ſure it has qigeſt- 
ed me fitty pounds of as hard Gold as is in all Barbary, 
Prithee ſhould'ſt thou diſcourap 
thou knoweſt thou loveſt a ſweet young girl? 

Dom. Away, away; I do not love em ;—phauno, 
Lu l do not een girlz—you are ſo wag- 
gilh ; Dit ae. 

Lo, Why. thy mouth waters dhe ve mentionof / | 


R Yolltike migbey pleaſure in defamation, "Co. 
lonel 7 but I wonder what you find in running reſtleſs 
up and down , breaking your brains, emptying your 
purſe, and wearing out your body with * 2 
valawful game,” Lor. 
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Ter Why, chere s the ſatisfaction ot. 
Dao. This incontineney may proceed" to adultery; = 
— and adultery to-murther : and murther to hanging; and | 
"there's the ſatisfact ion on't. | 
Ter. I'll not hang alone, Fryar; I'm reſolv'd to peach | 
- thee before thySuperiors for what thou haſt done already. | 
5 
i 


Dem l'm reſfoly'd to forſwear it if you do: Let me 
_ adviſe you better, Colonel. than to accuſe a Church, 
man: inthe common cauſe we are all of piece; we 

hang together. f 
Ler {4 de Uf you den. it were no m iH you did, 
— talk of pesching. peach firſt, : 

And 8 oath will be beligy'd ; Ill trounce you for 
: offering to corrupt my honeſty, and bribe my conſcience. 

= You ſhall be ſam CT by an hoſt of Parators: You ſhall 

be ſentenc d in the ſpiritual Court: You ſhall be excom- 

. Lou ſhall be putlaw'd .—and— 


«ma dt} eat <pans 40 
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i } 14 35 Lorenz O fle purſ. e, and plays with it, and . 
__ lets the iſt ll ehining the nd, wi 5 

j - | * woos 4 5 } 
one. ]Lluy a man might do this nbw/f wer | 


— ——— ay — <q — — 
E * 2 * a 
b 0 


0 mae diſpos d,. and had a 357 to bring watters o 
expremity; but, copfidering thät you ate 97 Friend, 
— perſon of Honour Nag aworthy 7 5 charitable Man, 


| | Ion d rather die 'z thouſand deaths” t h difoblig! you. F 
« ' [Lorenzo fal, arſe and Your f OW the Weiß, 


=» * ſleeve. . 
- 105100 Nay, good Sir nay, dear Colonel 30 Lord. Sir 
what are you doing . 1 profeſs. 2 muſt not be: | 
dd this I'wot'd have ſerv'd vou to the uttermoſt : T 
RR me; a jealous fout'mouth'd Rogue th 
"Gomez is: I law how he us d you, and you mark d wy 
he us d me too: 'Ohe'sa bitter Man, but we'll join out 
forces; ah, ſhall we, Colonel? well be rveng'd Of 
him with a witneſs. de 
Lor. But how ſhall I ſend her word töbe ready atthe 
door ? for muſt reveal it in confeſſion to you, that 


n 
( 
| nw carry N this eycaing, 5 the wh +" 1 
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her thovhtrhowbnearagim 


e Date een 


keeping centry at his door. Haye you never ſeen a Citi- 


zen, i cold morning, clapping; 
king forward. aud backward, a mig My pare before his 
ſhop? but VII gain the paſs in ſpi 2 of his ſuſpicion; 

ſtand you aſide. — dos laccoſſ him.. 


Fox skin. and put on the Lion, ſn ns. 
ou Il ſtand by e. nes obi 7; 41 «Mt 
Sold. Do not doube us obe, 4. FT 


5 Lene 


Dom. Good even, Games. Bess dees your wife! 


Gem. Juſt as you wou'd have her, thinking on no- 
thing bot her dear Calogel; and conſpiring cuckaldem 
agutnii nec; +"; nge u dr vr Tach . 


Dom. I. dene fi vou wroeg bers ſhe is employing 


Gem. Yes; by certain 


171 > 
Dom. By your lente, — * ome een 1 


advice to iopareto arcane thir fobiect. 

om. Yau may ſpare yourinſtruci 

Father, ſhe has no Father dither. * 
Don. e ſpeak i 


dee e eee that 
er lelon wichour your teaching. Do you 
me now 7 SO} 0 tr n Bolin”, ; 


Dom. I muſt not negle@ my duty. forall tity ance. < 


ꝛgain, Comte by lea xe. 


due, She's 4 little indiſpos' at preſent, and it e {- 


— — ner. 
(Domiaic effersuo go by bim. but cler Sand befor him, 
Dom. Indiſpos'd , ſay you? O, it is upon th 


ole 
eccalions thats Conſeſlor i 2 . 


\ 


his. 3 and Wal- Oo 
Lor. If he meet witha repulſe; we muſt WR *h 


all-three to a corum of tha Stage. ben. 
_ ,. - goes to the door where Gomes fands. 


pee gelte, e 10, 


wilt haye/ me ſpeak. plainer; ſhe. has 
— , 


theſe two Soldiers. I know Gur fuſpoAty, you, and | 


. you will hatdly gain ad | 
wa Let j 1 iin uo; Iam arm rm'd 


| — of mycleathing:. yonder 1 ſeechim - 


925 


A 


7 


2005 bil 18 U 122871 


"Gets "Role AS ts Aim 1 
You 2 düburttentd her Comteigrce' dur this 
morting're abate ef Ether e nts HSC 4 
Dem But, 415 de be nich uerhoon. dee af hee 


abe oenone Uh f . fn f 


Goh Tide), as yo order Ur erN with the Colone], 
lhe may have occaſion of confeſſing her ſel hdr, 
Dom. Pray, how Jong ls Ihe b. Bek! r 
en Lord, ee aner gear, vi. 
ever ſince your t dfn, 

Hom? Thi en be but dme Her — it 
— Willtioclaft;/' arid Tye wo a IT ee. 
Duin Hd., goblaſb!:4 ae wil te Adel 
laſt; the ſhall be fick theſe ſeven or eight days Ad per. 

Ku aer, leude ee, what; know mad 
of her ſi ce u fittle dete dev ot f5ogumod: 124 

, Dos: I find then * I muſt Dr et 

eh Ad hel oil A 1 Har- 
tvs long bill of l 'r 'Pumjly: have the 
der to die cheaper” Tu uö,˖, -Sir —— 3 woe un- 
derſtand one anche Pufneſ Here: d 4athirefotvid'to 
(of ihy'own Family rltefend * 
I 

lid ti . — malte my do ; 
- FG ; my wall with bell; — 
but 1 am not of ip Se that you are holy lence bas 
caftwmitimninde, 19h 4 5. hr ms 

Dom. Men of my Orderare ory be gegen ts 
manner. Hs 1 F N 

Gom. Ian's race a all he Ourdiciuls in 
the fame anner, deres to eee Wie with - 

1 


ove: myleave,” 6 Ax 
Don. 1 exotiwinmunlons 3 it 
* f ow ou 


7 


E 
 ſtratibei;' you may mamble:6veryoor Ve nr 


=. 


LICE 


= 8 8 na 0:7 


7 * 


ea, there's promulg 


-the Did Der 


Gun And1 exboramunicare you f moron 


and bull for Bull yy I leave you to reereate your, 
„ the 
ee en Wh bong 


7 : / . 
Ir HL, TITS. 


— 


| Sin # C : * * 7 
— ans od N LEP Cz , * — 951 *% © £ y . 1 — *+ * WES * * L 
« 6 -V * 
" 4 = : ; Ep 


8 
bi THEE LIE Nin 
4 
3 


Ter. I wil ee PG Lora 


pot upon our laſt tfump3' the Foz nein, bur tthall 


| ſend my two Terriers in after him: 


— 
o 


I art fen Coldoct well hficnct Wim. 
Lor. And make what haſte you can tb bring out the 


1 Whar-ſay you ; Father , 'Birgliey'Hs bura neui | 


En among Soldiers,” Is. £64 
Dom: I ſtall ablolve them. beet besen Tremp of 
the Tess Tires royerby, J cotifels;” which lays, 


that dead men : bur let gur our Soldiers 
it at their own petils. OD Wit EN By Fox's "Ph 
Tor. What, take"awiy a a Mai's e end 111 vey 


: Yoo!" the wickedneſs of this old villais fariles me; and 


own ſin; thauę it come far 
ow Soldiers, be ſure you uſeaslittle 


me a eons 
rt of hit 


e dee. ene 


Don Hold 4 little, I have thought better how woe 
cure him, with leſs danger to us. 
Ter. O mitacle , the Fryar is growtr confGentions + 
Dons The old King you know is juſt murther'd, and 
the that did 1 255 enknown; letthẽ Soldiers ſeize 
him for ene of the AﬀeMinates mad ler me Bed te zecufe 


kim afterwards." LOOT 1): - ITE * "It 


Lor. I ery thee matey with a my loan for elfe 
a Fryar of the traft.pood 'yatu#s': E's. . would you | 
accuſe him 


{n+ % 


ys 
tis 


go to tlat; chere — — | 


part ofit and faw the concluſion. I find we are now 


9 


41 4 
Dom. I muſt EG. tis pron Fall Gui bor; as to 

the fac deaf de ws rightfulquoad be. _ 
BL 2 re- 


| Wn Rogues. whom we muſt gi ſpstch: He has mild 
_ -painſt the Church, which is a. fauler crime than the 
7 murther of a thouſand Kings; ſus rontinet in fe 
ES Hethat is an enemy to the Church, is an enemy 


base kill the King if he had been in the circ 
of doing it: 80 it is not wrongful to accuſe him 
Lor. I never knew a Church-man,! if he were 2 
zully offended, but he wou d bring in Heaven by hook or 
85 men Soldiers, doe as you were firſt 
REA | der d. Th. 4 7881 {Ex eunt Soldiers, 


fe , and nor ſcandalous? _ 0 
er. Some what near your own defign,but not altoge- 
ther ſo miſchievous;thePcople are {afigirely diſcontented, 


but he ſhall only be Priſoner at the Soldiers uarters 3and 


* And what will become of me then? for when 

is free he will mfaillibly accule me. r 

; Lor, Why then, Father, . you, R 
our infallible Church. remedies Lie aan 

| ſweardevoutly., and, as you told me but now, ct him 
try whoſe a will be firſt beliey' >Retire; 1 hear em 


coming. 
au th Soldiers wit Gomez ſrngling on che bach. 
Gen Help, good Chritians, 4 Neighbours; my 


4 


like to be aſſaſſinated; what do you mean Villains? will 
you carry me away like a Pedler's pack upon your backs? 


* * murther a Man in plain day: light 7 N 
| Firſt Soldier, No: but we'll-ecyre.you for Traitar; 
and for being ina Plot againſt the State. 7 


Gems, Was Tian! e Lord! I never 2 
du 


* 


en Eee er, | "A 


to Heaven; and he that is an enemy to Heaven, won d 


ot. 
Ben. What was k you order d em 7 Are you fate 


as they have reaſon z.. and mytinicy there are, or will be, 
_ = the Queen; now Iam content to put him thus 
_*ar into the Plot; that he ſhauld be ſecur d as a Traitor; 


. | whenlamontofreach, he ſpall be rrleas d. 


a 4 1 FX 1 2-4 + © w hd A 
* vo . * tz J % e ys : OT: 


ſe is broken open by force. and I am raviſh'd, and am 


«s TAS; vn iu. © 


1 r 


| 
| 


| The Double — 2 ag 
durſt b⸗ in a Plot: Why, how can yay in conſcience 
gen a rich Citizen of {5 much wit as to make a Plot- 
ter? There are tone but poor Rogueg, and thoſe” that 
can t live without it, chat are in Plots. TOON 
Second Soldier! Away with him, awa why RAID. 5 
Gom. O, my Geld! my Wife ! my Wife! my Gold! 


ee Tknow no moreof the Plot 


than they that madeit. = 
him off, Seen 


Tor. Thus far have , le, and 

now we have the Cape of good hope in fight; 2 a 

wind is our own if we can but double i it [He * out. 
[4fids ] Ah, = Father and Pedro ſtand at the corner 

of the ſtreet with com pany there's no "OY 5 

are N 


U. 
* * © -Y 
2 41988 


n Elvira wit «Carter. f 85 
klo. Am Loom at lift ito your ume 1 
Loy. Fear nothing; the Adventure s ended and the 


Knight may carry o the Lady ſafely. 


Elv. V'mſoover-joy'd, I can ſcarce believe Tam arti 
berty: but ſtand panting, like a Bird that has often bea- 
ten her wings in vain againſt her cage, and at laſt dares 
3 venture out though ſhe ſecs it o a | 
| l Loſe no time, but make hafte while the way 
is freek for you ; & there-ypon l give you my Benedidtion. 

Lor. 'Tis not ſo free as you ſuppoſe ; for there's an 


old Gentleman of my acquaintance that blocks up the 


paſſage at the corner of the ſtreet. 
Dom. What have you gotten there under your umi 
daughter? fomemat 1 8 that will bear your charges 


in your Pilgrimage. 5 | 
Lier. The Fryar has an Hawk eye to Gold and Jewels #1 


Elv. Here's Achat will make you dance without a Fid- 
de and provide better —— for us, than hedges 
in ſummer, and barns in winter; here's the very heart 
I — life & blood WO 1 in | abuti- 


1 


/ 


\ he 

Shai # Mae 2 . 1 

d bo e. e e and new. Gold of Prodi; | 

Err and Pearſs and Diamonds of Court Ladies. N 

t Bribe helps their Hus bands to redeem em. 
Den They are the {poils. of the wicked, and the 
Church endows x ou with em. 

Ter And, Faith, well drink the Church's health 
out of them. Butali this while, I fand on thorns; pri. 
1 — Dear, look out, and ſee if the coaſt be free for our 

3 5 for I dare not peep for fear of being known. | 
Bu 38 of by x" avd Gomez comes e upon 
e ſhrieks out. 
4 02 to my Stars, „ eee my own 
Sono, Whats do | ſee! lm. ruin d! I'm undone! 
'» & 
Dom [ſte ]What n enterprize is here ſpoil d. 
m O, Colonel, are youthere? and you, Fryar? 
Wer , then I find how the world goes. 
Toer. Cheer up man; thou art outof jeopardy L heard | 
Pen cryingout juſt now , and RUE fb in full peed Ml. 
with the wings Sagte d feet of a Tygerto | 

_ thy reſcue, 

= Ay, you arc alvraysat hand 1 a courtoſie, 3 
with your Eagle's feet, and your Tyger s wings: and, 1 
| | wharwers jou bathe, Frm. | | 

Dow. 10 interps my piritual aut ority in your 
ok. 55 1 

» Gum And why did you ek out. Geatleworaan ? | 

- 'Elv. Tas for joy at your return. | 
Gem. And that casket under yourarm, for what end | 

et? 

v. Only to preſerveit fromthe Thieves, n 
Sem. And ou came running out of door: - 

Av. Only to meet you, ſweet Husband. 

Gam. A fine Evidence ſum d up among you; thank 

you heartily Ys. you are all my Friauds: the Colonel was 

walking by accidentally, and hearing my voice, came 

in ta ſave me; the Fryar who was hobling the ſame way. 

deo, Accidentally again, and rom of the * 

7 ne 


”Y 


Los an wa nM. © 


M.ys oo K » 4 


1 meet mew 
OW bk 


9 2 te. 
1 8 
58 5 5 an 1 1 Wilt thou not believe us 7 - 


ay Wi 


1 ſpall thank you within-doors for your late cuſtody of 


11 60 Wife 6. 
As for) you 1 Colonel huff 1 we Ne try ofthe bee. 


Magiſtrate who's the greater Plotter of us two » Iagainſt 
the State, or you againſt the petticoat 
Lor. Nay , If you villcompliin, ! you ſhall for ſome- 


my nn your 3 


thing. 3 | 
Som. Murther! murther! N e up the | 
Iam deſtroy d! help! marther murther? 


Dom. Away, Colonel, let us fly for our lives; the 


Neighbours are coming out with forks and fire. ve cls 


and pits ; and other doweftick weapons, the 
* ley braid Again us. | 
e. Tüten ede my dt Mattey v wee | 
che yeah ſhall be paid yon at our next moetiug. = 

Dan. Ah, if your Soldiers had but diſparch' kim , 
his tongue had been laid a-ſleep Colonel; bot this 
nnn unſel; ab- 
Lorenzo and F foverally. 

Gon: . dure, but ben ſuch 8 
* "Ih pry 5 L_ 3 ſhall erem- 
le when Ihave re my misfor 

tunes come — have * x4 

and raviſh d. and beaten, in one quattor — "my 
r Limbs ſmart, and my pn head akes:tay,,do do, 
limbs, ake . and iprout horns; but I'll be 


(5c EL 4 hang d 


9 Such Church men as ou wou'd make apy Map 2 , 
an infidel. Get you into your ken w_ Wye ya kg 1 
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1 . 1 | 
gere 1 you: 70 twult dete tried 
"Wh ye? ee. "btats his 2757 nd to 
fine," young, modith Lad) [x - mult ye? There's that 
too; und at threeſchrè 760 of doting Cuckold, take 


o ? * * 
8 . 
- 


The 


that remembrance = a aue kme of day fora Man to be 


bound Prentice, When he is paſt ufin of his trade; to 

#r up an-equipa 1 of noifc when he has moſt need of 

quiet; inſtead o 

under covert- ; to e my body difabl'd, 

Aud my head fortifi'd ; 1285 laſtly, tobecrawded into a 

| marrow box with a ſhrill trebble, 

N one blaſt through tl che whole! houſe does 

175 und, | 

Aud firſ raoghr ee ee ho to ſound, 
( SOME. 


pd — 88 

With which] flatter d my long tedious nn 
To find, at my return, pur hoe aner, 

O. that I could butweep to vent my 
ee ee Tra 744 % 

MNournu in ward Brother; xis obſery'd at Cour 


Ro meeps, nd and who wars black; and rreturn 
. every act of yours, eee 5 
To ſce * you qt ſont King Senchy death. (raint 
Ram. What us Man can live with CI 
Upon his ſoul, 1 f 
are can] ſooth T 


— ſee my Royal Maſter esu: 


1 


urpdꝰ N eee ei 
ä | 
»4 (ts 64 d e * bon ay N A ae 4 * 


TY. undef cover; -haron, to be 
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: Diſtoveh. 75 
And could not if they dutſt; whence honel dle B&H 
: Baniſh themſelves for ſhame of being there? 1 
t A Government that, knowivg not true viſdom ,- 7,5. ; 
8 Is ſcorn'dabroud, and lives on tricks at home : 
e 0 Vertue muſt or rt gems, ol 
0 Too vy for the ſun- ſhine of a Curt: „ 
f Yet I have ſeen eventhere an honeſt man ; * 3 
e. That is , as honeſt as a Court can bear; . ” . | 
| Wl For Courtiers are to beaccountedigood; 1 7 5 
a When they are not the laſt , && werft of men,” an de i 
8 Raym. Well then, [ villdiflemble for an end 7 | 
3 So great, ſo pious, a5 a juſt revenge: . 0 | 
1 Tou e join with me. dee Sc 9 | 
| No honeſt tk ker HH ae N 
7 Ped. What title has this Queen! batlanleS force? = | 
And force mult pull ber down. FER * 
Alphb. Truthis, Lpity Lemors's caſez © 374 | r 2 
Forc d, for her ſafety, to commit a crime 8 l 
Which moſt her Soul abhors. nog; > 
Raym. All ſhe has done, ore&ercando, ab. A 
This one 1 2 has damn d. 1 
Fed. You'll hardly gain gags 
„ 1 Your ave! Louth A 
" . I want time to unriddle ite: 22 


g Pur on your other face, >the Qua appro 


A 1 And dessen ee 3 . 

Stalks cloſe behind ber, like a Witch's Fiend; 3, ; 

t I Prefling'tobe employd: ſtand and obſerve hots ' 

Le Auen to Beriran | Bury'dinprivate, ind ſo taddenlyt | 3 

n croſſea my deſign, which was tallow © . = 
The rites o ta ging, 1, el en ae 55 
With all the pomp of m ey Wh... 

Bert. It was not fafe: ne Dee ener oy 


des of piey, when thetduſeionew,, /- Werde oP 
d n ä 1 
| E 7 Hi 
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"The 
Ol. b ot. x 

gain d his cauſe. I Ch © r A 

. Then, was he land 5 IIS 
2 Re ext ewe 

5 Wo YR d him, 4 A8 
185 He had not yet been Sainted. .. | 


Qu. I wonder haw thePeople bear hisdonth ! 7 
Bert. Some diſcontents chere are zſome idle dungen 
Pad. How, Idle murmurs: Let —— 
The door are all ſbut up; ; wealthier ſort, 
With arms a · crois, and hats upon their yes 3 
Walk to and fro before their filent ſoopßss 
Whole droves of Benders crowd the Banker's NLP 
To call in Money 3. thoſe who have none, marx 
Where Money goes; for when they riſe tit plunder. 
The Rabble gather round the FO of n 
And liſten with their mouths; | 
Some tell, ſome hear, ſome} adge af news, Genu 
| Andhe who lies hen” 2 is _— va 
Ls. _ Fry ag nn 4 Way 
Ra 4 ray Heaven it FO | 
n mul f fall, . 65 
Selt preſervation is the firit of lay: 255 
And if. when 8 ubjects are oppreſi d by Kings, - 5 
They juſtifie Rebellion by that lar 
As well PAT Monarchs turn the edge of right 


To cut for them, yer ſelf-defence hi it, 

You place ſucharbiarary p is King, 
3 it ſhquld mak 2 SORE FE: 
You'd make your {elf a Tyrant; - Let thele en. 
ny what authority you did this act. 0 
Bert. You much ſurprias me to demand * 
But , fince truth muſt be told t was by yo] 
E Produceit;or by Henn, +44: e are 
The torfeir of your tongue. Mn l ons 
Raye: (ſe) dave nee, in 0 £2750 
Bore. Ter. dro) | 
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Tz) Bert. No, Iconfels,. on bad ah AT ww 4 

„ I Th- Dial ſpoke not, hy Hows ht. ar | 
And 

45 Tacke en e een e e eee ee . 

Ry You mers Womn armtand va | bu 11 

So left it to my care. . 85 a 

„ . 2+ britta, EEE N 

y" Iwasa Woman 3 3 | 


Were you to take thᷣ advantage . a 
And play the Devil to tempt me ? Tou ett 4. y 
You urg d. you drove me headlong tu your oF 4 
And it, much tir d, and frighted more, I paus d; 
Were you to make my doubts your own commiſſion j 
Bert. This tis to ſerve a Prince too faithfully ; 5 
wWbo, free from laws himſelf, will have that done , 
_ I Which not perform d. brings us to ſure diſgrace /- 
ie WM Andifperform'd, to ruin. 
WE This tis to counſel things that are unjuſt; _ . 3 
Tirtt, to de baucha King to — — eee "i 
Which are his ſafety , and then ſeek proteQion ; 4 
From him you hw d. But zult Heaven, 
When ſins are judg'd;, will damn the tempting De 
More deep than © he tem ted. . 9 > A 
Bert. If Princes not AER dr 
Whit Man'wall dare to ſerve temm 
. None will dare r 
To ſetve them ill, when th n 
But when a Counſellor, to ſave bimſelf, . 
Would lay 8 e n 
vs Expoſing him to publick eand hate: 955 
on; . tis an act as infamouſly. Rs, 
"tl As ſhould a common Soldier ſculk behind, wo 1-0 
A nd thruſt his General e as; 3 a 1 
Ae 8 6 2a iT 
nd had no of Honour, N 2 
But center d on bimaſelf; and us his Maſter. 


As Gyardians da their Wards , ith ecke, 
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i eh B "i 
3 to ellthe public Key nes / 
Ents” 
| Ped: | ,] Well faid, Paith; Mos go 
ne good form Vlarpr Ne th 


Bert. I ſee for whom I muſt be facrific'd; 
And, „ r 
Tmight have found it ſooner. © : W. 

From my fight! . 2 | OR 
The Prince n this [en © 
Is ſuch an Image of the Powers above, 
As is the Statue of the thundring God, 
Whoſe Bolts the Boys may play Wal | 

Bert. Unreveng'd 


: 4 1 : 


| Iwill notfall. nor fingle. | Len Bertran 1 


| Queento Raymond mh iſ bran. 


Ou. Welcome, welcome: 
IS 70 u not before: one honeſt Lord 6 
Is hid with eaſe among a crow of Courtiers, 5 
EEE es, eee 
Of ſuch a Son as Tri, ?: VV 
Raym. His actions were but du 1 
8 Let, my Lord. Bi 8 War 6 
All have not paid {chat debt like noble OREN 
| You hear how Bertram brands mewith a crime pe BY 
Of which, your Son can witneſs, Iam free. n 
I feat to ſtop the murther, but too late; — 
For crimes are ſwift, but penitence isflow. 5 
The bloody Bertram diligent in ill, 

_ -Flew to prevent the ſoft returns of Piry. 
"crete making fires fi! 
| Canyouforgirethe Traytor t | 2 5 es 
. Never, never: EG. ah 
Tig Written here in characters enſodeep : 
© That ſeven years hence, til then ſhould I not moet Ui 
And in the Temple then, I Il dra kit thence , | | "7 
| Erafrom dhe Aur othe lock, 8 


—_ _ S 7 * 1 
eee __ _ Raym; 
8 , 4 o 
= & F 
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who knows when fires are kindled for my Fos. 
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As all my endsarechine.,. to-gain4his-points./ (Juſtice 

And ruin both at once, It wounds indeed, I In ber. 

To bear affrotgts too great to be forgi ven = 

And not have pawer do puniſh; yet one way 

Therg is to ruin Bertram. 
Qu. O, there none; 010321307 da ray 

Except an Hoſt from Heaven can make ſuch haſte 114 

To ſave my Cron as he will do to ſeize it: n | 

You law he came ſurrounded with his Friends : 

To quarters too remotefor ſudden uſ am. 

Raym, Let you may give commiſſiouin n 

To ſome bold Man, whoſe loyalty you truſt. 

And let him raiſe the Train - bands ot the Citi. 
A. Groſe- feedexs, Lion-talkers, Lamb · like fighters. 
Raym. You do not know the virtues of your City, — 

what pulblng barge they have; ſome popular Chief, il 

More noilie than the reſt, but cries hallo = 

And in atrice the bellowing Herd come out: 

The gates are barr'd, the ways are harrĩcado dd! 

And One and alls the Word; true Cocks of th. game, 

That never ask for what , or whom, they fight; . © 

But turn em out, and ſheẽ em but a oe, ; 

Cry Liberty, and that's a cauſe of quarrel. * 5 rears bees : 


. 1 


4 
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A 
Qu. There may be danger in that boiſt rous rout: 
But ſome new blaſt of wind may turn thoie flames | 
Againſt my P alace walls. ob be 991 A N 1 wy Tt | 
| But ill their Chief e taht SO [396407 - 

Muſt be ſome one whoſe L. oyalty you truſt. A u nb | 
2%. And who more proper for that truſt than you. | 
Whole [atereſts, though unknovyn to you, are mie? 1 
| 

| 

| 


Alphonſo ; Pedro, haſte to raiſe the Rabble,, .._ -» {+ 
He l pear to head em. rent ag 3 
Nam ¶Aſſds to Alphonſoand Palio, Firſt ſeize 
And then inſinuste to them that I bring 
Their lawful Prince to pl 
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| 4" pk: Obtlavefel Prince? Nd. b N mink - WM a, 
| r Fear not; I eau produce hiin- "INTE 4 +4 af H. 
Wurd to fifpbonſe. Now we Nnt "ne bat At 


Your Son Lolas; Whats mig y icon 0 Fa 
Would he malte for us of the Gig N ,˖,ỹj,ů' n 
With , Odèar Husband. my ee ene es 7. 


Won't you be for the Colonel ; if you lo me, Fo 
Be for the'Colonet! "O'he's tho Ent tan? — 00%! HOON 
* 85 * { La Alphonſo , Pedro. C: 
4 41, 18, now we have x TE W 
She thinks ſhe'sin of my det 0 (met, A; 


And that it's all for her; but time ſhall bew. Oe M 
She only lives to help eee Were 2% ee Ar 


And laſt, to fall herſelf. - a (027 er wr 
Q. Nowy. to you Raymond: e He 
Why n in o Bit 
Tou needs miſt think / aalen ho > * . 
There's ſome eau tha Ie 44 cc 
Will you to ſase a Lad) bee n mot 


you tis for : $241 5 in ö 
Wie 1 oo} whith Kar d 
- (ie) By the ere. worſe than 
yet, whitmeed 1 blem et fecha chere? 


Muſt I inform 
I * all 


n Leg 1am alete tur 0 
And am well-pleas d m inclicationgives » | Ad 7 an 
Whatyratirudewould force O. eee, 

1 ne'er was covetous of Wealth beſt !; 

Jet think ſo vaſt a ureufure as you? ww V7258 2190 2ull 
6 — * ing 
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— ties ono 0142-24 hg} 
: 32255 Arme with patience Bern, nl, 
| 9 28: 08 Ar rr 11 n il 
8 6 | have yo tices" + SG . | 
What 2 — Crown re be contemd dt dee | 
Orin my perſon 3 Havel, a yh] 
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e actes n » 
As if the world were pav d with Diadems : 
have I re us d their blood, to mii with you's 
And raiſe ne Kings from fo obſeure a Race, 
fl Fare ſcarce knew where to fiud hem when call er 

Havel heap'd vn my perſon, crown and ſtate, . 

To load the ſcale, eee my if with cank, ” 
For you to ſpayn the balance? -- F 
4 Raym Bate burthe af -abdtig what would fa. 
0. Canl, can any loyal i «wot Hank - 


; 


ot, An Ocean pourꝭd upon | SV BT 
PI My zeal for yoo muſt lay the Father by, 12-40 md ei? 
And plead my ——— rrp he + "nl 
What — his heart be great. bis actions gallant. 
He wants a Cron to poize againſt a Crown: n 
Birth to math birth. n 
2. Alltheſe] have-Jandtheſe Loon botoy: {4211 & 
But hebrin gs worth and Vertue to my bed zi 
And — — which een. e 
I ſtand in need of one vvhoſe glories ma 1034 
Redeem my crimes, allyotohiafume, - ot; mode 0.0 
DiſpetchefaRionrof my Foeson ent. 
Diſarm theguſt ioo the Powersabore. . 
Nm. The People noveryli endure thischice. r 
le 22. it l endure it. whatũmpoms ãt ou? 4 
- || Goraiſethe Miniſterwobnby revenge; 2 
Guide with your breath this whnkngcompelt noun, 
And ſee its fury fall whereTdefigns es 
"Þ At laſt a timerforjuſt revenge ingiven ; meh RS wel C 8 
i. Re ling attribute uf Heaven: n n 
is 2 Man, unlike CO deres, 27 bel 
* a tilb more enpos d, more: pardons wrong | 
I Great in forgiving; andimiuffering brave: I 
To bea Sainthe:makes tüniſelfa e 45 wy 
CO Raym JMariape:withiTorriſtond lit mu 
Zy . — Mu besg TA 
Laws, Juſtice, Honour, As dab, — 


_ . q Men 
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The pimp or, 
1 8 e i Narr b ee nen I 21 55 
' Enter Torriſmond. eu bims i [oval 
EY 4 If hg 12; Ae at 81709 4 7870 l gt n A 
* 1% G. ever welcome Sir, . f 550 2 
But doubly now ! ven enmne is fuch atme, "oy 4945 
As if-propitious Fortune took a care E cn ban 
To ſwell my tide of joysto their bull height, vat 20 
And fartherto deſire. wah 
Raym. I hope I come in time. ifnottomake;, ": "4 
At leaſt to ſave your fortune aud your honour: - 454i 
Take heed you ſteer your Veſſel right, my Son; 
This calm of Heaven, this Mermaid's melody, 
Intoan unſeen Whirl-pootdraws you fat m baviqt; 
And. in a moment ſinłꝭ ww. 


Tor. Fortune eannot? N 2 15 1 IT 44 
And Fate can ſcarce; Tre madethePortalcady 7 
Andlaugh ſecurely atthe lazyſtorm / | N 21 + 


That wanted:wings to reach me in the deep.” td of: 
Your pardon, Sir, my duty calls me hence; unde ane 
Igo to find my Queen, my deſs, II e. 15 
To whom 8 hopes, my Life, my lore. 

ow her more perhaps than yonimagine3 
Stay | comm een ral td 
| This hour's the y ery criſ of your fate; Aar en 


| Your good dvith ; your wender fame; „ 1% o® 
And all the colour of your life n lie ee 


On-this important nov. N. 485 i FEOF An * 250 92 
D. Iſee nodanger nz ali a Ban 
The City, Army ; Court, ee 1 ATN 
And, more then — pablick favour 
Indulges my pretenſions to herlote. lla „ CH&TY; 730 f 
Raym. Nay, it poſſeſſing her can make ans chal 
"Tis granted ; — dofge. - by 
Tor. If ſhe can make me bleſt? — 80 , 
Buapirey: and Wealth, 9 3 


Are but the Train and Trappings of her Love: 


The ſweeteſt, kindeſt;-truelt cher er.. 5 
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mound, it lo 
' Dalxcbell when 1 4 0 thruſt it out ? 


Mark thoſe who dote on arbitrary power, 
And you ſhall find em either hot- dankend. 
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: N Ce cans ate ar a eat 
wy - 7 oy 
The Double Diſcvoery, + 


| Andjoys in circles meet new joysagain: 3 
Kiſſes, embraces, languiſbing and des 


Still from each other, to each other more 
To crown the various ſeaſons of our love: 
And doubt you if ſueh love can make me happy? 


Rayw Tes, for I think you love your Honour more. 


Vr. And what can ſhock my Honour in a Qyeen f | 
Rm. A Tyrant, an Uſlurper. _ 
Tor. Grant ſhe be. 

Whey from the Conqueror we hold our lives, 
We yield our ſelves his Subjects from that hour: 
For mutual benefits make mutual ties. 

RNaym. Why, can you think I owe a Thief my * 
Becauſc he took it not by lawleſs force ? 


| What if he did not all the ill he cou d? 
Am Loblig d. by that, t'alfiftkis rapines, 


And to matgtain his murthers? 


Tor. Not to maintain, but bear em unreveng d. 
Kings titles commonly begin by force, 5 
Which time wears off and mellows into right:? 


So power, which in one age is tyranny. 


Is1 ripen'd inthe next to trus 


She's in poſſeſſion. e N 
I 80 diſcaſeeare :. 4, 
hou'd not ali „ 1 
1 rag'd within my blood ꝰ 


What, ain eee 
And Men are born for Kings, as beaſts for Men; 
Not for protection, but to be devour d : | 


Or needy Stateſmen, ſervile in their greatneſs, 
And ſlaves to ſome, tolord it o'er the reſt. 


O baſenefs ;' to ſupport a Tyrant throne, 1 
me entan afhewnaldt - 


Nay, to become a part of uſurpation ; 
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I Ireſtaſſur'd to ec you 


_ me eee, e 
And on a Tyrant, get a Rach ef Tyrants, cba 
To be your Ce cörſe in after ages. | 

Tor. I ſee no eme in her whomTadore 
Or it Ido, her beauty males it nones | „ 
| Look on int HA Man abando d o'er | e 
To an eternal lethargy of love';' '/ | 
To pull, and pinch, 3 y 
And but diſturb the quiet᷑ UF my deatn. 
Raym. O, Vertue! Vertue! 5 
That en ſhould leave thee für t toya . 
Made from the druſi aud refuſe of a Man ? 
Heaven took him fleep ing ven he made her ee, | 
Had Man been 3 geyrchnfented. 
Now Son ſuppoſe kurt! 
Some brave Conſpiracy wee NY _— 
— 1 redeem the Land, 


Be ah our ount Woes! 9 dan 
wk 7G HIST Jo 460 I 
we e. y Undreber my heart? 
_— How coed ee N your 

vr. No honour bids me agalnft 22 
ey No bur all extindt j- -- { 
And ſhe nehoreiges beter her Copper: 5 
So muſt I beungrateful to the M 
To be but vainly pious t6 de denn) de 
While you defraud your of their fate. 
Num. Mark, who defrandsth ca, you or 
For know there yet ſurviberthe — Heir 
Of Sasch s ood ; ; whoa when ! ſhall produce, | 
. 15 Sto 202 7547 
And trembling” at A name. (tremble : 
Tor. fle muſt be more than "OY veho makes me 
I dare him to tie field, wich rn thie cad KN 1 
Of juſtice on Rib fide, againſt my Tyrant: 
Produce Sour Wal Pile) 8 A you Nut fas! 80 U 
How bee aRebel Love haf made yo S 
Reym. Red that: Ts ed thoRopul te r 
Ad Prof} KNEW Ee 55 
| 9 
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meg furs r reinge my , 3 


if K am he, that gon, th 


O, yet be kind, conceal me 


ere. 
ro be pee d djs. ] 
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The World contains not — — a eh ENS 7 


Let never Man believe he cau be ha 
For when I thought my fortune molt N 


One fatal moment tears. me from my joys; 


And when two hearts were join d by m OY | 4 | 


The ſword of juſtice cuts upon the knot, ,. . 
And ſevers em for ever. Teras r e 1.7 
Raym True, it muſt. * 


| Tor. O cruel Man, ta tell methatit mut 


If you have any pity in your breaft , etl 
Redeem. me from this labyrinth of Bate, - 1; _ * g 

And plunge me in my firſt obſcurity; : 
The ſteret is alone between us twWoz 


ab. ] 


And though you wou d not hide me from my 
eee 


And be my Father till, 1 web 9 uf 5 
Raym, Your n eber 
Nova in the name of Honour, Sir, Ibe . 
(Since I muſt no more 5 


On theſe old knees I beg you, ene Ide, nn 
That! may ſee your Father'sdeatb reveng'd.' 4 
Tor, Why , "tis ae, 
My order siffopdtorocallthe r. Ub tech) 
And Bertram 's death's reſoly'd.” 
Reym. Aud not the Queen's; om the daO 


eee r (he 


T7 2110 = a, 


2 * 5 n * L N 1 
F oY \ :, 4 4 
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N. Is 
* The Spabiſh Wr or, 
No, if ſhe fn. you are your ſelf the any 
And murtherer of your Father. 
Tor. Cruel Fates, Fi 
To what have you 1 me! ee ee 
om Why that fi gh! 2 . . (beart. 
2 . Tor. Since you muſt know, (butbreak, „ obreak of 
Before I tel my fatal ſtory out ; ) 
| Tir Uſurperof my Throne, my Houſe” sruin, 
The Murtherer of my Father, is my Wife! 

Raym. O, Horror ! Horror! er chis alliance. 
Let Tygers match with Hinds, and Wolfs wander. 
And every Creature couple with his be. 
How vainly Man defigns when Heaven 44 67 70 
I bred you upto Arms, rais dyou to 
Permitted you to fight for this Uſurper. ; 
Indeed to ſave a Crown, not her's, but u . 1 


K 


4 All to make ſure the veneganee of this daß,, a 


Which even this day his ruin d. One more OM 
Let me but ask, and I have done for ever: 
Do you yet love the cauſe of all your woes, 
Or, "is the grothe: (as ſure ſhe ought to be 
More odious to your light than toads and adders? - | 
Tor. O, theres the utmpſt lice of my re 
That Jam boundro hate, u aſhes to love! 
RNaym, No more:—Farewel my much bern King 
[ Afr; L qare not truſt him'with bimſelf ſo far 
; To own himio the people as their King, 3 
Before their rage has finiſh'd my defigus 
On b#trin Wen bh 'duti in deſpight - 
Zu of him ſelf Pll-iaye him,” (Exit Raymond. 
Vr. "Tis but a moment finceT hive been King. Why - 
And weary on't already; m i Lover, 
Am low d, -poſſeſs;" eee 
And Heav'n has g Wr ö 
With what a load of vengeunet am I preſt. 
Yet never, never, can l hope for reſt; 3 5 
A bee heavie burthen lremore. 5 5 L 15 1 
3 dn — oo _ 
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S CEN E 4 2 cue. 
Ene Torriſond· 


1 ORRISMO N D. 
, Tufſtice, Nature, Pity, and Revenge 
Have kindled up a wild fre in my breaſt, 1 
And I am alla civil-war within: 7 5 


— 


Enter Deen and Tere tad. 


My Leonora there! . 

Mine ? Is ſhe mine? My Father's Murtherer wills ? 

Oh! that I could with honour love her more, 

Or hate her leſs with reaſon ! See, ſhe weeps; 

Thinks me unkind, or falſe; and knows not why 

Ithugseſtrange my perſon! from her bed 

Shall I not tell her? No: twill break her heart: | 

She'll know too ſoon her own and my misfortunes (Exit. 

4. He's gone, and I am loſt; Bidſt thou not ſee 

His fallen eyes? how gloomily they g lane'd: 

He look'd not like the Tertial bod. . (ceeds} * 
Ter. Can you not gueſs from whence this chan pro- 
2%. No: there'sthe grief, Tereſs: oh, , ot” 

Fain would | tell thee what I feel within, 2 EY | 

But ſhame and modeſty have ty d my tongue: * 

Yet I will tell, that thou may'& weep with me, 

How dear , how ſweet kis firſt embraces vere! ., 
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All pale, an 
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be... both our Souls came DN 5 — '; b 


R 2 ; Ono, *tis falſe, I could not think N 

Twas neither lify not death, but both i nw. | | 
Ter. Then ſure his tranſports were not leſs than your's. | 

QD More, more! for by the high hung taper's light 

I cod d diſtern his cheeks were glowing red, 

His very eye- balls trembled with his loye , 

And fparkl'd thropgh their caſements humid fires: - 

e ſigh d & kiſs'd , breath'd ſhort, and wou d have ſpoke, 

But was too ſjerce to throw away the time; 

All he cy 7 was Love, and Leopora. 


a «% +4 


Fenn ona ; bor! it was not be. . 
At laſt he came, but with ſuch alter d looks, 
So wild, ſo haſtly , as if ſome Ghoſt had nee him 3 
Ts pecchlets, he we dme round; 
Then, Ae he threw himſelf a bed. 
But far from me, u fur ds he cou'd move, is 0 
And ſigh d, andtofs'd, 5 arp — but allem me. 
7 What a ae hy; 
. venall the live- night. 8 
| Arta: for, bluſhing, I. muſt dell thee all 5 
I preſed his hand, and laid me . 
He pull'd i back , as if he touct/d wb 
Wich that L burſt into a flood of tears, 
And ask d him how 1 had offended him ; © 
He anſwer'd nothing, but with ſigh and groans: 
So reſtleſi paſi d the night; and a the . 
Leapt from the bed, and yanifh'd. 2 
. 3 „„ ws 
; ; e; 


* 


- Dok 4 ee, 
Paleneſs and trembling, all are ſigns of lo 
Es. | 
w. 1 wiſh * a? oat uno eee 
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My vy heart, the b 
main na ill at hack. To. * my {Adne. 
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1 e traytor, 
Farewel my perjur d Swain. 
IT Tes never injur'd creaturs 
Believe a Man again. 
The pleaſure of poſſeſſing. 
e all ex pr "WH 
B. tis too ſhort a bleſſing , 


e, 
5 i. 


bed "i 


In ty of 3 
But ny . us 


To rail at you m vain. 


Before wo habs de * 
There is no bliſs 2 
yds 


any rain, 
Mme lt g | 
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ul we babe leſt our treaſure, 
Bug dying is a pleaſure» 
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Tor. Still the iohicke, and Tear peak; 

But wander like * er puaget "ay , 

That oft a t is forbig to (Going again. 
2s. Of en! if you reſolve my 7: og 4 

You need no more but to go hence again; 

Will you not Tpeak? *_ 
Tor. I cannot. | | mn. 
Ds. Speak ! oh, ſpeak ! 3 57, 

Tour anger wou'd be ke dui pike Hat oy 
Ter. Oh! 1 ; . | 

: Do not figh , or tell me why you fi bt 
=> Why d live, L . 

2s. Wh lee bar youT 


peak that word? 
Me lick outh'd Villain bas defam'd my vertue. 
Tor No! No! Pray let me go. 
1. ( kneeling.) You ſhall | TOY 
By Re plates of our nuptial bed, 925 
if ever | was loyd: though now I'm not 3 


By theſe true tears, which from my 3 
Bleed at my eyes, 
Toy. Riſe. 


Tor, Oh! Lwou'd & but cannot. me not: 
Ow (M.) Guilt keeps you ſilent then; you love 
What have i done? ye Powers, what have I done ? 

To ſee m 7 youth, m my Beauty's aud my love 
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1. Det Dior. 


To wither on Santas 12 
Tere. E or Heaven . 


EN why nam'ſt chou e file | 
me 


pair, Death, Hell, have ſeir d my torturd Soul. 


ff 
25 bad rais d his groveling fate from . , 
 Topow'r and love, to Empire and to me; _ 
When esch embrace was dearer than the firſt; 
Then, then to becontemn'd ; then! then thrown of! 


It calls me old, and wither'd, and deform'd R 

And loathſome : Oh ! what Woman can bear loathſome 7 
The Turtle flies not from his billing mate, 

He bills the cloſer: but ungrateful Man, 


| Baſe, barbarous Man, the more we raiſe our love, 


The more we pall, and cool, and kill his ardour. 


Racks, Poiſon, Daggers, rid me but of life | 
And any death is welcome. | 


Tor. Be witneſs all ye Powers that know my heart, 5 
I would have kept the fatal lecret hid. 7 


But ſhe has conquer d. to her ruin conquer d. | 


Here, take this paper, read our deſtinies : 


Tet do not; but in kindneſs to aan 
Bei orantly ſafe. 


4 No! give it me; 


Even though it be the ſentence of my death. 32 


Tori Then fee how much unhappy love has made us. 
O Leonora! Ob? 


We two were born v hen ſullen Planets reign'd;, 

When each the ather's influence oppos d. +l 

And drew the Stars to factions at our birth. 3 

Oh i better, better had it been for un > ef 

That we had neverſcen, or never loyd. 
„There is no faith in * Te, ere 

ve are not give it 8 

Tor, As unwillingly. 

As I would reach out Opium to aFriend © 


9 2»•%•»n»„ unk. 
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oa The'Spaniſh Ft of, 
But now you hans it i ſpate my ſight the pain 
Of ſeeing what a world of tears . UT 


poems enjoy your:part of grief, 

! hare the {ad igheritance with me = * 
e. 211 
ede and let me die. 
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1 ROT, am, . n are up * 
Drums beating, Colours fly ing, ſhouts confus d; 


All cluſtring 1 in a i heap en hives 3 
* rifar in a momer 


ith de 22 05 

Ta alſh Ea e kalter ts rut 
Tub oderd .. ** 
Lor. Then you te bet 'd, my Lord, 


"Tis true, they block the Caſtle kept by Bran; 
But now they cry., Deyn with the Palace , fire it, 


Pull out th ulurping 


Tor. The Queen, . they n name the Queen ? 
Lor. If railin ng and rep be to name her. 


Tor. O Sacrilege 857 quic ay who comm 
This vile blaſphemingrout ? 7 | 1. 
Ter. I'm loathtq yell you, . 


But both our Fathers thruſt org = 

And bear down all b Val 5 

Ps 5 naehe ee. bega 
ewhat muſt be r "and "be 

How fay' thou þ ql Late, dar dar'ſt thou 2 

A Friend, and once bog 

To help me ſave the Queen ? 

Ter. ( Aſide.) Let me confider ; _ . 

Bear arms againſt my Father? he begat me; 

That's true; but for ychoſe ſake did he beget me? 


ere eee, 
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A. Debi — Bis p 
oh but ſays Conſcience, fly in Nature's ice rs 
But how if Nature fly in my face firſt g 

Then Nature's the agreſſor, let her look tot — 

He gave me life, and he may take it back; — 

No, that's Boys play, ſay I. "Tis policy 7 

For ſon and Father to take different fades: 

For then, lands and tenements conimit no treaſon... 

(To Tor. ) Sir, upon mature conſideration, I have found 
my Father to be little better than a Rebel. and therefore 
Il do my beſt toſecure him for you lake; e 
may ſecure him hereafter for my ſake ; 

Tor Put on thy utmoſt ſpeed. to head the Troope 


Whichevery ent lexpect/arrive. 
Proclaim mer oobam , cell aß 
I need not caution thee for s life, 
hag I no more muſt call him Father now. 
401.) How ! not call him Father? 1er 


ee ry — Man ſtrangely: this may ſerve me for a 
uſe of InſtruQion, to caſt off my Father when | 
Methought too he call'd himſelf the lawfu) King; i intima- 

ting ſweetly' , that he knows what's what with our 

Sovereign Lady. Well, ifI rout my Father, as 1 hope 

in Heaven I ſhall , lam in a fair way e 8 

blood: Farewel General; Vll bring up thoſe that ſhall try 

what mettle there is in orange - tawny. 

Tor. at the Door.) Haſte there, command the Guards be all 

Before the Palace gate == By Heaven EIl face 28 P 
This tempeſt, and deſerve the name of King. 

O. Lonora, beauteousin thy i 

Never were Hell and Heaven ſo mateh'd before? 

Look upward, Fair, bat as thoulook'ft on me; 

Then all the bleſt will beg that thou may ſt lire, 

And even my Father's Ghoſt his e r 


n. 
ene een ee 
- — E 
2917 n #464» eee 7 ek 
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SCENE 


s 0 EN E, The Pala 
"1 and 2 within. 


eme. Alphonſo, Pedro, nth Pay. 


Naym. Now, W the time i is come 
To ſhew your courage and your loyalty ; 
You have a Prince of Sancho's Royal blood, 


Tube Darling of the heavens, and joy of earth; 


When he'sproduc'd, as ſoon he ſhall, among 705 5 
Spcak, what will you adventure to him 
rn his Father's Throne ? 

Om. Our Lives and Fortunes. 

2 What then remains to perfect 6 
But o'er the Tyrant's Guards to force our and ? 
On. Lead on " Lead On. 


TC — hehe fl. 
Tater Torrſamond and bis 3 4s argon to fe, 
Garner” es 


1 [robis ] Hold, hold your Arms. 
Raym. [ to his] Retire. f 
Alph. What means this pauſe 7 

Ped. Peace: Nature: works within them. 


| me How comes it) d Man , that we two meet 
On theſe harſh terms! thou very revercnd Rebel? 
TI 8 r 205 
hairs Treaſon is ſanctifid; | 
—— lackdye ſeems blanch'd by age to Vertue. 
Raym. What Treaſon ig itte red my King. 
And to reform the State? | 
Tor, That's a ſtale cheat; 


W , , 
* Of, 4 
| The ph Drs * 
4 


1 Tor, and Rayra, go apart. 


th Doll 1 


The p rimitive Rebel, Lucifer, firſt uod i it; Wc. F : ft 8 
And e o 
Raym. What it I ſee my Prince miſtake apoiſon,. 
Calli ae 2 Am! chen a Traitor, | 
Becaule | hold his hand, or break the glas? & / 
Tor. How dar'ſt thou ſerve thy King againſt his will? 
Raym. Becauſe tis then the only time to ſerve im. 
Tor. I take the blame of all 3 e 7 Ba 
Diſcharge the weight on me. | N 
Raym. O, never, never? e 
Why , tis to leave a Ship toſt in vrempet, ' 
Without the Pilot's care. el 
Tor. I'll putiſhthee, 
By Heaven, I Will, as | wou'd puniſh Rebels, 
Thou ſtubborn loyal Man. © 
Raym. Firſt let me ſee \ 
Her puniſh'd who — lat Gout Famoy 5 
Then burn me, hack me, W of earns 0 


And | ſhall dye well pleas d. | 0 
Tor. Proclaim my Title. d 1 4 

To ſave th effuſion of my Subje&'s ood, res, [ 

And thou Thaltftifl - ron 

| Beasmy Tober ther nearmy breat, Wen, 

And next my Laonrr an. Wees I 


Raym. That word ſtabs me. LN Aa . 
Tou ſhall be ſtill plain Torino with me, 
Th' better, partner, (if you Hr that name, ) Fu. 
The Husband ofa Tyract, bur do King; bx. 1200 
Till you deſerve that Title by your) el 10 7 
Tor. Then, farewel pity , "wi — Fenn 
To the People, JHear, you miſtake Men, whoſe loyalty 
Runs h into Treaſon: Sec your Prince, 
Io me behold your murther'd Sancho's Sonz #1 4 
Diſmiſs your arms, and I forgive your crimes, ' 
Ray, Believe him not; he raves; his words are looſe 
As heaps of ſand and , n 
You ſee be kiiows not me, his natural e 


Pur aiming to poſſesth? uſurping Q, 


it 


— 


Bot by afatal fondnes you 


him. There's no 


Soo Ns 


Aer * 


N „ rl 
| CC += pI wo 


And turas his brains to Frenzy. _. Wy 
Tor. Hear me yet, lam =. e 
. Fallon, fall on. NOTING by 


But: his perſon for his Father's ſake. 


Fed. Let me come. if he be mad, I have that ſhall cure 
Surgeon in all Arragon has ſo much 


dexterity as I have at 3 vein. 
Tor.. My x right for Won 140 e e 


Raym Our liberty for 
' Oxon. 2 Liberty. [rk ere TOY 


PF 50 
| 
= 


Enter Lorenz. .. 
17, On orfitof you live ay doven your arms... 
hb How, Rebel, art thou there? 

Tor. Take your Rebel back again, Father mine: the 
are Rebels to the Conquerors. 

T have been at hard - head with yout butting Citizens; 

I have routed vo, herd; I have © difpers'd them 
And now they are retreated quietly, from their ex traor- 


Linary vocation of fightingin the ſtreets, -to their ordinge 


vocation of cozening in their ſhops... -,., Iltruth; 
72 to Raym. ] Ton lee vin contendiog with the 
— <1 1s 7 ||, [0WÞ3 
Raym. You are my King cen 


12 
Tour Fame and Slate thy See, BY 
Enjoy the fruits o blood and parricide , 
+ Fake your own Crown. from Loowers's gift, * 
eee eee, 
Gantt ti 113 THOS 414 
| Znter Hoop and Tereſa Tereſa;. Homer, . 
4 ve +33 ;C 
Nomen behold the Quee,, 110 * xt 
_ Belold the — 5 5201 


web wk rp, * 


| . » Myjolty,, W et 


1. e 


My life is of no farther uſe to me: ra att Bats 


Fa, 1014 
; DN arp a iN for vengeance 3, - 3 | 
Now let it go ape = (peak, 
Tor. (Aſede.) M finks in me while J hear him | 
And every llacks'd fiber egen hold, F 
Like Nature letting downthe ſprings of life: 
$0 much ee at Fatheramepemne Ol, | 
Send off the crowd. [U . ; 


For you, now l have conquer ga can hear with honour 
Lor to-4lph,) Now, Sir, who, proves the Traitor 7 

\ My conſcience is true to me, it always whiſpers right 

when have my Regiment ta backit. n Rar A 


He 


2 l 18 
Combated Heayen and Earth to koeg koop you mise. it 
And yet at laſt that Tyrant, juſtice ; Oh 

2s. Tis paſt, tis paſt : aka incurono more 

Let I complain not of the Fowers aboye; EY 

They 3 m 'a Miler's fealt of haphinefs. 2 34 ti ot 

And cþii'd not furniſh out another meal. 

Now, by yon Stars, by Reayen, and Barth and Men; 

By all my Foes at bnce; I ſWwear. 3 
T hat to havę had you mine forone thertday -, 


Has caneellid half my mighty ſuts of woes: | 
3 bus you baſe mu- RIEL IS "IL . 
- Toy, I cannot hate you. 00 
Raym. Can yon not? lay that.once.more 3, aan 
Thar all the Saints may Witnedit you. = 
Du. Cruel cine 
Can he not puniſh me burke muſt hate? un. 1 0 
O!] *tis not juſtice, "Fatah ICS. . 

Which hates fly oſſender t en with bis crime 61 
I have enough to ovetwhe —— Noa |: pA 
To loſe a Grown.and Lover ina dase "vox; v5 
Let pity lend a tear whenrigour ſtrikes... > 


"nw. Then, then you beet reahought ofeire and 


. r 
5 
1 
* 
„ * 
* ] 


| -omnes prater Torriſm. Ray Leon, | 
Tor. 0 Leonorat et. what. 8 ret. 
| Thave oppos d jour ill fate to 


1 — — 


| 


: 


Ps 


8 . 


| 1 Ep Ee 
Pleaded for Sancho tlife. 915 : 
Qu. M — be 1 
Actapel will I build with large endow ment, 
| Whereevery day an hundred aged Men 47 
Shall all hold up their wither'd hands to Heaven , . 
To pardon danch death. | 

Tor. See, Raymond, fee: themakeralingeamendsr 
Sancho is dead: no puniſnment of her 
Can raiſe his cold ſtiff limbs from thedarkgravey | 
Nor can his bleſſed ſoul look down from mere 1 
Or break th eternal ſabbathof bis reſt, | ot AA. 
1 joy her miſeries on earth. M 
Heaven may forgive a crime topenitence , 
For Heaven can judge if penjtencebe true; 
But Man, who knows not hearts, ſhould make ex: awples 
Which, like a warning piece muſt be ſhotoff, 
To frightthe reſt from crimes, & +6 

” Had 1 but known that Sencho ek Futer, 

I wouſd have pour d 2 yy blood 


5 . WSUS, * 
Toy. e —— / mark! | 
if ihedid nec know ho waryoer Fathtr 


Fray ail ers} — the beſt of Men 
Heaven's image double ſtampt, as Man and King. 
3 — meer. e erer ane 
— 

Qu. He 476.6 —— Hen 
Dr. Waxever criminal forbid to f: | 


1 e 7 1.) 


"Roym. Sing to lim Syn; jc a 
For | {tall fop wy cars now mince the ſin, 
And mollifie damnation with a phraſe 
Say you couſented not to Sancho's death. | 
ly not forbade ĩt · 


. Hard hearted man, Tyiela geit s. 
Had 


Bur ay —— om aa 


| Hadthi 


With that poor ſcanty juſtice : — 
Ar. Divorce! that's worſe than death, *isdeath of 44 


But i would live without you 3 to be long, wretched = 


"= a * ann Nee n 
8 | ** 5 TS), n D 

/ n ” 0 1 Yu * 
* 


of enipire ſought 
GA 'Savchs tad dy'd by 
'Twas always ia my power to take his life: hs EY 
Hut intereſt never could conſcience blind 85 N 5 5 
Till love had caſt a miſt my eyes; | 
Aud made me think his death the only means 


? 'S 
9 x 824 2 - P 
* 39. * 


Which could ſecure — . 
E Never was fatal miſchief meant. . wi 
ve, has taken all 1 
is this to bereltora? | _ 


Tis to be worſe ee . — 
Heav'n has reſtor'd you , Nos dig og . 
Oh! when young King begia with ſcorn of juſtice, 
They make an omen to their after 
And blot their Annals in the 
Tor. No more; 3 
To ſhow how Icanpunith, 
"Raym. Once againz _ 
Lerherbemade ecken, rice, 2060 
And after make me here. 
Toy. Condemna Wife? 
That were to attone for 
Raim. Then let her 


. 


vrith Ss" - 
— we ll be content % 
Let her part. (dove. 


The ſoul and bod F af fuck pln 
11 you; but yet tis juſt, my Lord: 5 
I am th accurſt of Heaven, the hate of earth. 5M 
Your «deteſtation, and yourruin: 


#4 
4 


And therefore fix this doom uponmy .I. 


Ar. 'Heav'n! can you wriſhit ? „ 
6. Yes, Lean wiſh it as the deareſt 


A. that I can make you of my love.. N 
To leave you bleſt | would b& more aceurſt 


5 * 7 n 


Than death can make me; death ltd lg 
And the kind grave ſhuts up the mournful ſcene: 


n 2» 


2 
| ; a 221 
- * * 
G - | C To 5 
\ = A þ 4 : 
= * 
. . 
N 5 1 
- WS. , a 
4 4 2 f : , 
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eee 
' if # . 
« SET: os * n * 
el e Sie 5 3 
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Vati 10 
1 | 
nad 


9 5 alt 
1. Thi worn vi ind. 
ii Eve os in che of all allmy le | 
uin when my heart is ing our Wax» 

And firuggies to you mot. TY 
_ Farewel, «lafthirevel! ax dex dew 


| Zu Alphonſo bene. 5 „ 


1 
* | 4b. Nee $ news from: Bererdw 3 he . 
2 Admittance to the King; and erĩes a loud. 
n This day ſhall end our fears of Civil- war. 1 
0 For his ſafe conduct he entreats your prelene, 
And begs you would be ſpeedy. | > 3% 
a Ry. Though I loath 
| The Traitor's fight , Til go: Attend a. beef Eau kx. 


ater Gene. Elvira, Dominic, withOfficers, ro wake 


M bl EL | 

* ran Why Sumer: what mak't thoy 
a here with a per — of City-Baliffs? why, 
4 — —— | wich his gud of | 


beaſts about him. 5 
"Gem. Ay, and a Man had need of them , Dow Pedro: 
for here are the two old Seducers, a Wife and a Prieſt,” 
_ that's Eve and the Serpent at my elbow. 
Dew. Take notice how uncharitably he talks of 
Church-men. | CE | 
Sm Indeed you ate a charitable . my Wife: 
cry d out Fire, Fire; and jou brought ut your chu. 
2 buckets, dend for eng ien wo pla gd . rats 
. - Hiph. Tam ſorry you are come hither to accuſe 7 
Wife, her edycation has been vertuous'> her nature 
e Yea? ber ebe ith ne therevacem 
Com. Yes! ſhe's wi a a 
| win Colonel has found her fo. - m 
. Alpl. She came a ſpotleſs Virgin to you ns 
"Qu." Aug dee nde . a 
| ver the worſe for my wearing, Fir take my gath ont: 
ede The pe 3 6 ofs Min of. 
e ow lm. 
"ths ind | KL uh dm 


were 2070 125 C7 FA my bore: * >> UN . 


. 484 


11. Spaniſh Tiger: or, 8 a | 
Dow. A fine commendation you have given your ſelf b 
the Church did not marry you for that. | 
Fed. Come, come. your grievances , your grievances ? _— 
Dem. Why, Noble Sir, Il} tell you. 

Som. Paine \ Fryar ! and let meſpeak firſt. lam the | 
- Plaintiff. Sure you think you are in pulpit where you + 
| _ preach by hours. 8 | 
1 Dom And you ediſie by minutes. 

Som. Where you make doctrines for the people, and 
uſes and applications for your ſelves. 
Ped Gomez, give way to the old Gentleman in black. b 
Gem. No! the tother old Gentleman in black ſhall 
nuke me if L do: 1 will ſpeak firſt, nay, I will, Fryar , 
for all your verbum Sacerdotis, I'll ſpeak truth in few 
3 words, and then you may come afterwards, and lye by 

|  theclock asyouuſetodo. For, let me tell you, Gent- 

 Icmen, he ſhall lye and forſwear himſelf with any F ar | 
125 in all Spain: that's a bold word now== — | 

Dom. Let him alone: let him alone: l ſhall fech hin 
back with a circum bendibus | warrant him. 
A.. Well, eee re have you why againſt your Wife, 


| Gow. Why, I fay , in the firſt place, that I and 1 
men are married for our ſins, and that our Wives are a 


Judgment; that a Batchelor-Cobler is a happier man than 
- Prince in wedlock ; Wt FH ts {uv pe HY 
hold-Plague and Lord have mercy wpon us ſhould be writ. 
yen on our doars. 
Dom Now he reviles Marriage , which is one of the 
ſeven bleſſed Sacraments. | 
Gom. Tis liker ans af hs feen deadly Sins: but make - 
your beſt ont, I care not: tis but binding a man neck 
and heels for all that. But as for my Wife, that Crocodile 
of Niles, ſhe.has wickedly and traiterouſly conſpir d the .. 
Cuckoldom of me her anointed ſovereign Lord, and with 
abe help ofthe aforeſaid Fryar, whom Heaven confound, | 
nnd wich the limbs of one Colonel. Hernando, Cuck- 
Aldmaker of this City, deviliſbly, contriv d to ſteal her 


tau. — 


one cas 


The J woah Gs. 1 15 
ket of Diamonds, Pearls, and other Jewels, tothe vu- 
lue of 300% Piſtols, v or not. guilty; hows 
ſay ſt thou Culprit ? 

Dom. Falſe and leandalous! Give me ; the book, n | 
als my corporal oath Poor RE againſt every 
lar of this charge. | 

Elu. And ſo will J. WL 

Dom. As I was walking in the ede Wide Sy 
beads, and praying! to my ſelf, according to my lud | 
cuſtom, I heard a foul out cry before Gomes his portal 3 
and his Wife, my Penitent, making doleful lamenta- 
tions: Whereupon, making what haſte my limbs would 
ſuffer me, that are crippl'd with often kneeling, I faw 


a 
"TINS f 


him ſpuruing and fiſting her moſt unmercifully; wheres ?- 


upon , uſing chriſtian arguments with him to deſiſt, he 
fell violently upon me, without reſpect to my Sacerdotal 
orders, puſh'd me from him and turn d me about with 
a finger and a thumb, juſt as a Man would ſet up at 
Mercy , quoth I; Damme, quoth he. And ſtill con- 
tinued belabouring me. till a good minded Colonel cams 
by, whom as Heaven ſhall ow me , ol had SPRITE bes 
fore. 
Gm O Lord! 0 Lord! 0 

Dom. Ay, and O Lady! O Lady too! L redooble 
my oath, I had never ſeen him. Well, this noble Co- 
lonel, like a true Gentleman, was for taking the weaker 
part you may be ſure — whereupon this Gomez fle 

upon him like a dragon, got him down, the Devil 
being ſtrong in him, and gave him baſtinado on baſtina- 
do, and buftet upon buffet, which the poor meek Colo- 
nel, being proſtrate, ' ſuffered with a moſt chriſtian 
patience | 

Gam. Who, he meek f I'm are [quikeitthevery 

thought of him: why, he's'as fierce as Rhodowout ; he 
—— aſſault and battery re my perſon, beat me int 
all the colours of the Rainbow. And every word this 
abomioable Prieſt has utter d is as falſe as the Alcoraw, 
But if you wantathorough pac'd lyar, that will WM, 
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wy a eh Fe: e or, wi) | 


Arongh thick end thin, . nn. 75 


| Inter Lorenzo, whe roinve ebb cheortupiny avd Sands 
{EIN en e hoes 


| Dor. (Aid. How now! What's here to 40 * my 
eauſe a trying, as | live, and that before my. own Father! 
Now Fourſobre take him for an old — Magiſtrate, 
that ſtands like the picture of Madam Jultice, with a pair 
of ſcales in his hand, to weigh lechery by ounces, 
Al. Well — but all chis while, who i this Colonel 
. Hernando}. 
Gm He's the frſt-begotten of n. with a face 
. 
BINS (Loren paper ene. 
> ne ar Comes, ats 
1e, the, 


The 
He'sa very 88 fellow 1. well proportion 4, 
. kirken, haps; with a face like a Cherubin, - 
3 Ped, What, backward and forward Gomes ?doſt thou 
= Colonel aoy formerdefi 
5 s Colone avy erde 
Wife? for, it that be prov'd you ſhall n — 
Vom. ¶ Aſide: ] Now ! dare ſpeak; let him look as 
dreadfully as he will. I ay, Sir, and | will prove it, 
chat he had a lewddefign upon her body, andattempted 
=. o corrupt her honelty [Lor liferup is if clenel ar bins 
1 I confeſs my Wife was as willing — as himſelf; and , 
beter twas ſhe corrupted him: for I have known 
him formerly a very civil and modeſt perſon. 
Tes fon, flew be coatradits bibel ut every 
| . he ger _ and thou 
| ag? Idly Man ? what wilt 
| tand by: Abe ſtrike thee 7 1 
de | will weak boldly; ach ee un Ms 
_ = r arenas" walls cry d ſhame 
I Lor. bold: up agen. 
* ee. Igor lun provocation, forthe Man's us | 


y 
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*. Deoble-Diſcetenſs 


Dem. Now the truth comes aut in ſpigbt wow * FE 
. Ped. I believe the Fryar has bewiteh d him 
A4 for my ge neee 


fer ' d him. 


Go. Howl no wrongs, why.» he rarithd By 7 


the help of two. Soldiers, carried me away us ATR » 
and would bare purme into a Plot againſt the Govern- 
ment. 


Lor. Ho Ain. 
1 confels, 15 neyer could De . 5 


becauſe it was tj rannical But my ſides and ſhoulders 


are react and blue, al an 


= that might h happen too by fl go 1 
, upon the pe 


Dom. Freſh raw, and adark chamber: _ ue 


| Sed judgment: n re v ren nn. 


| lonel, that en there to me like any mala, 
Nr „ e rr Natit 


Gow. — ws what wil o here me ſiy l 1 think 


you'll make me mad. mo has. been at m tongur s 


end this half hour, and | have not ater phage 
for fear of this bloody-minded Colonel. | , 


— 


Alph. What Colonel? 
om Why, my Colonel; I mean, my Wife's &o: 


IPO 3 Now you: enen indeed. Ke. 
this is my Son Lernx o. | ” 


Sam. How your Son Lorengo | ! it is 5 inpoſlible. | 
Alph. ks true as your Wife Eluira is my Daughter. 


Lr. What, have I taken allthis painsaboute Bier? 
Gom. No, You have en ſome about me: Iam ſure, 


if you r wy A 1 of 


our alliance. - 1 war 


Neunnery, with a ſtrict command, not to ſee you, far 


)  Alph. (to or.) You i your Siſter iuto al 


fear you — have wrought upos her to have taken the; 


habit, which wa never my intention; and conſequentiy. 
Imarried her without * 7 AP Wicks that ĩt . 


. — 
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Elv. You dee, Brother, Thad a natural aße on to you 


Loy. What a delicious Harlot have I loſt! Now, pox , 


upon me! for being ſo near a · kin to thee. 

Elv. However, e are both beholding to Fryar Do- 
me, the Church is an indulgent” Moth r, _— 
fails to do her part. | 
Dom. Heaven! What will become W | 
Gom. Why, you are not like to trouble Heaven ; thoſe 
fat guts were never made for mounting.” 

Teer. I ſhall make bold to disburthen bien of my hun- 
dred Piſtols, to make him the lighter for his j journey : 
Indeed , tis partly out of couſcience, that 1 may not be 
acceſſary to his breaking his vow of poverty. 

Ab. have no ſecular power to reward the pains 5s you 
have taken with my Daughter: But Tſhall do't by Pro. 
xy, Fryar ; your Biſhop's my friend, andi i too Honeſt 


da let ſuch as you infect a Cloiſter. 
| Gm. Ay, do Father-in-law, let him be iript wikis. ; 


| habit, and diſorder d I would fain ſee him walk in 
| + like a cas d Rabbit, without his holy furr upon 
rat that t world may once behold the infide of a 


2 * Farewel, kind Gentlemen: I give you al my 


bleſſing before Igo - | 
May your Siſters , Wives, * Daughters be ſo natu- 
nally: lewd, that they may have no occaſion for a Devil 


W ry to pimp for em. 
Gui. with « Bale puſhing him 
wi $3 a #45 


7 ve / Tortiſond „Addiere 5 Bertran , _— 
its : *"Tereſa, Os. ll 
; Tv. He lires ! he lives ! my Royal Father lives ? | 
38 one partake the general joy, 
Some Augel with a golden trumpet ſound, 
King Sancho lives ! and let the ecchoing skies 
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0 Bertran, O] no more my Foe, bur hoch: 
One act like this blots out a thouſand crimes, | ; 
Bert. Bad Men,when tis their intereſt, may do good: 

I mult confeſs, Icounſel'd Sancho's murther ;_ © | 
And urg'd the Queen by ſpecious arguments? 

But ſtill ſuĩpecting that her love was chang d. „ — 

I ſpreadabroadthe rumovr of his death, 35 
To ſound the very ſoul of her deſign. | 
Th event you know was ani wering to my fears: 
She threw the odium ot the fact on me, 

And publickly avow'd her love to ou. 

Raym Heaven guided all to fave the innocent. 

Bert. I plead no merit, but a bare forgiveneſs. 

Tor. Not only that , but fayour : Lane 's life; 
Whether by e deſign preſer'd 3 
Claims all within my power. 

u. My Prayers are heard; 
And | nos nothing fart her to deſtre, 
But Sancho's leave to authorize our marriage. - 

Tor. Oh! fear not him Sachem. OY 
$o merciful a King did never live; | 
Loth to revenge , and eaſie to forgive: 

Bur let the bold Conſpirator beware, 
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The end of the fifth Aft. 
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: 5 — Fryor't — be 
The ableſt Sp ar etimes needs 

Such pious help 2 gry N MN Wie. 
Our Church , 2 tut Rome objects Yves pus 1 
; Theſe ghaſtly comfortsfor the falling Saint. T 
Ibis ga them their er et, 
One reaſon, of the ok | | 

So N 
5 2 the large leaveit 72 Ne _— 
| ear not the guilt , if you canÞ r well, A 
There is no Dives in ih Roman _—_ 2 
Cold opens the ſir git gate, and lets bim in z % 

But wank of nen i rig real fin. eva 

For all befides y l 7 72 to , 


And drop n bei 8 
rave 400 8 | 
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. 
Than Dod#ors can be thought to hatediſeaſes : 
"Tis by your living ill that theyJivewell, 

By your debauches thrir fat paunches ſwell. 
P*Tisa-mock-war betweenthe 2 and Devil, 


When they think fit 3 they can be very civil. 
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3 ſome who did French counſels moſt advance , 


Toblindthe er bave rail d in print at France; 

Thus do the Clergy, at your vices bawl, * 

That with more eaſe they may engroſs. them all. 
damming yours, they do their own maintain, 


AChurch.mar's godlineſs is always gain. 
Henceto their Prince they will ſuperior be ; 


dndeiviltreaſongrows SIP | 
4472 | They 


A + 


PL 


* . 
da 7 
7 


wa 


EPtLOGUE 
is in their 


+ * 
3 "Fs 


Well may Con penn 
Seto the fo ee e e 6 | 
For tis on carrion that the Ver = 
— cheek ini 
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ING Sweden! to prevent ſuch crimes. 
Unmanthe Fryar, and — the boly drone , 
To bam in his forſaken hive alone: 
Hell work no boney when bis fling is gone. 

Your Wives and Daughters , ſoonwill leave the cells, 


When they have loft n of Aaron's bellt. , 
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